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INTRODUCTORY. 

It  is  an  nndisputed  fact  that  Sunday  School  workers  to-day  are  seeking  for  a  broader  and 
more  varied  style  of  music.  Not  that  some  of  the  old  songs  are  lacking  in  beauty  or  character; 
but,  music  in  general  is  developing  into  a  freer  and  higher  character,  and  Sunday  School  songs 
must  be  borne  along  in  the  same  channel. 

In  our  first  Sunday  School  book,  *' Uplifted  Voices,"  this  broader  and  freer  style  was 
attempted,  and  the  phenomenal  sales  convinced  us  that  this  book,  "World-Wide  Hosannas," 
should  be  compiled  along  similar  lines. 

We  have  taken  the  utmost  care  to  admit  to  this  book,  hymns  of  only  the  highest  literary 
character,  together  with  tunes  of  equal  merit,  and  thoroughly  in  harmony  with  the  words. 

A  careful  examination  is  most  earnestly  solicited;  and  with  the  hope  that  "World-Wide 
Hosannas  "  may  be  a  source  of  great  usefulness,  we  dedicate  it  to  the  noble  work  of  Sunday 
Schools  and  other  fields  of  Christian  activity. 

The  Editors. 


PUBLISHERS  NOTE, 

The  great  number  of  familiar  hymng  and  standard  church  hymns  in  this  work,  will  make  it  highly 
useful  where  only  one  book  must  be  used  for  both  Sunday  School  and  other  devotional  services. 

Another  interesting  feature  is  several  anthems  which,  although  not  too  difficult  for  the  average  school, 
can,  with  a  little  drilling,  be  made  wonderfully  effective.  Where  "Boys  parts"  are  marked,  the  entire 
school  can  sing  in  unison  if  too  few  boys  are  present. 

The  departments  for  Christmas,  Easter,  Children's  Day,  etc.,  abound  with  bright,  stirring  oarol.s, 
choruses,  etc.  Choristers  are  urgently  requested  to  use  the  smaller  hymns,  usually  called  "'  fillers,  "  as 
some  of  them  are  the  choicest  gems  of  this  work. 

We  present  it,  not  claiming  it  as  superior  to  all  other  books,  but  believing  it  is  not  surpassed  by  an> 
others. 

The  Publisheb«. 
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World-Wide  Hosannas. 


Ada  Blenkhorn. 
Unison. 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  World-wide  ho-san-nas    fill   the  air    With  mu  -  sic  glad    and 

2.  World-wide  ho-san-nas    tru-ly  sung, The  hard-est  heart  will 

3.  World-wide  ho-san-nas   we  will  sing,  Fill'd  with  His  love     di 

4.  World-wide  ho-san-nas,  blessed  songs!  With  joy    we   call    our 


sweet.  The  dear  home-land,  the 

win  From  sorrows  deep,  and 

vine,  Un  -  til  each  soul  from 

own,  That  lift    the  fall  -  en, 
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dis  -  tant  shore.  The  joy-f ul  strains  re  -  peat, 
dumb  de-spair,  From  darkest  paths  of      sin ; 
Christ  a-stray  Shall  in     His  love  re  -  cline. 
cheer  the  sad.  Thrill  not  our  hearts  a  -  lone. 
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And    kin  -  dred  hearts  o'er    all      the  earth     In 
Wash'd  in      His    blood,    in   peace    to   dwell     The 

A     count-less    num  -  ber,  price  -  less  gems,  With- 
They  rise     like     in  -  cense  pure    and  sweet    Be  - 
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Chorus.  Harmony 
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Bong  to-geth  -  er      meet. 
Saviour's  fold  with  -  in. 
in    His  crown  to     shine. 
fore  the  Fa  -  ther's  throne. 


World-wide  ho  -  san  -  nas,  glorious  praise!  To    all     our  hearts  so 
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of   bless  -  ing    we      will  sing  That      all        the  world  may 
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Come  Ye  Who  Love* 


Minnie  A.  Greiner  Edington. 
Unison. 


B.  Frank  Lehman. 
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1.  Come,  ye      who     love      the  chil  -  dren's  King  And    join  our     hap  -  py  throng;  We're 

2.  Come,  ye      who     love       our  bless  -  ed     King,  March  with  our     hap  -   py    band,     Till 

3.  Come,  ye      who     love       our  glo  -  rious  King,  And       as  we    march     a  -  long.    We'll 
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march-ing    to      His     king-dom  now  With  glad  and  hap  -  py    song.      In        old  -  en  days,   when 

with    our  palms  of        vie  -  to  -  ry  Be    -  fore  His  throne  we   stand.     When  Je  -  sus  to      Je  - 

sing     His  count-less      vie  -  to  -  ries  With  voi  -  ces   clear  and  strong.   And  when  we  reach   His 
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ones      Were    to      the  Sav  -  iour    led,       He  bless'd  them  all  with  ten  -  der  hand  Laid 

lem      Came    in      the  old  -  en     days.     The  children  strew'd  palm-branches  green,And 

dom    fair.     Thro'  bright   e  -  ter  -  nal    days,      In  gar-ments  white,  the  children's  hosts  Shall 
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Chorus. 
March-ing,  marching     on, 


To  the   mansions    of     our 
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on        each  lit   -  tie  head, 

sweet  -  ly  sang  His  praise. 

sweet  -  ly  sing  His  praise. 
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of  our  King,We're  marching     on,   we're  march- ing     on,  While  His  praise    we     glad  -  ly     sing. 
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Onward,  Christian  Soldiers^ 


8.  Baring  Gould. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  On  -  ward,  Chris-tian     sol  -     diers,  Marching    as     to      war, 

2.  At      the    sign     of       tri  -    umph  Sa  -  tan's  host  doth   flee; 

3.  Like      a     might- y        ar    -    my  Moves  the  Church  of    God; 

4.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per  -  ish,  King-doms  rise  and   wane, 
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W  ith  the  cross  of 
On,  then,  Chris-tian 

Broth-ers,  we  are 
But    the  Church  of 
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Je   -    sus  Go  -  ing      on       be  -  fore  I 

sol  -  diers.  On      to       vie  -    to  -    ry! 

tread -ing  Where  the     saints  have   trod; 

Je  -    sus  Con-stant  will      re  -  main; 


Christ,  the      roy  -    al  Mas  -  ter, 

Hell's    foun  -  da  -  tions  quiv  -  er 

We      are      not       di  -  vid  -  ed. 

Gates     of       hell     can  nev  -  er 


Leads   a  -  gainst  the       foe; 
At      the  shout   of        praise; 
All      one    bod  -  y  we, 

'Gainst  that  Church  pre  -  vail; 


For  -  ward  in  -  to  bat  -  tie,  See, 
Brothers,  lift  your  voi  -  ces.  Loud 
One  in  hope  and  doc-trine.  One 
We  have  Christ's  own  prom-ise.  And 
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6. 


Bev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Pearls  by  the  Way. 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  Whife 

2.  Would 

3.  Ev    - 
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Pearls  by  the  Way* — Concluded. 


pray, 
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All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name  I 


5.  Perronet 
Unison. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  All     hail   the  pow'r  of    Je  -  sus'  name!  Let  an  -  gels  pros-trate  fall;  Bring  forth  the    roy  -  al 

2.  Hail  Him,  the  Heir    of    Da-  vid's  line,Whom Da- vid,  Lord  did   call:      The  God    in-car-nate! 

3.  Ye    seed    of      Is-  rael's  chos-  en     race,  Ye   ran-som'd   of    the   fall,     Hail  Him  Who  saves  you 

4.  Sin  -  ners,whose  love  can  ne'er  for  -  get  The  wormwood  and  the  gall,      Go,  spread  your  trophies 
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di    -   a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
Man   di  -  vine!  And  crown  Him  Lord 
by    His  grace.  And  crown  Him  Lord 
at       His  feet,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
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And  crown  Him      Lord,    And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
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all.        All     hail      the    pow'r    of       Je   -   sus*  name!  And  crown    Him      Lord        of 
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Never  Alone* 


Annie  Lewis  Pinfold. 
Solo  or  Duet. 
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Adam  Geibel. 
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lone  do  we     jour-ney  be-low,      Tho'  dark  clouds  lower  and    wild  tempests  blow; 
lone,  tho'  the  path's  rough  and  steep,  He  who    is    with  us  our    foot-steps  will  keep. 
lone,  tho'  oft-  times  we  for-get      When  dangers  threaten  and  hard-ships  be  -  set, 
lone,  His  strong  arm  will  not  fail     E'en   to   up  -  hold  us  thro'  death's  nar-row  vale, 
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Je  -  sus,  our  Saviour,  leads  on  day  by  day, 
Safe  o'er  life's  troubles  He  lifts  us  al  -  way; 
If  from  the  pathway  we  heed-less  -  ly  stray. 
To  that  fair  land  where  for-ev  -  er  'tis    day. 
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He  will  go  with  us  each  step  of  the  way. 

He  will  go  with  us  each  step  of  the  way. 

Still  He    is  with  us  each  step  of  the  way. 

He  will  go  with  us  each  step  of  the  way. 
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9.  I  Want  to  Make  Somebody  Happy* 

Mr.  J.  Ogrden  Armour  whose  little  daughter  was  treated  by  the  famous  surgeon,  Dr.  Loretiz  and  saved  frora 
k  life  of  sufferinjJT.  announced  his  intention  of  building  and  endowiiifj  at  an  expense  of  S3,000,000  an  institution 
where  children  of  tiie  poor  could  be  treated  for  similar  defornjity  witliout  char«:e.  "  Other  parents  are  joyleas." 
ie  said,  "  becau/se  their  children  are  afllicted  with  the  same  trouble.     I  want  to  make  them  happy  too." 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 
„        Solo  or  Duet. 


Florence  "W.  Williams. 


1.  I  want  to  make  some-bod  -  y  hap-py,  The  world's  full  of    sor-row    to  -  day;  I 

2.1  want  to  make  some-bod  -  y  hap-py —  Dear  chil  -  dren  with  suf  -  f er  -  ing  lives —  I 

3.  I  want  to  make  some-bod  -  y  hap-py,  Some-  bod  -   y    in     des  -  per  -  ate  need,  To 

4.  I  want  to  make  some-bod  -  y  hap-py  While  time  shall  be  grant- ed     to  me;  I 


sing 


=^^-q: 


Zjfi .     z^:         zX- 


i^ 


-0-0-   -0-   -%■     -%.     -,-     •      •      .0-     -0--g- 


want  to  make  some-bod  -  y     hap  -  py, —  Most  hap  -  py       in      some    lov  -  ing  way. 

want  to  bring  strength  to  the  weak-  est,  And  glad  -  ness  where    mis  -    er   -   y  thrives, 

show  I       am   glad  for    my  bless  -  ings,         To   show      I       am     grate  -  ful      in    -  deed, 

want  to    give  beau  -  ti  -  ful   sun  -  shine,  That    all       in      the     shad  -  ow     may  see. 


u- 


J 


izz=^zz:5=F-f:zzz=i=*J: 


1^  t 


ii@ 


-S-^ 


I    want     to  make  somebod 


^-    -*-     -#- 

ti=t:=t: 


hap-  py —  Com  -  fort  and  bless-ings    to      give- 


^=^ 


-P-'T--^. 


m 


t=t 


ij^=t 


1 i- 


'~-i-. =>> ^^ i- 


:*=q=q: 


--SC3f--t 


i=s 


want     to  make  some  -  bod  -  y        hap  -  py — •  Hap  -  py       as      long      as        I     live. 


=zt=i:=M=M^inzrM 
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10. 


^Neath  the  Banner  of  God^s  Love. 


Lavinia  E,  Brauflf. 
Unison. 


p^mm 


l=feEl 


^     5 


K.  Frank  Lehman. 

Harmony. 


-^—4 


wmmim^ 


■it 


1.  Hearts  grow  firm  and  strong,  as  we  march  a  -  long  'Neath  the  ban  -  ner  of  God's  love;      Which  is 

2.  Ev  -  'ry  wind  that  blows,  ev  -  'ry  star  that  glows,  Tells  of  God's     e  -  ter  -  nal  might;       Ev  -  'ry 

3.  End  -  less  joy  Christ  gives,  to  the  soul  that  lives  On    His  prom  -  is  -  es      of    love;       We,  His 


i?:fez:4itn=^z:Epz=t:=fi-i 


^^ 


-•-n 


^ 


::1=1: 


I 


H ^-^ S-l- 


i^i 


4^=4 


Unison. 


I        ,  ,  ,  unison. 

-j —  l-| — l:^=^-fv 1 
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crown'd  with  grace,  pointing  out  the  race      To    the  realms  of  peace  and      love;  Ev  -  'ry 

grow -ing  seed,   ev  - 'ry     lov  -  ing  deed,  Brings  us   near  -  er      to     the      light;  Ev  -  'ry 

bless-ings  share,  and  our  griefs  He'll  bear,  Till    we  reach  the  realms  a  -   bove;  Let    us 


m- 


m 


t=t 


t=^ 


f=^=r^- 


1^ 


-51-F= 


:=1: 


Harmony. 


■^■ 


rip-pling  stream,  and  each  gold-en  beam  Of  the  sun  -  light  seems  to  say,  "  Lift  your  heart  and 
blooming  flow'r,  and  re-fresh-ing  show'r,  Brightens  earth  and  seems  to  say,  "  Lift  your  heart  and 
strive   to     toil,  and    the  tempt-er  foil,  Wher-so  -  e'er    our  footsteps  stray;     Let      us  heed  the 


'^n^,. 


===:1: 


i 


^V^ 


izt=^: 


%r- 


^t 


-m- 
i: 


r -I ^^-^ 


M 


\—A- 


-.^- 


Chorus.  Boys. 
In  unison.       .        , 


■Z^-v- 


voice,  and  in  Christ  re-joice.  On  this  bless-ed  Sab  -  bath  day. 
voice,  and  in  Christ  re-joice.  On  this  bless-ed  Sab  -  bath  day 
voice,  and    in  Christ  re-joice.   On    this  bless-ed    Sab  -  bath  day, 


day."  ] 
day."  \ 
day.   J 


• # #- 


^^-- 


=t==t 


:N=^=N=^:^=^: 


!       I       1 


t=t 


mm 


With  the  love  of  God    a 

f: 


F^-# 


r 


±r=t 


-4 


1—4- 


* 


M 


bound  -  ing       a  -  long  our    pil  -  grim  way 


And  the  children's  songs  re-sound  -  ing     this 


.^_^. 


-t^- 


:t-- 


_^_._ 


:^- 
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^Neath  the  Banner  of  God's  Love* — Concluded. 


p 


Girls. 


^~- 


?.i2:i^-:-»^S: 


J^J^i 


, l_#=i=:bJ!-z^ 


m 


bright  and  hap-py    day, 


ea^EEE 


±±Liz^ 


■<2- 


We    go   for-  ward    in     our  jour-ney,      and  thank  Him  all   the 


9 # » 1 • — # • — i 0 5 f 1 

•z=i=:t:=t=fcEt=^t=tf:=tizit:z=t=d 


All.   Harmony. 


■^^-- 


I         i 


#-:-#-L# # # # — #— L« » « ¥_i_LZ i :! ^ — C^.i-IJ 


^^ 


way,  Let  the  whole  world  sing  praises  to     the  King,  On  this  bless  -  ed    Sab  -  bath  day. 

-»^    g-    ^  J        .         _  -        _         .        M      L.       M       -0-     ^     -^'     -0-      -'9- 
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F 


I 


11.  Our  Song  of  Loving  Praise, 

liSvinia  E.  Brauff. 


Adam  Geibel. 


;-S-i r ^^'— J-i— J— I 4-i-J ^-, r- r -''-J— J-n 


1.  Our    song   is   one   of    lov  -  ing  praise  To  Him  who  fails  us     nev  -  er,    Whose  glo-ry  shines  thro' 

2.  We  thank  this  Saviour  that  our  feet  Have  leam'd  the  path  of  du  -  ty,     That    we  have  heard  the 

3.  Dear  Je  -  sus,  may  Thy  grace  be-stow  A  light  from  realms  su-per  -  nal,     To     wand'ring  souls  that 


I     u  Mil    I    I 


li^tz: 


-S^ 


-^ r-0-^-0—0 •--] 

i       1/    I      I 


M: 


Refrain. 


V 


— I ! 1 1 — r^r- — '^ — I 1— I 1 r-^ A — I •— I — I \ — ^-n 
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end-less  days,  And  who  is  ours  for  -  ev  -  er. 
sto  -  ry  sweet  A  -  bout  the  land  of  beau  -  ty. 
do    not  know  The  Lord    of  life   e  -  ter  -  nal. 


}.. 


e    love    to  sing   to  Christ  our  King,  Who  is 


C»^-*-U 


-:5-f+- 


I 0- 


I  i  I 


>*        I  I  I 


-^.!i-4 


I    I 


1-^—4- 


m^ 
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A '- 
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-  »=*• 


■0-^- 


:s=^^ 


^^ 


-« ^ S ^-^ 1 M 1- 


always  kind  and  gracious,  Whose  word  of  cheer  quells  ev-'ry  fear.  Whose  name  is  al-ways  pre-  cious. 


.,       I   -#-    ^       I 

z-Sz=t:iztz^:tz 


' — >- ^ \ — f  ■  n—LT-r- 


i%    -#-.  L. 


►— #- 
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CopT-right,  MCMiv,  hj  Geibel  4  I>ehin»a. 


12, 


A,  M.  Toplady. 

Duet,  Alto  and  Tenor. 


Rock  of  Ages. 


Adam  Geibel. 


^^BES 


1.  Rock     of 

2.  Not      the 

3.  Noth-ing 

4.  While    I 


A  -  ges, 

la  -    bors 

in        my 

draw    this 


cleft  for 

of  my 

hand  I 

fleet  -  ing 


me, . . . 
hands . 
bring, . 
breath, 


Let 
Can 

Sim  -   ply 
When  my 


me     hide 
ful   -   fil 


my  -  self  in 

Thy  laws  de 

Thy  cross  I 

lids  close  in 


Thee;  Let  the    wa  -  ter     and  the      blood,  From  Thy    riv  -  en     side  which  flowed, 

mands;  Could  my  zeal    no  res-pite     know.  Could  my   tears  for -ev  -  er      flow, 

cling;  Nak  -  ed,  come  to  Thee  for     dress,  Help-less,  look    to     Thee  for    grace; 

death,  When  I    soar   to  worlds  un-  known,      See  Thee    on    Thy    judgment  throne, 


Be      of  sin the   doub  -  le  cure, 

All    for  sin could  not      a   -  tone; 

Foul,  I  to the  fount -ain  fly;.. 

Chorus.  Rock  of  A        -  ges,  cleft    for  me, . . 


=^1--:^ 


^  -^ — =1 


Cleanse  me  from ....  its  guilt  and 

Thou  must  save  ....  and  Thou       a  - 

Wash  me,  Sav       -  iour,  or        I 

Let    me  hide.^. . .  my  -  self  in 


I      L^   I 

Be  of  sin 
All  for  sin 
Foul,  I  to 
Rock   of  A 


the 

could 

the 


i^Ei^i 


f-   -J- A 

doub  -  le  cure, 
not     a- tone; 

fount- ain  fly; 

cleft   for  me, 

-• — •- 


-» — »- 


-^—\- 


t=^=t--^w- 


Cleanse  me  from 
Thou  must  save, 
Wash  me,  Sav 
Let   me  hide 


r~r 


its 
and 
iour, 
my 


±iztz: 


It 


power, 
lone,  . . 

die 

Thee,.. 


Be     of    sin ... .    the  doub-  le  cure, . . 

All  for  sin ....  could  not   a-  tone;.. 

Foul,  I    to the  fountain  fly;  — 

Rock  of  A      -       ges  cleft  for  me,  — 


I   n 

guilt  and  power. 
Thou    alone, 
or        I  die, 
self    in  Thee, 

^-0 


?fel-^^-^-^*- 


Be  of  sin 
All  for  sin 
Foul,  I  to 
Rock  of  A 
-^   -^-^- 


I     ^ 

the        doub-le  cure,Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power, 

could       not  a-tone;  Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  a  -  lone, 

the     fountain  fly;     Wash  me,  Sav-iour,  or      I  die. 

ges,      cleft  for  me.     Let  me  hide  my-  self    in  Thee. 

•b" — \- 


1 — b'i 
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13. 


He  did  not  Die  in  Vain. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 

Duet  for  Mezzo  Soj).  and  Tenor,  or  Unison  Chorus  throughout. 
With  expression. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 


1.  My  bless-ed  Lord     was  cru  -  ci  -  fied,     The  day  was  dark,   and  grief  was  wide,    For  hope  was 

2.  He  brings  His  great  sal  -  va  -  tion  nigh.    And  on   His   love     bids    us     re-  ly;      He  bought  our 

3.  0,  wondrous  news     of    life  and  love !   That  Je  -  sus  lives    and  reigns  a  -  bove !    He  made  the 


^    ^ 


Chorus. 

\— A ! 


^     '  . 


,t7 


N      N      S-#- 


^'    ^ 


s=s=r 


«^=i= 


:^=< 


-^ 


crush'd  and  all  seem'd  vain,       Un  -  til  that  Saviour  rose  a  -  gain.  % 

peace    thro'  grief  and  pain;       But   oh!  He  did  not  die     in   vain!  \  Ring  out  the  bless  -  ed  news   a 

path        to    glo  -  ry  plain;       Ah,    no!  He  did  not  die     in   vain.-' 


a^ 


-*3:_T- 


iS-r 


^rY 


-=^^- 


^^ 


t=t 


P 


=#^ 


4^-^ 


^:^=> 


•>»- 


-A-JV- 


gain!      Oh!  bear    a-loft  the  strain;  The  mighty  Lord  is  ris'n  in  pow'r,     He   died,  but  not  in  vain! 


fe^S^^Et 


rgra  ..^^ 


eH 
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14.  Hark!  to  the  Rallying  Call. 

Julia  H.  Johnston. 


Unison. 


Adam  Geibel. 


m 


==^^ 


T      T 


1.  Hark!    hark!    hark!      to       the 

2.  Sown      in        tears, 

3.  Come,     0        come. 


ral  -  lying 
lo,  the  pre  -  cious 
tis     the      Mas  -  ter's 


? 
call, 
seed 
word, 


^d 


Room,  yes,  room,  in  the 
Turn'd  to  sheaves,  for  the 
Ral    -    ly        now,     while  His 


-I- 


i^E^e 


I 


field 
reap 


for 
ers 

is 


all, 

plead, 

heard, 

I 


Look,  0 

Look,  0 

Seek  the 

I 


look, 
look! 
field, 


on       the    whit    -    *ning 
shall    it      wast    -     ed 
where  the     har    -    vest 


plain, 
lie? 
gold 


P 


i=ij 


^=t 


Chorus. 

.J J- 
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Gath  - 
Haste! 
Pays 


er,  gath 
0  has 
the    reap 


I 

er  the 
ten,  ere 
er      a 


r 


d.  J 


fe 


rip  -  nmg  gram. 

day  -  light    die.    [-Hark!  0      hark!     to     the     ten  -  der     plea, 
thous  -  and  -  fold. 


T 


-V- 


Harviony. 


:q: 


Reap  -  ers, —  reap  -  ers,  the   har  -  vest      see. 


^' 


m 


:T 


Lift  your  eyes,  for  the  day; 


I 

go 


J 


by, 


-^ 


M: 


Fall     in       line 


at     the     ral  -  lying    cry, 


Fall      in       line       at     the     ral 


lying  cry. 


:fe 


^ 


-m~^ 
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15. 


Show  Me  the  Path. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 


-.^^^=:&=n=i 


— N p H 1 p: — 


4^-r- 


i^ 


A i^ 


^^^=^=t' 


1.  Show    me      the    path   where      I      must  tread;  Dear  Lord   point     out     the      way,       Who 

2.  The    bless  -  ed     Mas  -  ter    walks     un  -  seen     By       ev  -  'ry       serv  -  ant's    side,       He'll 

3.  Show    me       the    path   where      I      must  tread,  Thy     foot  -  prints     I      would   trace.       Up  - 

^  Girls.    Unison. 

N     r^     N     ' 
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fol  -  low    on   with    joy  -  ful  trust  Can   nev  -  er  go      a  -  stray.  The  days  of  toil,  the 

not    for -sake  His   faith  -  ful  ones,  What- ev  -  er  may   be-  tide.  I'll  ask  Him  for  His 

hold  me  with  Thy  pow'r   di  -  vine,  Un  -  til      I  see   Thy    face.  0  Thou  who  in  Thy 

H^      -#-    -#-  -«-     it    ^  -#-    ^-      -#- .  ^ 


Mi^ 


■-\=r- 


P 


hours  of  pain,  I  may  not  un  -  der  -  stand, 
prom-is'd  grace,  And  lean  up  -  on  His  word, 
ten  -  der  love  Dost  stoop  to  cheer  and    bless, 

1       -"^1       -        -     f 


^ 


=^-:^ 


t=t 


It  is  e  -  nough  that  I  should  know  The 
Con  -  tent  to  do  His  bless  -  ed  will,  Re  - 
Give    me,     I     pray,  the    gift      I   crave,  The 

•# 


#^ 


mm 
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Chorus. 
Lead 

A 


-i — r 


^pp 


me 


Fa  -  ther  holds  my  hand 
joic  -  ing  in  the  Lord 
robe    of     right  -  eous  -  ness. 


:p=^ 


lead 

-4- 


me 
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•\ 


Lead   me     on. 


lead   me     on, 


1/        ^ 
lead    me 


5^: 


13^- 


on. 


I 


3(=il: 
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T^=^- 


fc=^^ 


U-^^^ 
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'•    u    u     u 

lead   me     on.  Guide   me,     I    pray,  thro'  life's  long  way.  Dear    Fa  -  ther,   lead       me 


t=r 


T—i'- 


It 


*=i 


^^^^=^=^^ 
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Will  You  Have  a  Sheaf  to  BriAg? 


E.  Hewitt. 


W.  A.  Post. 


Solo  and  Chorus.    With  expression. 

— ^ ^ — V N — 5- — 


1^-: 


:i=r. 


1.  When      the    Au  -  tumn     sun       is       set  -  ting,       and     the      yel  -  low     har  -  vest  moon 

2.  Come,      oh,  come,   and    join      the    work  -  ers,       who     are      toil  -  ing      in        the   field; 


3.  0. 


what  bless  -  ed   crowns     a  -   wait     us, 


we       do       the    Mas  -  ter's  will, 


Andante. 


A=i: 


t==^ 


m 


-A— H^ 


'^^^^^M^:^^^^^^ 


Ris  -  es  slow  -  ly  o'er  the  sil  -  ver-  crest  -  ed  bay.  With  the  reap-  ers  hap  -  py  cho  -  ru3 
There's  a  work  for  ev-'ry  will  -  ing  hand  to  do;  And  the  hum-blest  way- side  cor-ner 
0,       what  joy     to     be     co- work- ers   with       the  Lord!      Let    the  days,  so   swift -ly  pass -ing. 


m^^^^^Mm. 


^ 

/> 

1 — - 

— iQ-^ — ^ — P — 0— 
_i     1         1                 r 

0    ' 

— m — 

-^ \ ! 1 

d—1- 

__*_^ '^ -yi -y— 

*..._ 

— #— 

— ^ 1 

■ 

—yi— 

— b* — 

I— # — 

will  your  spir  -  it 


in  tune  ?    As     they  help   to    bear  the  gold  -  en   sheaves    a  -  way  ? 


will     a     gra-  cious  in-crease  yield,     If       we   la  -  bor  there  with  f aith-ful    hearts   and     true, 
ev,  -  er  -  more  His  word    ful-  fill,      His  "well  done"  shall  be    our     in  -  fi  -  nite       re  -  ward. 


:fer=fz=f 


itr 
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Will  You  Have  a  Sheaf  to  Bring? — Concluded* 


Chorus. 


SEg^^^^J=|^jEEp 


1/ 

you     have 


a       sheaf      to       bring       To  the      gar  -  ner        of        the     King' 


=r=^ 


t=t=: 


-W=ZT- 


ir^-T-^ 


^     J. 


When  the    sun    is     set  -  ting  in     life's  west  -  ern      sky  ? 
^     -^      -f   >    ^ 


Will     you  have  a    sheaf  to  bring 


m^ 


1 — \ — r 


=ti= 


-^-      -#- 


Repeat  chorus  softly,  ad  libitum. 


N     — 


A— «- 


l^t 


When   the    ves  -  per  bells  shall  ring,  When  the   har- vest  shall  be  gath-ered     by      and      by? 
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17. 


White  as  Snow, 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


:A^=i==i==^ 


4 ^- 


^^  -0-'  I 

1.  To       my  Sav  -  iour  Now     I        go, 

2.  Thou   art  a   -    ble  This      I        know, 

3.  Sav  -  iour  from    me  Do      not     go, 

4.  Once  Thy  life   blood  Forth  did     flow, 

5.  Keep  me  Sav  -  iour  Here    be  -  low, 

6.  Then  when  I      from  Earth  shall  go. 


Adam  Geibel 


> 


•--—#- 


i 

Cry  -  ing,  "Wash  me  White  as  snow." 

Thou  can'stwash   me  White  as  snow. 

Wash  me,  cleanse  me  White  as  snow. 

That     I     might    be  White  as  snow. 

Clad  in      gar-  ments  White  as  snow. 

May  my     soul      be  White  as  snow. 


Chorus.  White  as     snow. 


I  "^1 

White  as      snow, .  . 
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Ida  Scott  Taylor. 

N     ^ 
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Love  Keeps  Me  Singing* 


Adam  Geibel. 


!=»F^ 


1.  There  is    glad  -  ness    in       my   spir  -   it,   there  is     sun  -  shine   in       my  soul,  For  I 

2.  Like  the  birds   that    wake  the  wood-  lands  with  their  mel   -   o  -  dy       of  song,  Like  the 

3.  If  the  heart     is      al  -  ways   hap  -  py    with  the  love       of    Christ  with-  in,  Then  the 
-^  '  m      -  .     ^    jiJ   3     ^                

-^W-p——)t W~' *— r-r^ a --* 


walk  and  talk  with  Je  -  sus   day  by  day;  (day  by  day;)  And  I      love  Him,  dear-ly    love  Him,who   re  - 
streamlet  mak-ing  mu  -  sic    in     its  flow,  (in  its  flow,)  I      will  make  the  world  the  bright-er  as     I 
face  will  wreathe  His  praises  in      a  smile;  (in  a  smile;)  I      will    do    my   du  -  ty  glad  -  ly    in   this 

1    ^  M        .N 


.=u 


^^-0 


=^^=f=f 


:g:|:U^_g — t::zzi^zztr: 


r 


r» 


deemed  and  made  me  whole;  0  'tis  love  that  keeps  me  sing-ing 
pass  my  way  a  -  long;  For  'tis  love  that  keeps  me  sing-ing 
world      of     strife  and  sin.    And     His    love  will  keep    me  sing-ing 


on  my  way.  (on  my  way.) 
as  I  go.  (as  I  go.) 
all    the  while,  (all  the  while.) 


J  i-iJ 


Chorus. 

love 

1  , 

that  keeps 

me 

sing 

- 

• 

- 

ing, 

!-^l    -A      -S- 

-^ 

— K- 

— — 







=^7-^ 

0       'tis 

love  that  keeps 

me    sing  -  ing,  keeps 

me 

— 1 1 

—3— 

I- 

sing- 

ing 

on 

-#-  • 

my 

-#- 

— 1 — 

1 
way, 

— m-^—^ — 
Love     of 

^  ^-^i^ 

W    i—^^r- 

r^^--^- 

-^J 

-'^ — 

-U^^ 

-^ 

■  t=- 

-T     ^  . 

-^v-A- 


5^: 


=s 


love 


that 


^- 


V     V 


:tlF^g#^ 


Je  -  sus,  true  and  strong,  Glo  -  ri  -   fies  mysweet-estsong;"  0     'tis      love  that  keeps  me  sing-ing. 


«4^zr=-f^': 


±zzt 


_* #- 


-l«— 1«- 


^=^ 


Copyright,  mcmii,  by  Geibel  &  Lebman. 


Love  Keeps  Me  Singing* — Concluded  • 

keeps    me    sing        -        -       -      ing,  way. 


rr 


f 


1 w Lw V — ^ K — Z — , — 


:£^ 


keeps    me    sing  -  ing     on       my  way,  Keeps    me   sing  -  ing  on        my     way.  (on   my  way.) 

^-  *^   '  ■  ._■»-  •  -f-   »    -r-  -r   '   !">  f-  •    >   j  J"-  -«^  J 


— I-V t-'^s^H 1 1 H r 


way. 


B 


19.  Yonder  On  the  Purple  Hilltops. 

"William  H.  Gardner.  Florence  "W.  "Williams. 


1.  Yon  -  der     on       the    pur  -   pie    hill  -  tops,  Shines  the   sun's     last    gold  -  en     ray, 

2.  As         we  jour  -  ney  t'wards  the   sun   -   set,    May      we  spread  cheer    on       the   way, 

jLikm^m n?: m k^ m ^ « ~^\ p  ,  U^ ^ ^ 


Bt: 


And      the    ves  •   per   bells     are    toll  -   ing     Out       the   knell      of       part  -  ing   day. 
Though  it      be       cold  bleak     De  -  cem  -  ber    May      our   smile     be     bright     as    May. 


t=t 


=t=t 


r- 


r— r 


:i=t: 


f 


^ 


I        I 


SES 


^- 


^ 


Thus  some- time    life's     day      will   end 
So,      then,  when    the       Fa  -   ther  calls 


dav      will    end.  Then     will   come     the        star   -    rv     niffht. 


Then    will   come     the 
We      may    say 


3^ 


star  -  ry  night, 
calm  "fare -well!" 
J.        J.       — 


Help       us,  Lord,     the       hours      to  spend        That     we     may      wake      in        the   light. 
Thank  -  ful   when    life's      cur  -    tain    falls,        That   we've  heard     the       fi    -     nal    bell. 


2=£ 


:^=r 


-MZl 


-^—(^ 


r— r- 


:=t:= 


J: 


--^4L, 


-^- 


-g— ^#- 


Copyrlgbt,  mcmiv,  bj  Oelbel  k  Lehmka. 


f-=f^ 


^1^ 


20. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 
Unison. 

-J— J- 


We  Praise  the  Lord  Almighty, 


Adam  Geibel. 


'A-d 


:^-- 


5 


4—4- 


H — I— I A — Fis--- 


m^: 


1==1: 


^^l^^zzf: 


ttjTi^SiE^SEzi 


H:^ 


Joy!  Joy!    Joy!        Hearts  and  voic- es  blend-ing,  Songs  of  praise  as-cend-ing,  Jov!  Joy!    Joy 


-g) gi 


^±4: 


I'll 


rpzzc 


-g)- 


«=:p: 


r-Tj- 


F- 
»-»-»- 


ti- 


\ — -I- 


2:Ji«izf±z:5=r=:i 


g^T 


Hap  -  py  greet-ing  now  we    bring. 


w 


;^ 


Joy!    Jov!    Joy! 

'    J-J- 


For  His  strength  and  power 


I'M 


i 


^^ 


^--r|iti(.-zztzi!=r+=|J 


— Ktl-^ Rt — I 1 ' — r-^ !^ — ' 1 — I — I — n— 

:J:^z=J^g==|z=t:l3=z==J=z;==.'=E|:izH= 


In   each  try  -  ing  hour,  We       praise    the  Lord 


'mmm. 


Al- might-  y, 


Our  Great  Je  -  ho  -  vah  King. 


I    I 


c^izzzi^z:^: 


Girls.    JJnison. 


Hi^l 


r?- 


■ffi-i- 


■£— 


^=P 


—X 


t=X=-4-- 


I     o 


-• — #- 


^ 


Re  -  joice!  re  -  joice 


ft^ 


His  bless- 


-i — d- 


^<§- 


•#<-f- 


•(S^ 


n 


ings  crown  us      ev      -      er,    His   light 


and 


tt^t: 


g^ 


;^=S^ 


-ft 


All. 


:it 


:& 


Ig-T- 


truth  with    glo  -  ry      fill    our     way,  A 

ff^* ^ -^:?i .—- i^ifi 


^=^-^ 


4-t=^: 


A_t: 


1^:5 


si^ 


Harmony. 


: 


(5^  . 

dore  His    Name, 


.*zfa=«: 


:t-3: 


;i 


the 
J -a — ' — jf— 


-^ 


■^^- 


33 


ev  -  er  -    last  -  ing    Fa   •    ther,Whose  word    di  -  vine    the  shin-  ing  hosts  of  heav'n  o  -   bey. 


m^^^^ 


^ 


-^=£tit 


:Nt^ 


g2-zt£3=lEz=» 


Copyright,  mcmiv,  by  Geibel  &  Lehman. 


t-— r 


:SM,*-- 


We  Praise  the  Lord  Almighty. — Concluded. 


Girls.  A  Utile  sloirer. 


Boys. 


GlKLS, 


1 *-l ?? q L 0 « — I <    1  I L| 


4=1 


1 — r 


0     may  His   love    im  -  mor    -    tal        Each  tongue  with  joy  confess,       Our  Hope,  and   our    Sal 


-^- 


^=i=t 


Boys. 


All. 


-!« 


;=isJ: 


^^- 


^=r 


^^zi^in 


va     -    lion.  The  Lord  our  right-eous-ness.         0     come  and  bow  be  -  fore  Him  While  songs  of 


m. 


.^ 1        0-JL-0 — ^ 


tzEE^^-r— t:Jg=:g.-zzEE=!^ 


I      I 


D.  C.  al  Fine. 


praise  are     ring  -  ing,   Re  -  joice,     re  -  joice  with  glad  -  ness  God    is  our  strength  and    song. 


t=jzsi=i: 


1 r 


m 


r— r— r — •-^- — ' 


''1 


"William  H.  Gardner. 


Evening  Prayer. 

(RESPONSE.)  Florence  W.  "Williams. 


I  ■■      I       r 

1.  As         the       twi   -    light  shad  -  ows  steal,     Here       be    -    fore     Thee    now      we     kneel. 

2.  Make     our       hearts     as  white     as    snow,     Guide     us,      Lord,  wher  -  e'er      we       go. 


n.  r^ 


-  m    • 


\ r 


Ji 


'— ^--rirz 


K^ 


1 — I- 


-^ 


-# -«?-^ 


I     I 


I    I 


5-     *— =^»"^^L— ^-^tp;^3_^^±|_^     J 


3^:5=^  r^^^: 


Je  -  SU3    keep    us    thro'  the   night.  Safe  -  ly      till     the  mom-ing  light. 
Help  us,     Je  -  sus   dear,  to      be.     More  and   more,  each  day,  like  Thee!     A 


^-^-^-r-r -*i^^ 


:^X 


^-^' 


i 


m^m 
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22. 

W.  H.  P. 


Jesus  Leads  to  Victory. 


Wm.  H.  Price. 


^^- 


-■r^-, 


trtT^ 


^-^ 


r^ 


^=1 


1.  Come  with  hearts  re  -  joic  -  ing       on    this  hap  -  py  day,       For      a    might  -  y     arm   -  y 

2.  Ar   -  mor  bright  and  shin  -  ing,  breastplate  tried  and  true,      Hel  -  met   of        sal  -  va  -   tion, 

3.  See      the    prize_^  be  -  fore     us —    im  -  mor- tal  -   i  -  ty,        For  -  ward  evj-er   press-  ing, 


■A-=t 


-^h-N- 


stands  in  bright  ar  -  ray,  Hearts  both  brave  and  loy  -  al,  sol  -  diers  of  the  King, 
cour  -  age  then  re  -  new;  Proud  -  ly  waves  our  ban  -  ner,  em  -  blem  of  the  free, 
nev    -    er    fal  -   ter    we,        Till      our   notes,  of      tri   -   umph     swell  -  ing    to       the   sky. 


1^ 


:t==t=: 


Chorus. 
On      then 


-  lant  com    -    rades, 


pt-f- 


Read  -  y     for       the  bat  -  tie,   hear  the  trumpets  ring, 
By      this  sign     we  con-  quer  thro'    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 
Christ  our  King  and  Sav  -  iour,  laud  and  mag  -  ni  -  fy, 

—\/ — 5* — ' — ' — fH 1 — ^-< — -^ — •- 


1 


'f—fT-T' 


On    then,    on   then  gal-lant  comrades, 


~\ m 1 — I 1 1 — r 


-^^- 


Je  -  sus,    our  great    Cap    - 


tain. 


I  1  r  I  I 


mii 


nev     -      er 


leads  to   vie  -  to 


If. 


be,  Je  -  sus,    our  great  Cap  -  tain,  leads  us, 

t=[z:izit=t=E=^=:bi=:^=:N= 


fear  -  ful      be, 

On    then,  gal-lant    com  -  rades. 


fear  -  ful 


-I— i-,-J-^:j-. 


-m — 0 — #— L^ 


^»-«- 


leads  to   vie  -  to  -   ry. 


S± 


--—r-g 


tl=^=^=^=N 


I  r  r  r  r  I  ■■  I 

On    then,  on   then  gallant  comrades,  nev  -  er      fear  -  ful 
p-^0 • — »-F-i — •— t—h 


tit 


±=t 


t==t 


Copyright,  Mcuiv,  by  Geibel  &  Lehman. 


Jesus  Leads  to  Victory* — Concluded. 

Je  -  sus,    our  great    Cap    -      tain,         leads  to    vie  -  to  -    ry. 


m^m^m 


I    I 

Je  -  sus,    our  great  Cap  -  tain  leads  us,     leads   to     vie 

^—Jl0 fi ^ ^. 


to 


ry. 


-| — T- 


P^^iim 


fear  -  f ul      be, 

23.  What  Do  We  Owe  but  Love? 

Mrs.  Frank  A.  Brack. 

{May  be  sung  as  solo  or  girls  in  uniso7i.) 


-M— •-- • * 


:=S: 


m 


1.  Eyes     have  grown  wist  -  ful,  and  hearts  have  grown  sad, 

2.  "  Char  -  i   -   ty       suf  -  fer  -  eth     long   and    is    kind," 

3.  Love       is     not    vaunt  -  ing — but,    low  -  ly   and  pure, 

4.  "Knowledge  will    van  -  ish,  and  tongues  cease"  to  be; 

I         ^     I         ^     I        ^    " 


t 


u 


Adam  Geibel. 


^^ 


r     r 


I 

Starv  -  ing  for     love   that  they 
Hop  -  eth   all    good —  un  -  to 
'  Bear  -  eth   all  things  "—of   all 
Faith,  Hope  and  Love    still    a  - 


jiev  -  er  have  had; 
e  -  vil  is  blind; 
goodness  is  sure; 
bid-eth — these  three ' 


I        1  ^ 

What     can  we    give  them  to      ren  -  der  them  glad  ? 
'Love    seek-eth  not     her  own  "  com  -  fort   to     find; 
'  Love     nev  -  er    fail  -  eth  " — all  things  'twill  endure,— 
-"Love    is   the  great- est!"  oh,  blest  Char  -  i  -  ty! 

r      I  ^     I 


t    r        ^ 

What  do  we 

What  do   we 

What  do   we 

What  do  we 

^       I  ^ 

J: 


Chorus.  Girls. 
Unison. 


r 


i= 


All.  Harmony. 


^n       s  Unison.  |  |  -a- 


Be  '  lov   -    ing — be     lov 


mg 


For  love      is    the  law  of    the 


gii=^iii§i:^i 


ing    Re  -  deem  -  er!     Oh,  what  do  we      owe 


-# #— 


Copjrigbt,  MCMiT,b7  Geibel  k  Lehman. 


•-.==:rf.-gtrfi-±z 


24. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
Allegretto. 


He  Hideth  My  Soul. 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


'^^=^=3^^=^^ 


-^ Kr- 


1.  A         won  -  der  -  ful 

2.  A         won  -  der-  ful 

3.  With    num  -  ber  -  less 

4.  When  cloth'd  in     His 


^    y 

Sav  -  iour     is        Je    -    sus  my  Lord,  A       won  -   der -ful 

Sav  -  iour     is        Je    -    sus  my  Lord,  He      tak  -    eth    my 

bless  -  ings  each      mo  -  ment  He  crowns,  And    fill'd      with  His 

bright  -  ness  trans  -  port    -    ed  I  rise  To    meet       Him    in 


:t:=i: 


r-*- 


f=t 


Me 


i=rt 


t 


^     b 


S=J 


*= 


Sav  -  iour  to  me,  He 

bur  -    den  a  -  way,  He 

ful  -    ness  di  -  vine,       I 

clouds    of  the  sky,  His 


hid   - 
hold  - 
sing 
per  - 
^-  • 
t 


eth    my  soul      in 

eth    me  up,  and 

in    my  rap  -  ture 

feet  sal  -   va  -  tion. 


of    the  rock,  Where 

not    be  mov'd.     He 

ry     to  God      For 

der -ful  love,      I'll 


:t=t: 


-^— N- 


Chorus. 


r-^-r-^ 


:i^ 


:r:r^-^_-d=^-^ 


-■^^'i=* 


te5 


^=.t=* 


*-^it-^— -f-y^^-'-t' 


-w-:—t=^t 


riv  -   ers  of  pleas-  ure 
giv  -   eth  me  strength  as 
such      a    Re-deem  -  er 
shout  with  the  mill-  ions 


I 

my 


M=n= 


r 


:^=^ 


see.   -V 

^^'   \    He    hid  -  eth  my  soul    .  in  the 
mme.  [  •' 

high.  ^ 


cleft  of  the  rock,  That 


-I — h-*-- 


-» — m- 


R  .R 


-?'— V- 


■v^—V- 


:£=£= 


V — V^v     F 


i  b 


^  N    t 


-^-^- 


^  N 


-• — «- 


-m — «- 


t 


-i=i- 


shad-ows    a     dry,  thirst -y      land;    He     hid  -  eth  my    life      in  the 


^i#: 


g=:-r-r 


depths  of  His  love,  And 


u. 


r— 1 — vz=x=t=t 


:^i=^— k— k=^: 


\,     \,     \,     \>     \, 


•I — t- 


-^— ^- 


1 


-^ 


O 


^t=% 


y—^ 


X=A 


-ItTJC 


cov  -  ers    me     there    with      His      hand, 


-i ! 1 — t— 


And    cov  -  ers    me    there    with  His       hand. 


^=^nmrr=-'='=r^ 


t^t: 
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t-^ 


25, 


The  Guiding  Hand. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

With  expression 


W.  A.  Post. 


1.  Will   you    let    the    Sav  -  iour     take  you    by     the    hand  ?     Will  you  let   Him  lead    you, 

2.  Will   you    let    the    Sav  -  iour    take  you    by     the    hand  ?      So,  when  dangers  thick  -  en, 

3.  Will   you    let    the    Sav  -  iour    take  you    by     the    hand  ?     Will  you   let   Him  lead    you. 


-k-t J^— J ^ N 1 , ^ N ^^ h^ -I 1 r-a 1^ ^ 1 1 


tr ' — ' ' — • — ' — " ' — ^^ — ^ 

thro'  this  stran  -  ger  land  ?  He  can  guide  you  safe  -  ly,  for  He  knows  the  way, 
you  may  sure  -  ly  stand !  Will  you  stop  to  lis  -  ten  to  the  voice  with  -  in — 
t'ward  the  heav'n-  ly    land  ?        In    love's  gen  -  tie     foot  -  steps,    pure  and  true  and    mild, 


^m 


^-- 


:e=:=t 


i 


—  s»- 


i 


z=^=k-]^=^ 


^=^. 


^^=i= 


-S « ^ — ■— * 


Chorus. 


By     His  strong  up  -  hold-  ing,  keep  -  ing  you     each     day, 

To     the     Ho  -  ly     Spir  -  it,  warn  -  ing  you       of      sin  "^ 

Keeping  close   to     Je  -  sus,    as  God's  lov  -   ing    child 

-t  -^^  ♦  ■■»-   S"  .  Vp-   .  .     J> 


.  J      0 


what  joy    when 
the  bliss -ful   joy, 


^      I  I 

Je  -  sus  takes  the  hand,  When  we  f  ol  -  low      at  the  King's  command !    0  what  joy  when 

When  we  fol-low  on  -  ward. 

If:*  If:  :?:  ^  .^     ^.  _  ^.  ^.      ^.  ^.  ^  ^ 


Je  -   sus    takes  us    by   the  hand, 


Ev  -  'ry  step  ad-vancing  'tward  the  heav'n  -  ly      land. 

-^ ^ 0        0        h; 9—\-  — j \ 
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r 


26. 


Soldiers  of  the  King* 


Birdie  Bell. 

4—1- 


B.  Frank  Lehman. 


:it— ^: 


■^-i^ 


•-* 


-#— #- 


•^ — ev 


4 — I 


N-^- 


-^i^^=^~-i 


ijczzTz^ 


1.  Is       the   battle  fierce  and  long  ? 

2.  Bravely    fight  against  the  foe, 

3.  We  must  keep  our  ar-mor  bright, 

-'^^ 


We  shall  raise  the  vict'ry  song. 
In  our  Captain's  strength  we  go, 
We    are   children  of  the  light, 


For  the 
Nev  -  er 
Yield  -  ing 


H — ■ 1 1 i- \ — I— ^T^^ 


right  shall  conquer  wrong, 
fear    to  strike  a   blow, 
not      to  hosts  of  night, 

-0-    j.*i    i 


We  are  sol-diers  of  the  King; 
We  are  sol-diers  of  the  King; 
We    are  sol-diers  of    the  King; 


■4- 


Fol-low  Him  who  leads  His 
Strike  a  blow  for  freedom's 
When  we  lay  our  weapons 

'h 


1.  Pol  -  low  Him 

2.  Strike  a  blow 

3.  When  we  lay 


;eS5; 


zfe^i=:i±fc=S: 


^ 


Sf: 


T=q: 


band 
sake, 
down. 


Up  -  ward    to the  Fa  -  ther-land. 

Sin's  strong  fet    -     -      ters  glad-  ly  break, 
We   shall     wear ....        a  fade-less  crown, 

t 


^^•-|2?*t5r~^ 


Ev  -  'ry  en  -  e  -  my  with 
Strains  of  vie  -  fry  we  shall 
Shall   we    fear  when  oth-ers 


leads  His  band  Up-ward    to     the    Fa    -    ther 
free-dom's  sake.  Sin's  strong  fetters  glad    -     ly 
weap-ons  down,  We  shall  wear    a    fade   -     less 


land,  to   Him; 
break,  now  break; 
crown,  a  crown; 

Choeus. 
We  are     sol 


diers    of  the  mighty 

1      ,    S 


,    r  r 

stand,  (withstand,)We  are  soldiers  of  the  King, 

wake,  (shall  wake,) We  are  soldiers  of  the  King 

frown  ?  ( 0   nol )    We  are  soldiers  of  the  King 


ing-) 
ing.  \ 
ing.  J 


n-n  rrr 

Soldiers  true,     so  Idiers  true, 


Soldi€F&-of  the 


I      I      I  I      I      I  I    I      I      I  I  I 

mighty  King,    Now  we  cling,         now  we  cling,  un  -  to  His  blessed  word  we  cling,   And     to  Him  our 

-#-•   -#-  -#-    -•- 


z^tmt 


Copyright,  mcmiv,  by  Geibel  &  Lehman. 


Soldiers  of  the  King. — Concluded. 


A-l— I- 


f^t±=S=S-t= 


-.1 


-J ^^-J_^-^J— J_4_4- 


i 


prais-es  bring,  And   to  Him  our  praises  bring 

1— tTr- 1 


:U=t: 


±1 


t— r 


in  His  name,  His  glo-rious  name. 


As    we  bat  -  tie   in  His  name.  His  glo-rious  name 
:fL-.-?~rfe»-^T--^-y--rM-^^-"*'-r"i--g-r?-' 


M    f   < 


FuUy  Yield  Your  Will. 


Kate  Ulmer 


Adam  Geibel. 


U        1/  y 

1.  Would  you  keep  in  touch  with  Je  -  sus  ev  -  'ry   day,    Feel  His  guid  -  ing  presence  all     a  -  long  your 

2.  Would  you  serve  Him  gladly,  f aith-ful-  ly    and  well,   Mak  -  ing    ev  -  'ry  mo-ment  for  His  glo  -  ry 

3.  Would  you  res  -  cue  soul  from  mis  -  er  -  y    and   sin,      To    the   fold  of    Je  -  sus  safe-ly  bring  them 

4.  When  the  ransom'd  gath-er  in   the  realms  of  light,  Would  you  shine  up  yon  -  der  in     a  robe  of 


i/       ^ 


^       l^ 


way;   Have  His   Ho-  ly  Spir  -  it  teach  you  how  to   pray?  Ful-ly  yield  your  will  to  Him. 

tell;    Haveyour  thoughts  on  Him,  and  Him  a-lone,  to  dwell?  Ful-ly  yield  your  will  to  Him. 

in.       Thus   for  your  dear  Saviour  precious  jew  -  els   win  ?  Ful  -  ly  yield  your  will  to  Him. 

white;  Brighter  than  the  stars  that  glit-ter  in    the   night?  Ful-ly  yield  your  will  to  Him. 


Chorls. 


-n. ^ 1 N — y__\ — ^.j — I j-\ ^ — y — ^ — ^-^ 


Hark!  He   soft-  Iv     call  -  eth  to    you    now,  Come,  be- fore    Him 


^     >        — \ ^ 

Hark!  He   soft  -  ly      call 


eth 


m 


sub  -  mis  -  sion 


— \ p — i?-  ■      I 

to    you  now.  Come,  be  -  fore   Him      in 


i 


sub 


X ^-r-I 1 \ — \-A— ^-r--^ — -^^{^ r^-- ^    ,^    ^         __ 


I 
bow;  Let  His  seal   be  placed  up  -  on  your  brow,  Ful  -  ly  yield  your  will  just  now  to  Him. 


mis-sion  bow, 

Copyright,  MCMi\ ,  by  Geil>«l  k  lArhniBn. 


28. 


Put  on  the  Armor  of  the  Lord. 


Lavinia  E.  Brauff. 
Unison. 


K.  Frank  Lehman. 


^g3 


1.  Put       on     the   ar  -  mor  of    the      Lord 

2.  Put       on     the   ar  -  mor  of    the      Lord 

3.  The       ar  -  mor  of    the    liv  -  ing      Christ 

J , 1 , ^-f- 


And  dare 
And  seek 
Is       last  • 


to 
His 

ing, 


do  the 
word  to 
firm,     and 


right; 
know; 
strong, 


^3E 


•^-zt-^z|r 


-=r 


I 


^-=^ 


3^^«        -2^^-^__^_ H— I 


Earmony. 

4— 


S^^ 


•*     y 


Flee  from  the  vie  -  es  of  the  world 
He'll  shield  thee  from  tempta-tion's  pow'r 
And      all  who  claim  it    as  their     own 


W: 


That  keep  thee  from  His     sight; 

That  bring-eth   end  -  less     woe; 

Can  sing  the   vie  -  tor's    song. 

I        ;-  . 


Look  not    up  ■ 
The    cup    of 
The    Lord  will 


=£=£ 


t- 


^ 


t=^=]=^: 


t==t==t=t 


r-T-T-r 


:N=t=i|=ti: 


1i=^ 


I     ^ 


-| 1- 


-fn — ^ — ^— IS — fT 

1 1 

Pi d J- 

1 

1                     1 

vr^U     J       ^     r      ^ 

■  1 

8  • 

«       ^         J 

1 

rh  ^    f  •  •    J     _i'^ 

1          1 

5      8      > 

A                 1 

'                       m 

\s\)         ••     9      z-    « 

!             ,'      ■    •         • 

9t  '        ! 

0                       f           J 

on     the  wine  when  red, 
bit  -  ter  -  ness    is      lost 
stay  thy   f  al  -  t'ring  hand. 

That    leads 
When  Je  - 
And    keep 

■f-      ^  • 

to    paths     of 
sus    doth    pre  - 
thy    feet    se    - 

sin; 
vail; 
cure; 
-^-  . 

r-  r    r 

The      Sav  -  iour 
God's   prom  -  ise 
His      ban  -  ner 

,     1     , 

1    r 

seeks    thy 
to       His 
of        re    - 

Ji     J 

/m\*                                      '9 

(^  • 

1               1 

d                      •            '         1 

V^'f                            1 

n          r 

1            J 

\           m        1 

vri^u    U  •   U     k  •    k 

k*  • 

M 

^   • 

M         M            M 

— b-- 

# 

1            1            II 

^    ^     r     r     n 

1                   ! 

1 

I'll 

^     ^    1^     P 

T 

1 

^ 

U         1              1 

i 

1 

' 

^ 

1^ 

1         1         1 

1 

1          1 

■  \            N        1 

^^ 

1 

,        1 

^     n 

m          J 

d        d        d 

^ 

H  •     J 

J          J        J 

1  *i ""  1 

f(j\  '^       ■  ' 

1            *     « 

\           \        A         ' 

8 

d  '     ^       d         J 

-d[-. -1 

xa)         ^           • 

r_    r 

J     ___  M   __ 

J 

^     .        9 

0  '     d       J 

2 

wan  -  d'ring  heart,    And     longs    to       en  - 
err    -    ing    ones     Will     nev  -  er,      nev  - 
deem  -  ing    love      Shall     ev   -  er  -  more 

J     J    J     n^-    ^--  * 

ter     in,      And  longs    to     en  - 
er     fail,    Will   nev  -  er,    nev  - 
en  -  dure,  Shall  ev  -  er  -  more 

ter 
er 
en  - 

in. 

fail. 

dure. 

J  •    s  1     1  . 

/^■N.       ■•  ■'       J— ■••-■'    p  -       ,•     d 

'    '            r       • 

K       r 

r       i             i 

1       r  \        1 

(^•i       ^       f  " 

1          i 

J   J    •  1 

Vw^V'-L-  ■  L,..-i.     ..^^U 

_i \0 — 

-i*  •    k     k 

_*_- 

—  i       4 

L. 

.  , 

tt    ^ 

t    ir-r 

H 

L_^^-=5--^J 

is 


Chorus.   Unison. 


J— J-- 


=1: 


-2d- 


:^^-» 


^q^ 


a 


Stand      up,  stand  for    Je  -    sus.  Trust  in  Him,    and  Him   a  -  lone, 


w 


He'll  crown  thee  with 


m 


i 


:^ 


-#--= — 


t-T-rm 


t= 
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Put  on  the  Armor  of  the  Lord. — Concluded. 

I  I  I      Harmony. 


■^-^-. 


^^^d 


m 


5r± 


i-  '    •  r 

bless  -  ings,  And  He'll  ne'er    for-sake    His   own.      Let  prais  -  es    ech  -  o     thro'     the  skies,    A 


mn 


:ti=fc 


--^=^ 


-J l_Jj-#L|     -1 N__, _^ , 

y— »     y_^_[£zi:jEe=-.zi-F^— f=^  ■-^1^ H 


^r 


I       I 
round  His  throne  in  Par  -  a-dise,  Let  prais-es   ech  -  o      thro'  the  skies  in  bliss-ful  Par  -  a  -  dise. 


^-f^rt; 


3=g^~^=:ai=fc 


t:=t=t 


1f=^—% 


iH 


v-t 


p  ^^ 


29. 


Rev.  "W.  C.  Martin. 
3 


I  Remember  Calvary* 


J.  M.  Black. 


Z-   ^    ^— ^    ^l  i      i — d- 


*:«= 


-#-^-# 


1.  Where  He  may  lead  me     I    will  go,   For  I  have  learn'd  to  trust  Him  so,  And  I    re-mem-ber  'twas  for 

2.  0  I    de-light  in  His  command,  Love  to  be    led  by  His  dear  hand.  His  di-vine  will   is  sweet  to 

3.  On  -  ward  I    go,  nor  doubt  nor  fear,Happy  with  Christ  my  Saviour  near,Trusting,  that  I  some  day  shall 


p5ES 


Jt #     #  .  # 


^i4: 


piiai  3zz:t=iczzfe=  ja. 


V— V 


1/    p  r 


^— •— #T-* 


^  4i=:N=t==t=:  :t==N=ti=tc:  m 


V— y— V- 


4=^ 


ilt^N: 


i 


Chorus. 


fcz^ 


me,  That  He  was  slain    on     Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

me,  Hallow'd  by  blood-stain'd  Cal  -  va 

see  Je  -  sus  my  Friend  of    Cal  -  va 

-^  _        3 


ry.) 

ry.  \   Je 
ry.  J 


sus  shall  lead  me  night  and  day,    Je  -  sus  shall 


3 


£ 


71:2: 


:b c «_  je: 


::^=|: 


^5^ 


j^ 


lead  me     all     the  way,     He  is  the    tru-  est  Friend  to   me,     For  I    re-  mem-  ber  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 


t-^^i^. 


±z=z±|      I      L^    -^Ip?      k-E£ 


r 
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b       U       U         I 


30. 

liizzie  DeArmond. 

,,         Unison. 


Some  Beautiful  Day* 


I=S: 


Adam  Qeibel. 


¥f^ 


V7- 


1.  Some  day,  when  the      rays  of    the    glo  -  ri  -  ous  sun  Have 

2.  Some  day,  when  the      thorns  are    too  sharp  for    the  feet  That 

3.  Some  day,  when  the      heav    -  ens  with  light  all      a  -  glow,  When 

n  I                         n  I 


^feq=^: 


iS 


■^-0-0-0- 


:=tefci-: 


ftW 


_•_!._ 


^-0-0-0- 


fad     -      ed    far 
walk  thro*  the 

an     -      gels    re  • 


~^-^^^-l 


out  in  the 
world's  bus  -  y 
joic  -  ing  -  ly 

^1 


-t 


west,  When  si  -  lent  -  ly 
way,  When  in  the  life 
sing,        The   Mas-ter    will 

:i|:iPitz==?iz= 


-^-^- 


#— ^ 


±=Mz 


down 


f'^00-0— 


on  the  toil  -  wea  -  ry 
gar  -  dens  the  bios  -  soms  so 
come        to     His    gar  -  den    on 

n  I 
^ft^^ kg-i — = 


t 


C7 

earth 
fair 
earth, 

n 


Night 
Grow 
Safe 


Chorus.  Harmony. 


:lW==i=3 


-^r — r  i  . 

j  spread  -    eth    her  man -tie     of      rest., 

pale        'neath  the  heat    of    the      day., 
home        His   dear  chil  -  dren  to      bring. 

\ h — — h#-V— J-^-S-^l-l— #— !-• 


3td 


} 


Some  day,  some  day,  some  beau  -  ti  -  ful 


m 


-^^-=^s/- 


GiRLS.    Unison. 


ir-fi: 


=-S. 


Boys.   Unison. 

^    J- 


^ 


:53H 


::^=5z::1: 


-^ — N- 


^^!— ^ 


planted    be 


low. 


In    heav'n  -  ly   gar-dens  will  blossom  and    grow. 
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Some  Beautiful  Day* — Concluded. 


All.  Harmony. 


some  beau  -  ti  -  ful,  beau  -  ti  -  ful 


day. . . 


1/    I       b    I       I' 

For    aye,    for  aye,  some  day,  some    day, . . 


*f; 


-V^ — I 1- 

1-4-^ W W- 


-I 1^— I — Y;::::::, 


some 


%l. 


Beautiful  Days  of  Youth. 


Jennie  "Wilson. 


K.  Frank  Ijehman. 


1.  In     the   morning  of  life  learn  to   love  the  Lord,  And  be  led      in  the  way  of      truth,     For    thy 

2.  When  the  world  is  so  fair    to    thy  ea  -  ger  gaze, While  no  per  -  il  appears     in      sight.     Let    the 

3.  Ere  the  charms  of  the  tempter  en-chant  thy  soul.  And  al  -  lure  thee  to  paths  of      sin,      Yield  thy- 


M— 


coun  -  sel  and  guide  take  His  ho  -  ly  word.  In  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  days  of  youth, 
light  of  the  Lord  fill  thy  glad  -  some  days,  With  a  ra  -  di-ance  pure  and  bright, 
self      ev  -  er  -  more    to     the    Lord's    con  -  trol.  Walk  His    beau  -  ti  -  ful     ways    with  -  in. 


^— ^ 


t=ji=t:=:t: 


.x_#_^_ 


I ■J — I — h^ 5 


V-t- 


-^ 


$ 


Chorcs. 


ii3B 


a 


1/      '/      I 

In  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  days  of    youth. 


n 


-<s)- 


— ^~^-^-v- 


SUJ 


ri 


-# \-(S>-^- 


Lay  thy  heart  at   the  Sav  -  iour's  feet. 


-I y— 

In  those 


1^        of  youth,  ^       Saviour's  feet, 


beautiful  days  let  thy  songs  of  praise  Make  music  to  Him  most  sweet,  Make  music  to  Him  most    sweet. 


— I h 


V— ^- 


-Xr=l 


■7^-- 


Coprrlgbt,  mcmiv,  br  Gelbel  *  Lebmaa. 
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32.  Rally  for  the  Royal  Master. 

Julia  H.  Johnston,  K.  Frank  Lehman. 


Unison. 


^ 


J- 


^1^ 


4J: 


lEEEg 


<& (©- 


:=J- 


S 


S=i: 


1.  Ral 

2.  Lo, 

3.  Out 


ly 

the 
up 


for 

work 

on 


the  Mas 
is  wait 
the       prai 


ter, 
ing, 


See  His 
Je  -  sus 
on        the 


ban  -  ners      fly, 

calls      to  -    day, 

mount  -  ains     high, 


^fe 


-lEEl 


M^ 


W=idtr-t 


t:=t=t: 


3-— J— ^— r 


S^: 


Let  each 
Let  our 
Ma    -     ny 


h-W 


loy     -     al 

fore 

souls 


es 
are 


^^ 


:^=^: 


spir 
gath 
wait 


— (^>- 


mg; 


s 


* 


send 

Je 

who 


a 

sus 
will 


-=iu|=:tei=feir3=ziz?U: 


-gt-v- 


glad  re 
leads  the 
bring    them 


ply. 
way. 
nigh? 


l=F=tt 


t=—W=i=K 


When       the       Mas   -   ter 


For  -     ward        is        the        watch  -   word, 
Now         let         us         in     -      vite         them; 

f:       f:       f:       t:         :^ 


an   -   6wer   "  Here       am 


Sfc^=^: 


fc=t 


love, 
lift 


S" 

-H9- 


and      watch,     and 
the         loy  -    al 

f:       f:       If: 


pray, 
cry. 


H-- 


^ 


Ral  -  ly 
Ral  -  ly 
Ral  -     ly 


for  the 
for  the 
for        the 


M 


h- 

roy  -  al 
roy  -  al 
roy  -     al 

-^ d- 


=f=r 

Mas  -  ter, 
Mas  -  ter, 
Mas   -    ter, 

I       I 


ral 
ral 
ral 


SEEE^ 


now. 
now. 
now. 


:^^ 


-)!9— 


:feM; 


Chorus.  Boys,  or  entire  school  in  unison. 


Girls. 


::t=1=1: 


:l=l=::^: 


^ 


-s- 


:s-d-d=^ 


•i *i 1- 


— 0 — 0 — 0- 


a 


w-r=f 


Ral 


ly    'neath  His   ban-ner,      loy  -  al  hearts  and    true; 


-t5>- 


Come, 


for 


?^ 


:i 
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Rally  for  the  Royal  Master^ — Concluded* 


r  it  aid. 


All.  In  Unison. 


^ 


I'll 

Je  -  sus   call  -  eth, 

.0.      .0. 

3^z8 


He     has     need    of        you. . .  Ral      -        ly    'neath  His  ban  -  ner, 


ly    'neath  His  ban  -  ner, 

^1^ 


loy  -  al  hearts  and   true.  Come,  for  Je  -  sus   call  -  eth,  He   has   need     of     you. 


±r=:c 


r— f- 


e= 


r 


m 


33.  In  the  Vineyard  of  Our  Father. 

Thomas  MacKellar.  Adam  Geibel. 


■^r^-ll 


1.  In      the     vine   -  yard   of  our      Fa  -   ther  Dai  -  ly  work       we    find     to  do; 

2.  Not  for     self    -  ish  praise  or       glo  -    ry.  Not   for  ob  -    jects  noth-  ing  worth, 

3.  Toil  -  ing     ear    -  ly     in  the     morn  -  ing,  Catch-ing  mo  -   ments  thro'  the  day, 

4.  Steadfast  then,  in     our  en  -  deav  -  our  Heav'nly  Fa  -    ther,  may   we       be; 


4:: 


:b*: 


I  b      b      t        "^ 


H— 1 1 1— ^ ^- 


Scattered  glean  -  ings    we       may  gath  -  er,  Though  we  are       but  young  and 

But     to  send       the    bless  -  ed  sto    -    ry  Of      the  Cos  -   pel    o'er    the 

Noth  -  ing  small      or      low  -    ly  scorn  -  ing,  While     we  work,    and  watch,  and 

And    for      ev    -     er      and      for  ev    -    er  We      will  give       the  praise  to 


few; 
earth, 
pray; 
Thee; 


^^t==S^ 


2$ 


% 


t=z-sf=::if=ti 


.bzzzbz — Uiztzife 


-t9— b-t 1^ 1  —I 

1 — s 1 

1           1 

1 — 0 

r 

^ 

h      ^      1 

1 

■ — ■"■ 

SSj-JI 

— • ! — 

=?    5 

— P 4— 

==5= 

— m— 

~4— 

J^_Z^_ 

-J 

:-:]- 

n 

Lit  -  tie 
Tell  -  ing 
Gath'ring 
Hal-le    - 

clus  -  ters, 
mor  -   tals, 
glad  -    ly, 
lu   -    jah. 

17"    1/ 
lit  -    tie 
tell  -  ing 
gath-'ring 
hal  -    le  - 

■^      -f- 

^ ^ 

clus  -  ters 

mor  -  tals 

glad  -    ly 

lu   -    jah 

-f-         0 

Help 

Of 

Free- 

Sing  - 

to 
our 
will 
ing, 

-#- 

•      • 

fill     the     gar  - 
Lord  and     Sav  - 
of -f  rings  by 
all      e  -    ter  - 
M.     J^.     -#- 

— #— 

ners 
iour's 
the 
ni    - 

-•- 

bzg=:_ij 

too. 

birth. 

way. 

ty. 

Vm\'  K  .          1              1 

1               k             m           \ 

r          -        - 

"  "ti    ■  l»      r       [ 

-  <«?       II 

^■^\^-^ ■^- 

1          r        k 

L            m 

^ 

r 

^       II 

'             ^     1 

r          1 

L      l>.      1        1 

^       11 

1 -LJ-j^ 1 

'       '       1/     ^ 

■4 — h- 

^ 

6^ 

1 

Li — " 
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36. 


Go  Forward,  Christian  Soldier! 


Lawrence  Tuttiett. 
Unison. 


K."  Frank  Lehman. 


1.  Go  forward,  Christian  sol  -  dier,  Be  -  neath  Hisban-ner  true!-  The  Lord  Himself,  thy 

2.  Go  forward,  Christian  sol  -  dier!  Fear  not    the   se  -  cret   foe;  Far  more  o'er  thee  are 

3.  Go  forward,  Christian  sol  -  dier!  Nor  dream  of  peaceful     rest,  Till     Sa  -  tan's  host  is 

4.  Go  forward,  Christian  sol  -  dier!  Fear  not    thegath'ring  night:  The  Lord  has  been  thy 


m 


Lead  -  er,  Shall  all  thy  foes  sub  -  due. . . . 
watch- ing  Than  hu  -  man  eyes  can  know:  . 
van-quished  And  heav'n    is    all     po  -  sessed;. 

shel  -   ter;    The    Lord   will  be    thy     light... 

.0.  .0.  .0.  .0. 

-    |=g  t       *       * 


His    love  fore-tells  thy     tri  -  als;  He 

Trust  on  -  ly  Christ,  thy     Cap- tain;  Cease 

Till  Christ  Himself  shall    call  thee  To 

When  morn  His  face    re  -  veal  -  eth,  Thy 


q=t=t:=t: 


Harmony. 


knows  thine  hour-ly 
not        to  watch  and 
lay      thine  ar  -  mor 
dan  -   gers  all   are 


need;     He     can  with  bread  of 
pray;    Heed  not   the  treach'rous 
by,     And  wear  in     end- less 
past:     Oh,  pray  that  faith  and 


¥' 


heav 
voic  • 
glo  - 
vir  - 


-  en 

•  es 

tue 


it 


±1 


A-t- 


h=i 


Thy  faint  -  ing  spir 
That  lure  thy  soul  a 
The  crown  of  vie  -  to 
May  keep  thee  to  the 
-#-  •    -#-  -^- 


i 


feed, 
stray. 

last! 


'a— 


Chorus.   Boys.,  or  entire  school  in  unison. 


Girls.  Unison. 


-4 1- 


^--^— «j 


^ — I — I 


-I 1 


-^-«i 


H 1— rv 1 1 1 


-T 


t=z-^~. 


wl—i^—^- 

Go    for- wardjChris- tian    sol -dier,       Be-neath  His  ban  -  ner    true!      The  Lord  Him- self,  thy 


i 


iznzq: 


---\=r- 


.^_^_ 


^ 


-I 


All.  Unison. 


:J— -1=: 


Lead  -  er,  Shall     all     thy  foes  sub   -    due. 


r^  r  f  u 

His      love  fore-tells    thy 


tri  -  als;     He 


1 
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Go  Forward,  Christian  Soldier! — Concluded^ 


i^^H^^^^^lppB 


m 


I 

knows  thine  hour-ly     need;    He    can  with  bread  of      heav  -  en    Thy  faint- ing spir  -  it      feed. 


-      I     -J  \     |-~      ' I  


-^— » 


9 


87. 

Ada  Blenkhorn. 


I  Belong  to  Jesus* 


Adam  Geibel. 


^=i- 


ni^^^=*=*fk^-i=i-^-=^=t 


d=^: 


J— ^ 


^ 


■^i^i 


^ 


t=i=^ 


1- 

1.  To     His  dear  voice     I     list-  ened  And    to     my  Lord    I     came;  He  filled  ray  heart  with 

2.  My    Sa\iour's  yoke     is     ea  -   sy    And  His  commands  are  sweet;  My    joy     it       is      to 

3.  And  when  my  heart    is   troub  -  led      I    come    to    Him  for     rest;  He  speak-eth  words    of 

4.  When  I   shall  reach  the  home -land  My   Sav-iour    I    shall    see;  For     I       be- long    to 
^.      •-     .0.     -^.               Ji-     -#-     -#.     -•-     M.  .^.     _•-     .0.     -«. 


^feli 


t: 


t==t 


t=t 


itziizt 


I 
Chorus. 


^^S 


-<&- 


n 


^~- 


~t- 


— ^— 


-<5>-- 


I^ZZ 


-H-^ 1 1 , 1 


mu   -    sic,     Glad  prais  -  es 


to 


His     name. 


fol   -    low     The  prints    of       His     dear    feet.        tt-  j  i        •        i  •  j  ir 

^  Hig  breast.  [    disgrace    and  lov  -  mg    kmd-  ness,  My 


com  -  fort,    While  lean  -  ing      on 

Je   -    sus.     And    He      be  -  longs     to 


me. 


^  I 


1 h 


I     ^ .   if:  j».    ^.      I^J  ^.    .p 

f — r  !        -i — H fc^-! 1 — Irf — r — f 

^ — "— — i_z=i: tip 1 f. 


In,  1  1         ^    I  ,1  , 


song  shall  ev  -  er      be;        For      I         be-long   to       Je 


^ 


^: 


>■    I       I      zg: 


sus,  And    He      be-longs  to 
-*-     -^      -^-  .       h 


-6^-t — r- 


^ 


me; 


For       I 
I 

T-0- 


9^^- 


be  -  long      to         Je 

r     r   I — 0 


sus.    And      He 

-*- 
-m- 


be  -  longs     to       me. 


^       ^ 

=^=^: 


:f=;:^ 


mfm 


V 
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38. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 


That  Beautiful  City. 


:tin? 


U^ 


S—i 


S=5: 


i^i= 


m^^ 


Florence  "W.  "Williams. 


1.  'Tis        com  -  ing —  it       dai  -   ly    comes  near 

2.  'Tis        com  -  ing  I     oh,     may       I        en    -  deav 

3.  'Tis        com  -  ing —  the    won  -  der  -  ful  sing 

4.  When  breaks   on      my      vis  -   ion      the  glo 

5.  When    o'er    gold  -  en    streets    I        am  go 


e^ 


t=t 


fe 


er—  That 
or        To 
ing        Of 

ing, 

-•- 


My 
With 


cit    -    y  I 

know     that  that 
an  ■-    gels,       in 

Sav  -  iour  will 
gar  -  ments  ce  - 
N 


3—* — z^=iW. 


^ 


^ 


■=*;=--* 


^ 


^ 


'pr^^H 


Wi 


nev   -    er 
cit    -    y 
sweet  -  est 
give      me 
les    -    tial 


have  8een;(have  seen;)  And 
is      mine,   (is  mine,)  The 
ac  -  cord;   (accord;)  Where 
to    share,  (to  share,)  How 
ly      fair,    (so  fair,)    Oh, 


Je  -  sus  grows  dear  -  er      and     dear    -    er,     While 
home     I      shall  dwell  in      for  -  ev      -      er —  That 
heav  -  en  -   ly      ech  -  oes    are     ring    -    ing       Sal  - 
much    I    shall   love    the  "old      sto    -     ry,"    Whose 
it      be     mine     to       be     know    -    ing  I 

V — ^ — t^— ^^1 1- — ^-- 


short  -  ens 
cit    -    y 
va   -    tion 
tell  -  ing 
help'd   to 


my  jour  -  ney       be  -    tween 

of  plan  -  ning     di  -    vine! 

thro'  Je  -   sus     our  Lord. 

had  guid  -  ed      me  there! 

bring  some  -  bod  -  y  there! 


Oh,     that    cit  -  y!  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful 


#-     :r: 


:l;^z=t;r=i:^n=pri:b^zzz==^=l====£=E: 


-J    - 

1^    ^ 

^          1       I^J 

••    fer« 

cit  -  y, 

E    - 

— V — 

ter    - 

— ^ — 

— m •— 

nal  -  ly 

5    ^    5S 

gold  -  en       and 
^ N ^ 

fair!.. 

-•-  • 
-t—  , 

-4- 

'Tis 

a 

•^^"- 


-N-- 


jizi^ 


cit   -   y    of    light,     un  -  shad  -  ow'd  by  night.   For    Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  iour 


^-      - 


II 


there! 


-• — •- 


-Vr—\ 


^—^ — I 1^ 
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A=A- 


--¥- 


.^_^. 


I 


39. 


He  Never  Knows  Defeat. 


Kate  Ulmer. 

Unison. 


'W.  A.  Post. 


i 


^=*= 


T 


^ 


r     '"   -^  r  '  r     r  r  r      r 

1.  Hark!  the  voice   of    Je    -    sus     call-  ing   to      the  fray,  Who     be  -  neath  the  ban  -     ner 

2.  Sa  -  tan's  might -y  strong  -  holds   ev  -  'ry-one  must  fall,        Ev  -  'ry    knee  shall  bow       and 

3.  Let      us    fol  -  low  glad    -    ly,      loy  -  al,  strong  and  brave,  Ev  -    er-more     re- mem  -  b'ring 

4.  If        we  serve  Him  tru    -    ly,      we     shall  ev  -  'ry  -  one,  Hear  His  sweet  voice  say   -  ing: 

-i— I A 1 i-i— ^ — I ^— Miff 


• — « 


I 


±5: 


ttt 


A    i+         »               r>            IS                          t 

I 

'  V  r      ^        ^      1         iL      K 

1 

^, 

/Rt      J  .    /   ^-' — ft— J-^- 

N \ \- 

^^ 1— 

H — 

jy_ 

— \ — fy — -^- 

-^' 

^      7        ' ^^— •— *- 

— (2 (^ |:l_ 

N 1 — 

«— 

— 1 — 

3^~T    • 

^  r     r     f 

will     en  -  list      to  -  day  ? 
ev    -  'ry  tongue  shall  call 
how    He     died      to      save; 
"faithful     one,     well    done," 

Vic  -  to  -  ry 
Un  -  to     Him, 
How    His    life 
And    re  -  ceive 
1                  1 

a  -  waits 
who   yet 
He   free 
a    crown 

J 

■•'-  r 

us  all 
shall  reign 

-  ly  as 
that     far 

1         J 

a  -  long      the 

as    King     o'er 

a     ran  -  som 

out-shines    the 

J 

way, 
all, 
gave, 
sun, 

J     J 

/^"\'  ^      m                       m                       r^ 

1                    '                   '11 

^.A-%          — %          — P 

=#l' J— 

^ 

— «— 

-J— 

« 

-#— •— ^ 

N,^ p p \^ 

_H ^ H ^_ 

. ^ -— 1— j 

'              1              p 

-A- 

-^ 

^ 


Chorus. 


^ 


For 
For 
For 
For 


I       I 
He  nev  -  er,  nev 
He  nev  -  er,  nev 
He  nev  -  er,  nev 
He  nev  -  er,  nev 


t^{-=-^- 


'^5: 


I  -•- 

er,  nev  -  er  knows  de 

er,  nev  -  er  knows  de 

er,  nev  -  er  knows  de 

er,  nev  -  er  knows  de 


--r 

feat, 
feat, 
feat, 
feat. 


-Ml^ 


w 


I     I 


On  -  ward!  on       to     vie  -  fry 


f^ 


1^ 


?=E- 


g 


m 


H3E^iEi 


BEgEr^EgEI^ 


J 4- 


S— N^ 


-*=i- 


-:i' 


this     shall    be      our  song,         On  -  ward!  on      to      vie  -  fry!       all       the  way       a  -    long 


1?-- 


I 


^^'i—M. 


^W=W^ 


-x=t. 


N     I  I  N       !^     N 


■^h 


iJivzM 


ff"  '      •    ^     /    '  I 

On- ward!  on  to  vie  -  fry  I    thro'  our  Leader  strong.  For 


T — r 


i;t=s 


He  nev-  er,  nev-  er,  nev  -  er  knows  de  -  feat. 


I 


r£ 


£ 


^^^=e^ 
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"f-^ 


-I ^ 


40. 

Charlotte  G.  Homer 


Blessings. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


^^^^^^m^^m^m 


1.  There  are  bless-ings  gen- tly    fall-ing  on         us    like   the    rain  In    such  dai  -  ly 

2.  When    a  -  mid    the    con-  flict,  and  the  light        of   faith   is     dim,  Would  that    we  might 

3.  Have    we     an  -  y     mer  -  it      of    our  own        by  which  to    claim  Life,    or  death,  or 

4.  Let      us   look     a  -  bout    us — let     us  search  our  hearts  and    see  What  our  lives,  with  ■ 
^    ^    ^  ^.  -^     ^ 


^£i 


:f=f=i=t=l^=t 


m^ 


f: 


V- 


X^ 


ms^ 


show-  ers,  that    to     count    them   is        in       vain;       Bless-ings  number'd    on  -  ly     by    the 
en  -   ter  darkGeth-sem    -    a  -  ne    with      Him;      Then  we  might  dis  -  cov  -  er    how     a 
com  -  fort,  or      to        e    -     ven   call     His     name  ?      Yet,    in     self  -  ish  mo-ments,  doubts  and 
out     His   pa  -  tient,  watch  -  ful  care  would      be;         Did     He    for     a    mo-ment  fail    to 

-^  ^.     ^.     _^     ^. 

-• •— .# •— r-*--— ha ,• P i 1 ,• -•_ 


:t=t: 


x-=^ 


-fr-f—r 


^=e 


N=^: 


U     b     b 


b V N \- r; , \ ^ P H J- 


sands    up  -  on     the  shore, 
ten  -   der,  lov  -  ing  hand 
fears    be-  fore    us     rise 
lis     in     His   care, 


i-  (   '   '   "- 


m 


t==t=t 


'Till,    in  -  deed,  we    won  -  der  that  there's  room  for    an  -  y 
Gen  -  tly   leads  us      on  -  ward,  up-  ward     to       a    bet  -  ter 
'Till  His   love   and  good-  ness   all    are      hid  -  den  from  our 
We  should  van-  ish  quick  -  ly      as    the     light-  ning  in     the 


^^m. 


^r=^ 


*E|Ebf- 


more, 
land, 
eyes, 
air. 

-0^~ 


^ 


-f^- 


Choeus. 
Bless 


&=^= 


0    what     glo 


-I, 


ry, 


ings!  tell   the 


~f-^ — I 1 \^ — I 


Lt^n^ 


-p    f    p—ft. 


-P—P—P—P—W 


i 


ry,  0  what  matchless  glory,    Blessings !  tell  the  sto 


b     b     b     b 
Blessings  1  0  what  glo 

jt.  .m.  .m.  -^.  A 


^ 


:t=^t4: 


L"^- 


-•—9 — # — #- 


-*-      -#- 


^.   jp.  jft.   M. 


:^=^zi^i=)iz:N: 


ry, 


^■=^- 


^    V    v    \ 


v-^—\/—\/-\ 


-;^_i^_^_;^_ 


sto 


ry, 


:^: 


b    b    b    b    r    r  ••- 

tell     the     won-drous    sto    -    ry;     It 


3=lEEi 


i^EEi 


will       give      you       help      and    strength    to 


S 
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Blessings. — Concluded. 


I 


^■ 


I 


^ 


3^*3^ 


r 


t 


la    -    bor 


on, 


As 


light  gives  the  mom  -  ing  when 
^     ^     ^     ^ 


the 


night 


f 

gone. 


»=t 


i 


^ 


1?=f: 


^^^ 


-b*^ ^ — ^ ^ 


-y ^ 


i^  i        i        i        i 


-^ — \/- 


41.  Stand  Apart  With  Jesus. 

Alice  Jean  Cleator.  B.  Frank  Lehman. 


P 


^^^^^=4=j^ 


1.  Stand       a    -     part 

2.  If  thou      hast 

3.  Is  thy       path 


:?  :?  5:  * 

with  Je    -  sus  "When  the 

a  sor    -  row  Past  the 

way  wind   -  ing,  And  with 


*        -0- 


^^ 


day 
help 
out 

J- 


new; 
friend, 
guide? 


7t4- 


e 


He         in        love 
Tell        it         un 
On    -    ly         ask 


will 

to 

of 


tell 

Je 

Je 


thee  What  thy 
sus;  He  will 
sus;         He         is 


T 

hands 
com 
at 


should 
fort 
thy 


m 


^ 


"^ 


do. 

lend, 
side. 


f 


-^-^ — ^- 

— — ^• — 

^— 

1 

M 'r^ 

1 1^~ 

N— 

— ^ — 

1 — 

1        1          1— 

i<r  ^  -1 1    J 

J    ^ 

f1\-'  l\s        ^^ 

«« 

#« 

«• 

••           '             ' 

m^ 

9  — 

•        4 

\^y     ^^     f 

0                   ^ 

w 

• 

■     rp 

Walk 

Is 

Thou 

and 
thy 
canst 

1 
talk 
bur    • 
nev    • 

with 
•    den 
.     er 

Je      - 
heav 
fal      - 

sus, 

-    y? 

ter. 

Learn 

Does 

Thou 

of 
the 
canst 

1 

Him 
way 
nev    • 

1 

each 

seem 

er 

day; 

long? 

stray. 

__  f  _ 

W  _ 

1                 1 

1                   — p         .    p   . 

L            -- 

a 

M 

M 

r- 

t 

^^^-^— 

— 

1 

1 

'^ 

■■  ■  r                ' r  ■  - 

*^ 

1                 : 

;_; 

u 

1 

i 

^ 

^ 

1 

1 

I 


J- 


ir^i 


B 


9--r 


^=T 


He 

will 

safe 

l7 

Christ 

will 

bear 

thy 

With 

His 

hand 

to 

-*--•--*- 

^ 

pi 


t=t: 


(  I 

guide  thee  O'er 

bur     -  den,  He 

guide  thee  O'er 


the 
will 
the 


heav'n 
make 
heav'n 

I 

— # — 


ly 

thee 

ly 


r 

way. 

strong! 

way. 


^ 


m 


^& 


He    will   safe 
Christ  will  bear 
With  His  hand 

-ly 

thy 
to 
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42. 


Lizzie  DeArmond, 
Unison. 


Cheerily  Singing. 

Harmony.  \ 


Adam  Geibel. 
Unison. 


1.  Joy  -  ful  -  ly  ring  -  ing  o'er  hill     and  dale,     Clear  and  strong,  clear  and  strong.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful 

2.  Home  from  the  sum-mer  of  peace  and  rest,     Glad    and    free,    glad    and    free.      Com  -  ing  dear 

3.  Sun-shine  is  gleam-ing  a  -  long    the  way.     Gold  -  en   light,    gold  -  en    light;    Bless-ings  our 


'X 


S 


"=5: 


N=^ 


-:X- 


A— J- 


Harmony. 


jNt^ 


^-T 


■^-^■ 


% 


-l^-l- 


-«-=i 


i 


^^=«- 


-•-- 


^— ^ 


an-thems  of  love  and  praise.  Hark!  'tis  the  children's  song.  Hark!  hark!  'tis  the  children's  song. 
Saviour,  with  will-ing  hearts,  Read  -  y  to  work  for  Thee,  Yes!  read-y  to  work  for  Thee, 
Fa-ther  doth  send  each  day,    Mak-  ing  the  world  so  bright,  Yes!  mak-  ing  the  world  so     bright. 


g 


* 


f=:=?=; 


EZZtZt 


-k=^- 


-S/— fc^- 


itn 


i 


Chorus. 

Cheer 


i  -  ly    sing 


glad notes  are  ring 


Cheer  -  i  -  ly   sing, 

1^ 


V       P'     y      U'    1 
cheer  -  i  -  ly    sing, 


£ 


V~^- 


^ZZ^ZZ^ZZ^^^L 


\l     "i     \f         '^ 
cheer  -  i  -  ly    sing, 

□•-  •  .  9 « ff 


V— i^- 


M—^ 


0   - 

1^ 


^/- 


ver   the      world, as    they  march,      march  on   their    way; 


=^^ 


±=z^ 


0  -  ver  the  world, 


0  -  ver  the  world,  as  they  march,  they  march  on  their    way; 


l^= 


It 


£ES 


i^ 


~P^=W 


r— 5 


t==t: 


t^t= 


'^     V 


Joy 


i 


ous  -  ly    swell 

S      N       i 


SE^ESizlEE 


ing,    their    mu 


i^     '^     i/        V 
Joy  -  ous-  ly  swell. 


^f=^^ 


sic    is     tell 


p     ^      ^    1   1 
joy  -  ous-  ly  swell. 


^zzzb=N=zN=^=:^: 


-y—V- 


joy  -  ous-  ly  swell. 


mg 

-J. 


■rrr 


g 


joy  -  ous-  ly  swell, 


^=^N: 
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It— l;i-l7-t 


:fc:5: 


] 


Cheerily  Singings — Concluded. 


Work 


era  for     Je 

^    ^    N 


sus. 


^ 0    '    0 — • 0 0 q      '  #    •    # — 0 0 S- 


t/     ^    u    u    u 

Work-era  for  Je  -  sus, 


1/  ■  J    1/    U  ------     I 

work-ers  for   Je  -  sus,  they  ral  -  ly,   they   ral  -  ly      to  -    day. 


ite^ 


iE^-rrro'zir^g^ 


M 


>  *    ^ 


1 


±: 


-¥    'J     V     \^- 


-0 — # — • — # — •- 


V 


V 


x^^t 


V     H      if 


43. 


White  to  the  Harvest. 


Julia  H.  Johnston. 
Duet. 


K.  Frank  Letiinan. 


r 


1.  White  al  -  read  -  y,  the  fields     that    wait,       WTiy  should  you  tar    -     ry      long  -  er  ? 

2.  White  al  -  read  -  y,  for  sun       and     rain,         Giv  -  en      to       o    -    ver  -  flow  -  ing, 

3.  White  al  -  read  -  y,  but  where     are    those       Wait  -  ing  with  pur  -    pose    stead  -  y  ? 

i  I  1)11  I 


hT&i 


zh- 


-#-r- 


-•— r- 


Come,  0  come  for  the  hour 
Pour  their  treas-ure,  and  not 
Where     the  reap  -  ers,  whose    f  er 


grows  late, 
in  vain, 
vor    glows, 


m. 


Ne'er  will  your  arms 
See  where  the  grain 
An-  swer-  ing — "  ice  " 
I 


IT 


m 


be     strong 
is      grow 
are     read 


er. 
ing. 


-   y 


^ 


Chorus.     Harmony. 

I  N        N        i'^        > 


White,      so  white,  see  the 


har 


-i — •- 


':^-^ 


:i=?=1: 


:2: 


vest     field 


I 
White    al  -  read  -  y 

.0 0 •- 


for     reap 


mg; 

-f- 


Lo,       that    pre-cious  and 


teous    yield  Giv  -  en     in  -  to 


• • J *-T-« • • * 1 


your    keep  -  ing. 


se 


I 


Coprrigbt.  MCMiT,  bj  Geibel  4  L«hniaQ. 


44. 


Herald  the  King. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 

I  I 


Florence  "W.  'Williams. 


:f-z:i: 


li=i- 


r 


r 


-f&- 


-J-- 


^"I^ 


1.  Go,       go, — 'tis  the  Lord's  command,    Go       far    in  -  to    ev  -  'ry    land;      Go,      led    by    the 

2.  Go,    speak   of  God's  love  to    man,    Tell,     tell  the    re-demp-tion  plan;   Earth  -  life    is     so 

3.  Take   with  you   the  mes-sage  blest: "  Come,  come,  I    will  give  you  rest,"    Go,     speak  to    the 


1=E^ 


r.  _R 


IIe 


%^ 


t 


f 


*3zi: 


%- 


Chorus. 
Her 


the    King! 


Fa  -  ther's  hand, 
brief  a  span, 
hearts  dis  -  tress'd, 

I         1^  I 


Go —  her-  aid    the  Kingl 

Haste — her  -  aid    the  King 

Go,      her  -  aid    the  King 


1} 


rrir 


Herald  the  King! 


Herald  the  King!  yes, 


I 


^^tet 


i^^^f;^'^ 


I    \f 


i  I 


^-^^^i 


■Mzi3trjti)r 


Her 


aid    the     King! 


^1 


Jt 


— ^- 


-0 •- 


r 

Her-ald  the  King! 


I       b      ^ 


Her-ald  the  King!  0     ma  -  ny     a   soul     to     the     Sav-iour  bring. 


Her 


aid   the   King!. 


Her 


aid    the 


-<s- 


p; 


Go,     her-ald   the     King! 


-z^— ■ 


-«$'- 


:£    -f 


-©>- 


^»=t: 


M 


1^1 


Herald  the  King! 


Herald  the  King!  Go,  herald  the  Kingl 


•—#-—•- 


-»-^^ 


^=^^=nirrn 


n-w- 


^pt 


til 


King!. 


15     -I 


I 


E£EJ^ag^^^: 


-.«- 


r 


Herald  the  King!  yes,  Will-ing     to   do     all     He   asks    of    you. 


ifcr^r 


:r= 


Go, 


her  -  aid    the  King! 


H»--— »- 


1i=^ 


t=:t: 


-I — 
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45. 


Without  Money  and  Without  Price. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


^ 


Charles  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Ho  I       ev     -      'ry     one     that  thirst  -  eth,    Come     drink  a   full    sup  -  ply,  From 

2.  Why      spend     your  time    and     la  -   bor      On        things       that  fade  and     die  ?  Why 

3.  0,         come      your  ear       in  -  clin  -  ing,    Hear,     and  your  soul  shall    live:  For- 
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cool        and   crys-tal    wa  -  ters.  Whose    springs   arenev-er      dry;         Come      ye  that 

cast  a  -  way     a    treas  -  ure     That     wealth    can  nev  -  er      buy  ?        Now       seek       the 

sake       the   path   of     sin  -  ners,     Re  -   turn        and  He'll  for  -  give.  To        all  who 
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have     no   mon  -  ey.      The       gos    -    pel  feast  par  -  take:     Where     God,        the  Ho    -    ly 
Lord     in     ear  -  nest.   With      hum    -     ble,   ho  -  ly       fear,       And      haste        to    call       up  - 
tru    -    ly    love    Him,     His       mer    -     cy   He    will     show.      And      His  a  -  bun  -  dant 


^>=#^ 


-+t--t 


Spir  -  it,  The  Bread  of  Life  will  break 
on  Him  While  yet  He  lin  -  gers  near, 
par  -  don.    He     free  -    ly    will     be  -  stow 

-^•u  .^.  "--!   r 
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Hoi    ev-'ry  one  that  thirst-eth,  Come   drink    a 
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full   sup    -    ply.        From    cool      and  crys-tal    wa 
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ters,Who8e  spnngs  are   nev  -  er     dry 

...    i<-J    ^ 


31=^ 


'I  1^1 

Copj-right,  MCMiu,  by  The  Biglow  k  Main  Co.    Used  by  permiiiloa. 
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George  Duflaeld. 
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Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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4^ 
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1.  Stand  up,  stand  up     for  Je  -  sus,  Ye     sol-  diers   of    the   cross;    Lift  high  His    roy  -  al 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up     for  Je  -  sus,  The   trum- pet   call      o-  bey;     Forth  to  the  might- y 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up     for  Je  -  sus.  Stand  in   His  strength  a  -  lone ;     The    arm  of    flesh  will 

4.  Stand  up,  stand  up    for  Je  -  sus,  The   strife  will  not    be    long;     This   day  the  noise  of 

--1 1 1 \ 
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:t==t: 


ner.     It  must  not  suf  -  fer  loss: 

flict.    In  this  His  glo-  rious  day: 

you.   Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own: 

tie,    The  next,  the  vie  -  tor's  song: 


From     vie  -  fry     un  -  to        vie   -    fry    Hi« 

"  Ye      that  are  men  now    serve     Him "   A  - 

Put    ,  on     the  gos  -  pel       ar    -    mor.  Each 
To      Him  that      o  -  ver  -  com  -   eth,      A 

4- 
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ar  -  my  shall  He  lead.  Till  ev  -  'ry  foe  is  van-quished.  And  Christ  is  Lord  in  -  deed, 
gainst  un  -  numbered  foes;  Let  cour-age  rise  with  dan  -  ger,  And  strength  to  strength  oppose, 
piece  put  on  with  pray'r;  Where  du  -  ty  calls,  or  dan  -  ger.  Be  nev  -  er  want-ing  there, 
crown  of    life  shall     be;       He  with  the  King    of    glo    -    ry    Shall  reign  e  -  ter-nal-ly. 


H 1 ^— ^^  — -f-#WJ 


Stand     up,  stand  up     for       Je    -    bus, 

CopTright,  MCMi,  by  Geibel  &  Lehman. 


Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  for  Jesus. — Concluded. 
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high    His     roy  -  al       ban 


ner,     It      must  not,         It      must    not        suf  -   fer      loss. 
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Looking  From  Self  Unto  Jesus. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


-W.  A,  Post, 
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1.  Look  -  ing  from   self    un  -   to      Je    -    sus,       Safe  'neath  His    shel  -  ter  -  ing     wings; 

2.  Fol  -    low  -  ing      on  where  He     leads     me,      Know-  ing     He      go  -  eth      be  -  fore; 

3.  Look  -  ing  from   self    un  -   to      Je    -   sus,     Bound,  yet    for  -  ev  -    er       so       free; 
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Leav  -  ing  my  all  in  His  keep  -  ing,  Know 
In  ev  -  'ry  hour  of  temp  -  ta  -  tion.  Feel  - 
Sealed  to     His     glo  -  ri  -  ous     serv  -   ice.      Know.- 

_  .    .C^  - „     _   . 


ing    ths     joy     that     it       brings, 
ing    His  strength  more  and    more, 
ing    He    loves      e  -   ven     me. 
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Chorus.         cres 
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Sta/d  on     the  might  -  y        Je  -  ho   -    vah,      Feel 
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His    love      ev  -  'ry 
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Look-  ing  from  self    un  -  to      Je   -   sus,     Fill'd  with 
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His    life  -  giv  -  ing    poVr. 

life-giving  pow'r. 
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Mrs.  Frank  A  Breck. 


Pip 


Blessing  in  Service* 
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Powell  G.  rithian. 
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at:* 


1.  Come  and  join  the    hap  -  py  band,Marching  to    the  prom-is'd  land,Where  our  Fa-  ther  has  His 

2.  I    -     die  not  the  hours  a  -  way,  Haste  our  Leader       to      o  -  bey,  True  and  f aith-ful —  do      a 

3.  He     has  work  for  you     a  -  lone.  And  His  grace  shall  be  made  known,  Giv-ing  pow'r  to     all    you 
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-^-r^ 
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^=ti: 
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home  be-  yond  the  sky;  'Neath  His  ban-ner  wide 
strong  and  earnest  part;  A  -  ny  kind-ness  you 
are,      or    do,  or  say;    There  is  won-  der  -  ful 


unfurl'djCome  and  help  Him  win  the  world,That  they, 
can  show,  A  -  ny-where  He  bids  you  go,  Serve  Him 
re  -  ward    In    the  serv-ice  of  the  Lord — Then  be 
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There  is  bless  -  ing, 

Chorus.     N      |v      I  ^ — ^   I  N 


There  is 
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There  is  bless  -  ing,  tru  -  est  bless-  ing,  There 
--^-    -f  X-    '^     P p. P- P P 


too,  may  share  His  glo  -  ries  far  on  high, 
ev  -  er  with  a  Toy  -  al,  lov  -  ing  heart, 
read  -  y       in    His     ser  -  vice  day    by    day. 
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bless-ing. 
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of    the  Lord. 
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blessing, truest  blessing,  There  is  bless  -  ing    in     the  serv  -  ice,    in    the  service  of  the  Lord.  On-  ly 
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those  who  love  Him  know  All  the  joy  He  will  be-stow;  0h,there*3  blessing  in  the  service  of     the  Lord. 
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49.  The  Lord  Jehovah  Praise* 


Julia  H.  Johnston. 
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1.  Let      ev    -  'ry 

heart 

re    -      joice 

and 

sing, 

Let        cho  - 

ral 

an  -   thems    rise; 

2.  He      bids     the 

8un 

to            rise 

and 

set; 

In        heav'n 

His 

pow'r      is        known; 

3.  For      He      is 

good; 

the         Lord 

is 

good, 

And      kind 

are 

all       His       ways; 
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Let        old      and    young    to     -      geth  -  er        bring 

To      God 

their      sac  -    ri 

-    fice. 

And     earth     sub  -  dued      to            Him     shall      yet 

Bow     low 

be   -     fore     His 

throne. 

With   songs     and    hon  -   ors          sound  -  ing       loud. 

The     Lord 

Je     -     ho  -   vah 

praise. 
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Chorus. 
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While       the 


rocks 


and       the     rills. 


while      the 


vales        and      the     hills, 


i 
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glo 
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them  raise.       Let       all       pro  -  long   their  grate  -  ful    song,     And      the 
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God        of       our      fa  -   thers      praise,  ■  And       the     God        of       our       fa  -   thers 
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praise. 

-49-' 


1 


-^GL 


Copyright,  mcmiv,  by  Geibel  ft  Lebmau. 


50.  Following  Our  Leader,  Jesus* 

Lizzie  DeArmond. 

Unison.  \  \ 


^-^- 
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Adam  Geibel. 

r-n ^- 


t=-^-- 


1.  March-  ing    in      the    sun  -  shine,  'neath  the   sky      so    blue,     Look  -  ing    un   -   to     Je  -   sus, 

2.  Set       the    ech  -  oes  ring  -  ing,  wave    the  stand  -  ard   high,      See      the   bow      of  prom  -  ise 

3.  March-  ing    in      the    sun  -  shine,hearts  and  hands  we   bring       As        a     will  -  ing  trib  -  ute 
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IE 
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dear  -  est  Friend  so  true,  Keep  -  ing  step  to  -  geth  -  er,  joy  -  ful  songs  we'll 
gleam- eth  in  the  sky;  Chil  -  dren  of  the  king-  dora  we  must  watch  and 
to         our  bless  -  ed    King;       On  -  ward  to     that  coun  -  try   where  there     is        no 


^ 


raise, 
pray, 
night. 


* 


m 


^ 


Chorus.  Harmony. 


For  the  lov  -  ing  kindness  that  has  crown'd  our  days. 
Sing-ing  glad  ho-  san-  nas  all      a  -  long  the   way. 
We   will  go    re-  joic-  ing  Je  -  sus     is    our  light. 


Sing     -     ing,        sing  -  ing. 

Sing-  ing,  sing-  ing  all     a  -  long  the  way, 


m. 
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py,  hap  -  py    day;  March    -    ing, 

March-ing,  march  -ing, 


of    glad     re  -  joic  -  ing    on      this  hap 


im 
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we  His  call    o  -  bey,     Fol-low-ing  our  Lead-  er,  Je  -  sus,      Fol-low-ing  our  Lead-  er, Je  -  sus. 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr 


R.  Frank  Lehman. 


When  the  Watching  Time  is  Past. 

)atman,  Jr.  R. 


1.  We're  watch-  ing   and  pray  -  ing       all      a  -  long  life's  way,   Pray-  ing    on,   watch-ing    on 

2.  Tried    oft   -   en    and  tempt  -  ed       by    the     un  -  seen  foe.     Yet     to   God's  bless  -  ed    rule 

3.  We're  watch-  ing  and  pray  -  ing     while  we    lend     a    hand,    Do  -  ing     all      for    the  Lord 
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:t 
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till 
we'i 
till 
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the     last;      What    tho'      we    are   wea  -   ry,       soon  will  come  the   day  When  the 

hold    fast;     If           He      find    us  watch  -  ing,        to   Him    we   may  go  When  the 

the     last;     We     watch     for    the  morn  -  ing        of   that  gold  -  en  land,  Then  the 
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Chorus. 
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watch-  ing 
watch-  ing 
watch-  ing 


time  is  past, 
time  is  past, 
will      be     past, 


:l 


Watch-ing     on,     all    the   way,  watch-ing  on,  night  and  day. 
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Watch-ing     on     while  this  life  shall    last;  (this  life  shall  last;)  But 
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up      yon    -    der    we'll 
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rest      on    our    dear    Saviour's  breast.  When  the   watch-ing 
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time      is      past,  (is  past.) 
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W.  H.  P 


The  Children's  Army. 


Unison 


■1  I 

1.  March-ing,  marching,    see  the   host  ad-vanc  -  ing,  Hap  -  py      fa  -    ces,hearts  both  light  and  gay; 

2.  March-ing,  marching,   keeping  step  to-geth  -  er,  Flags  and   ban  -  ners     o'er  us    proudly   wave; 

3.  March-ing,  marching,   with  shoulder  to  shoul-  der,  Thus  thro'    life    we'll     bat-  tie   for  the  right; 
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Loud     our     voic  -  es        ring  with  notes  of  glad  -  ness,  Lo,    the  children's  ar  -  my  comes  in 

As         we      tell       to        all     the    bless-  ed   sto  -     ry,  Je  -  sus  our  great  Lead-er  comes  the 

On  -    ward,   for  -  ward,    in  His  strength  still  press  -  ing,  Trusting  -  ly    He  gives   us     ev  -   er  - 
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Harmony. 
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bright 
lost 
last    - 

ar 
to 

ing 

-    ray.        Heav'n  -  ward    the    cho  -  rus  raise,      swell  - 
save.      Shout       then     the  news     pro-claim,       joy 
might.     Stout       then      of  heart    and  brave,     proud 

ing       in   notes     of  praise; 

to       His    ho    -    ly   nama; 

■  ly        our  ban  -  ners  wave; 
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CrroRUS.    Unison. 
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Je  -  sus  our  Cap  -  tain  leads  us 
Praise  our  Re  -  deem  -  er,  Who  sal 
Strong     in       His  word     no    dan  -  ger 
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March  -  ing,    march  -  ing, 
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seethe   host  ad- vane  -  ing.  Hap  -  py       fa-  ces,  hearts  both  light  and  gay;    Loud  our   voic-es 
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The  Children's  Army* — Concluded, 
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ring  with  notes  of  glad  -  ness,     Lo,   the  chil  -  dren's  ar  -   my  comes    in   bright   ar  -    ray. 
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O  Jesus,  Thou  Art  Standing* 

(ST.  HILDA.    7s.  6s.  81.)  J.  H.  Knecht  and  E.  Husband. 
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sus,     Thou    art 

sus,     Thou    art 

Thou    art 


stand  -  ing 
knock  - ing; 
plead  -  ing 


JEEt. 
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Out  -  side       the      fast  -  clos'd  door, 

And      lo!        that    hand      is     scarr'd, 

In       ac    -    cents  meek    and      low, 
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low    - 
thorns 
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ly         pa  -  tience 
Thy    brow    en 
for      you,    my 

wait    - 
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chil    - 

ing 
cle, 
dren, 
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And 
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pass 
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will 
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the     thresh  -  old       o'er; 
Thy      face      have  marred, 
ye       treat      me       so  ? " 
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and      sign      who        bear; 
tient  -  ly        to  wait! 

pen      now      the  door; 
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on  us, 

love        that 
Lord,      with 


Chris  -  tian  broth 
pass  -  eth  knowl 
shame   and        sor 
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edge.  So 
row     We 
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name 
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Oh, 
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Dear 
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shame,     thrice  shame     up      -      on 
sin  that    hath        no  e 

Sav    -     iour,     en    -    ter,  en 
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us.  To  keep  Him  stand  -  ing 
qual.  So  fast  to  bar  the 
ter.      And      leave       us         nev    -    er 


there  1 


54.  Dear  Saviour,  Bless  Our  Sabbath  School. 


Mrs.  J.  M.  Hunter. 
Duet.    Ad  libitum. 


B.  Frank  Ijehnian. 
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1.  Dear  Sav-iour,  bless. . . .  our  Sab  -  bath  school,.  . 

2.  Help    us     Thy  ho      -      -  ly  truth     to  learn, .  .  . 

3.  We^  thank  Thee,  0, we  bless    Thy  name,... 
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Help  us  to  keep  the  "  Gold  -  en 
Let  Thy  dear  love  with-in  us 
That  free   sal  -  va  -  tion  all      may 
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Rule," 
burn;, 
claim. 


And  may    we      ev 
We  thank  Thee   Thou 
Lord,  help    us      send 

_^: 


er  faith  -  ful 
didst  come  to 
the    joy  -  ful 


be,., 
show, 
word, 
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In    win  -  ning 
Where  in    the 
Till     ev  -  'ry 
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oth      -      -       er  souls     to        Thee. 

way our  feet  should     go, 

soul Thy  love    hath      heard, 
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Prais  -  es     we 
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Prais-es  we  sing,     prais  -  es    we 
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King, 

sing,     we    sing. 
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Our    lov  -  ing    gifts    and  songs      we 
Our    lov  -  ing    gifts    and  songs       we 
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Dear  Sav-iour, 
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meet with   us     to  -  day, . 

Dear  Saviour,  meet  with   us     to  -  day, . 
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And  guide  us     in      Thy  bless 
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55. 


Just  a  Day  of  Service 


Alice  Jean  Cleator. 


"W.  A.  Post. 
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1.  Just      a  day  of  serv  -  ice        for     the  Mas  -  ter   giv*!!,  None     its    glad      re  - 

2.  Just      a  day  of  serv  -   ice,       tho'      it    seem     so    small,  God      is  watch  -  ing 

3.  Just      a  day  of  serv  -  ice,  deem    it      not      a    cross.  If      un  -  num  -  bered 
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tru-ly      say; Past  the  gates    of  time     to  shin- 

from  the     skies; Ev  - 'ry  deed     of  kind  -  ness  which 

throng  thy  way; Serv -ice   for     the  Mas-  ter  nev 
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ing  gates 
thy  hands 
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of  heav'n, 
let   fall, 
be   loss, 
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Sow  -  ing,  sow  -  ing       in    the  Mas-ter's  name  1 


Reach  •  es  ev  -  'ry  com  -  mon  day 
Shall  to  fruit  and  bloom  a  -  rise 
Give       to  Him   each  com  -  mon    day 
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Irene  Young. 
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Singing  Praises  Ever. 
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Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  Sing-  ing  in      the  morn  -  ing,   Sing  -  ing  late     at      night, 

2.  Sing-  ing,  ev  -  er    sing  -  ing,  Prais  -  es   un  -  to      Him 

3.  Sing-  ing,  al  -  ways  sing  -  ing.  Words  of  praise  and   cheer. 
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Tell -ing  of    the  Christ-Child 

Sent  from  God's  dear  Heav-en 

Of    the  bless-  ed  Mas  -  ter, 
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O'er  the  path  that  guides 
In  -  to    bless -ed     light 
And  will  wel  -  come    all 


And  the  bless-  ed  light 
To  this  world  of  sin; 
That  the  world  may  hear 
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Shin  -  ing,  ev  -  er  shin  -  ing, 
Guid  -  ing  forth  from  dark-ness 
How  He  loves  His   chil  -  dren. 
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To  the  heav'nly  por-tals 
Souls  now  bowed  in  sor-row 
Who  list  to   His  precepts; 
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Where  our  Lord  a  -    bides. 
Deep  as    dark -est 
Hark-en      to      His 
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night.  [ 
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Singing,  singing  ev 
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May our  an-thems   bring . 
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May  our  anthems  bring,       0 
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Bless -ed     Friend    and     Kingl. 
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Others  to  the  Sav  -  iour.       Others  to  the  Sav  -  iour.  Bless  -  ed    Friend  and  Kingl  Friend  and  King! 
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Face  to  Face. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 
Jloderato. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 
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1.  Face  to    face  with  Christ  my  Sav    -    iour, 

2.  On    -  ly   faint  -  ly     now     I  see        Him, 

3.  What  re  -  joic  -  ing    in     Hi3  pres   -   ence, 

4.  Face  to    face  I  oh,  bliss -ful  mo   -    mentl 


Face  to  face — what  will    it        be  ? 

With  the  dark-ling   veil     be  -  tween, 

When  are    ban-ished  grief  and    pain; 

Face  to    face— to     see   and    know; 
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When 

with   rap-ture    I       be  -  hold 

Him,     Je  -  sus    Christ  who    died 

for       me. 

But 

a    bless  -  ed    day     is       com   - 

ing,  When  His       glo  -  ry      shall 

be       seen. 

When 

the  crook -ed  ways  are  straight 

-  ened,  And   the     dark  things  shall 

be      plain. 

:           Face 

to    face  with  my    Re  -  deem   - 

er,      Je  -  sus    Christ  who    loves 

me        so. 
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Face      to    face  shall    I       be  -  hold       Him,        Far      be  -  yond  the   star  -  ry 
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Face        to    face    in 


His       glo    -    ry,        I     shall     see     Him      by  and      by  I 
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Jerusalem  the  Goldent 


Bernard  of  Cluny. 
Tr.  by  J.  M.  Neale. 

Girls.    Unison. 

I 


Adam  Geibel. 
Melody  of  Befrain  adapted  from  Bossini 
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1.  Je   -     ru  -  sa-  lem   the   gold  -  en,  With  milk  and  hon  -  ey  blest, 

2.  They  stand,those  halls  of     Zi  -    on.    All     ju  -  bi  -  lant  with  song, 

3.  And    they  who  with  their  Lead  -  er.  Have  conquer'd  in   the  fight, 

4.  0       sweet  and  bless- ed   coun-try,  The  home   of  God's   e  -  lect! 


m 


i3i 


Be  -  neath  thy  con-  tem  - 

And  bright  with  many-an 

For  -  ev  -  er,  and    for  • 

0   sweet  and  bless-  ed 


pla  -  tion    Sink  heart    and  voice     op  -  prest.  I     know  not,    oh,  I     know  not,  What 

an    -   gel,   And      all      the   mar  -  tyr     throng.  There    is  the  throne  of     Da  -  vid,  And 

ev    -    er     Are     clad      in    robes     of      white.  Oh,    land  that  seest  no     sor  -  row!   Oh, 

coun  -  try    That     ea  -  ger  hearts    ex  -  pect.  Je  -  sus,       in     mer  -  cy  brings  us     To 
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joys  a  -  wait     me 

there  from  toil      re 

state  that  fear'st  no 

that  dear  land      of 
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there,  What  ra  -  dian  -  cy  of  glo  -  ry.  What  bliss  be-  yond  com  -  pare, 
leased.  The  shout  of  them  that  tri-umph.  The  song  of  them  that  feast, 
strife!        Oh,   roy  -  al     land  of   flow-ers!    Oh.realm  and  home  of    life, 

rest;  Who  art,  with  God  the  Fa-ther,  And  Spir  -  it,    ev  -  er    blest. 
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land  of  peace,         and  de-  light;      Where  the  smile 
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Jerusalem  the  Golden*— Concluded* 

Harmony,  rit. 
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Sav    •    iour  and  King,       May  we    join  m    the   song 


that  the    ran-som'd  e'er  sing. 


59. 


I  Could  Not  Live  Without  Him. 


Mrs.  J.  M.  Hunter. 
Unison. 


Suggested  by  words  of  Gov.  Jordan  of  N.  H. 
I  could  not  live  an  hour  without  His  presence." 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  I    could  not  live  with  -  out   Him,  My  blessed  Friend  and  Guide,  Thro'   all   my  pil- grim  jour  -  ney, 

2.  I    could  not  live  with  -  out   Him,  When  all    is  bright  and  fair,        I      tell  Him  of    my  pleas  -  ure. 
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I  want  Him  by     my  side.       I  could  not  live   with-out    Him,  When  clouds  obscure  the  way,  He 
He  gives  me  larg  -  er  share.      I  could  not   live   with-out    Him,     I  "would  not     if       I  could,"  I 
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Chorus.    Unison. 

■J 1 


l-A 1- 


-0-    -0-      •      -#-     -0-     \-<5^P-0-      -#- 


J=>i^=l 


*^#= 


te=c 


is       the  bless-  ed    sun-light.That  makes  the  darkness  day.   )    .  i.  u        -ii.        i.    rr-    i  ^ 
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sin-ner,   do    not    try.       Come  find    in    Him  the    com  -  fort  Earth's  rich- es  can -not    buy! 
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Praise  the  Lord  for  His  Goodness, 


Lavinia  E.  BrauflF. 
Unison. 


K.  Frank  Lehman. 


1.  Praise  the 

2.  Praise  the 

3.  Praise  the 


Lord ....  for  all    His    good  -  ness, 
Lord . .  whose  hand  pro  -  vid    -    eth 
Lord ....  the  liv  -  ing    Tern  -    pie, 
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Praise  the  Lord  for  all       His 

Dai  -  ly    bread  for  which  we 

Who,  thro'  countless  a  -    ges 

-#-  . 


love; 
pray; 
past. 
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Praise  Him  for His  boundless   mer  -  cy,       And  His    bless-ings   from     a 

Praise  the  Lord ....  whose  hand  sup  -  pli  -  eth      Light  for      ev  -  'ry  com  -  ing 

Has        re-  veal'd. . .  .His  word  to      mor  -  tals,  Which  for  -    ev  -   er-more  shall 


bove. 

day. 

last. 
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As        our     an  -  thems  of    thanks  -  giv  -    ing        Fill  the     air     with  joy  -  ful  lays, 

Hap  -  py     birds     in     songs     of       glad  -  ness  Their  Re  -  deem  -  er's  praise  pro  -    claim, 

Praise  Him  for      His  might  -  y        pow  -    er,        For  the    vie  -   fry    He  has  won, 
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May     each    ho    -      ly  strain    we     ut  -     ter 
And      His     han     -     di  -  work     of    splen  -  dor 
Praise  Him,   all          ye     na  -  tions  praise  Him, 

Fill     our    hearts  with  grate  -  ful 
Si  -  lent  -    ly       re  -  veres    His 
For    the     gift      of    His     dear 

praise, 
name. 
Son. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu 


jah, 


Hal  -  le  -  lu 


jah,      Praise  to        our    e  -  ter 
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King, 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu 
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Praise  to  our      e  -  ter  -  nal  King. 
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Praise  the  Lord  for  His  Goodness* — Concluded* 

God's  tri-umph-ant  prais  -  es 


Your  Lord  Hath  Need  of  You. 


Kate  Ulmer. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  Hark!  0     hark!      a       call    for    work  -  ers,     Com  -  ing    from     the      fields  to    -  day; 

2.  All       a  -  round    us      souls  are       dy  -    ing,     All        a  -  round    for      help  they  cry: 

3.  Haste  to    gath  -  er  sheaves  for      Je  -   sus,     Let      no      oth  -    er       take  your  crown; 

4.  Soon  will  come     the      Lord   of      har  -  vest,    Rich     re  -  ward     His      own     to  bring; 
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Who  will    now   with  joy      and    glad  -  ness,  Haste  the    sum  -  mons     to       o    - 

Ye  who  know   the  way       to     heav  -  en,     Will    you      i    -    dly     pass  them 

Win  His   word    of  com  -  men  -  da  -  tion,  When   all     bur  -  dens     are     laid 

0  what  joy    'twill  be        to     greet   Him,      If    we've  tru  -    ly     serv'd  our 


bey? 
by? 
down. 
King. 
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Chorus. 

Fields  are    white 

But  the 
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few; 
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Fields  are  white,  the  har- vest  wait  -    ing,                  But  the  la  -  bor-  ers     are     few; 
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Ye   who  still. 
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Come,  your  Lord 


hath  need  of    you. 
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Ye  who  still  out-side  are  stand-ing, 
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Come,  your  Lord  hath  need  of  you. 
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of  you. 
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62. 


Annie  Lewis  Pinfold. 


On  to  Victory. 

(NATIONAL  WELSH  AIR.) 

4— J- 


Arranged  by  F.  "W.  W. 
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1.  O'er    the  hills  the  rays    of  morn-  ing,  In  their  splen-dor  bring  us   warn-  ing  Of    the  glo-rious 

2.  Broth-ers,rouse  ye  from  your  dreaming,  O'er  all  lands  His   glo  -  ry  streaming,  Je-  sus  comes,His 

3.  When  in  that  glad  time  that's  nearing,Hearts,grown  strong,no  longer  fear-  ing,  Sin   and  sor-  row 
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day  that's  dawn-  ing    0  -  ver  all     the  world, 

love     re  -  deem-  ing.  Brings  us  life      a  -  new. 

dis  -   ap  -  pear  -  ing,  Own  His  king  -  ly  sway. 
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Let     its  beams  not   find    you  sleep-  ing, 

In     His  name  we'll  con  -  quer    ev  -   er, 

Right-eous-ness    the  earth  shall  cov  -  er, 
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But    a   f aith-ful  vig  -  il  keep-ing,  For  His  triumph  onward  8weeping,Keep  your  flag  un  -  furl'd. 
For  His  goodness  fail-eth  nev  -  er,Naught  can  e'er  from  Him  dissev-er.   Is  His  prom-  ise   true. 
In  our  souls  His  peace  shall  hover;  Christ  shall  reign  the  wide  world  over,Haste  the  happy    day. 
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Chorus 


Comrades,  fal  -  ter  nev  -  er;    Faith-ful,  loy  -  al    ev  -  er,         For  our  King,  our  might-  y   King,  To 
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deav-  or.     Trust-  ing  Him  for  grace  and  pow-er,Strength  He  gives  to 


tzzt 


1 — ^ 


Copyright,  mcmiv  by  Geibel  6  Lebrrtan, 


On  to  Victory^ — Concluded* 
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meet  each    hour,       Find    His  love       a    shield  and    tow  -  er,    On    to 
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vie  -   to  -  ry. 
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63  By  Faith,— Not  by  Sight. 

Maggie  E.  Gregory. 


Chas,  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  I      may     not     see 

2.  I      know    not    what 

3.  I      know    not    what 

4.  So       I       will    trust 
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the     path      I      tread, 
the      fu  -  ture   holds; 
the     mor  -  row    hides 
Him,   tho'     my     path 
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Nor  would 
It      may 
Be  -  hind 
With  pain 
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be    grief 
its     mist 
and    care 
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My      Fa  -  ther's  hand  will     lead 

will   lead  His     child 
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right;     I'll       fol  -  low  Him  by 

right;  by  faith,  and 
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low  Him    by  faith,  and  not  by    sight, 

by  faith,and  not   by    sight. 
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faith,  not  sight;   TU     fol  -  low  Him,  I'll    fol 
not     by  sight; 
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64. 


As  We  March  Beneath  His  Banner. 


Lavinia  E.  Braufif. 

I    ^ 


Adam  Qeibel. 


1.  There   is    mu  -  sic   in  the  streamlet  Flowing  'neath  the  az  -  ure  sky;     Ev  -  'ry  bird  proclaims  a 

2.  There   is  beau-ty   in  the  sun-shine  That  provides  the  world  with  light;  Ev  - 'ry  leaf    re -news  its 

3.  Prais  -  es  and    e  -  ter-  nal  glo  -  ry    To      our  heav'nly  King  be-long;    Of    His  goodness  and   His 
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car  -  ol    To  the     God  who  rules  on  high; 

brightness,When  refreshed  with  dews  of  night; 

mer  -  cy    Let  us     tell    in  joy  -  ful  song; 
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Ev  -  'ry  flow'r  imparts  a  mes  -  sage  To  the 
Ev  -  'ry  cloud  re-news  its  gran-deur,  E'en  when 
We  may  drop    a   word  of   kind  -  ness  That  may 
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bless-  ed  Lord  of     all,      Who  to  -  day     is  kind  -  ly  watching  0   -  ver     nations  great  and  small, 
storm-y    bil  -  lows  roll;    But  the  beau-ty   Je  -  sus   lov-eth  Is      the    beau-ty   of    the   soul, 
quell  the  com-ing  foe;     Let  us      la  -  bor  for  the  Mas-  ter  While  we    tar  -  ry  here    be  -low. 
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Chorus.   Unison. 
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As   we    march beneath  His  ban 


ner, 


Point-ing    to the  realms  a  - 


bove, 


Let  us    ask Him  to    go   with     us,  And    to    fill  our  hearts  with  love. 
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65. 


"W.  J.  Eldridge. 

Girls,  or  all  in  Unison. 
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Many  Waters* 


Adam  Geibel 
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1.  As    the  sound     of    ma-   ny     wa     -     ters    Ris  -  ing     in     har  -  mo  -  nious  song. 

2.  Ma-  ny     wa  -  ters  clear    as     crys  tal,    Sound  the  tri  -  umphs  of    our     King. 

3.  Sweet  the  mur  -  mur   of     the   brook    -     let,    Deep  the  roll  -  ing      of     the     sea .  . 

4.  Raise  your  vol  -  ces   all     ye      na     •     tions,   Lit  -  tie  child  -  ren,    sing  your  praise. 
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Hark  the  grand       e  -  ter  -  nal   cho    -    rus       Of  the  vast       re  -  demp  -  tion    throng. 

Join     the    voi    -  ces     of       all   peo    -    pies       In  the   song     the    an  -  gels    sing. . . 

Gen  -  tie    pat    -    ter    of       the  rain  -  drops  Blend  in    glo   -  rious  har  -  mo  -  ny 

Kings  and  peo  -  pies,  high    and  low  -       ly,  One  tri  -  um  -  phant  cho  -  rus     raise . . 

_#TLJ l^T J i 


Choeus. 


fc  ^ 


a!=it 


t==1: 


-#— 
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ia!  Al  -  le  -  lu   -  ia!     Hark  the      ma 


nv  wa  -  ters  voice; 
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Hark  the  ma  -  ny  wa  -  ters  voice; 
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Let      us     with    glad      song      re  -joice. 
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66. 


Watchers  Called  to  Work  for  Jesus. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 

**  Watch  ye,  stand  fast  in  the  faith, 
quit  you  like  men,  be  strong." 

It       ^ 

Powell  G. 

Fithian. 
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1.  Watch  -  era  called    to   work    for    Je  -   sus,  gird  your    souls    and  haste     a  -  way,  Stand  up 

2.  With     His  heav'n  -  ly  shield     a  -  round  you    en  -  ter     glad  -  ly     du  -  ty's  door,     If     you 

3.  Watch  -  ers  called     to   work    for    Je  -   sus,  sing   with    glad  -  ness   on    your  way.   Just   be  • 
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brave  -  ly    in     the  front  of    ev  -  'ry    fight,  Bear   the  lamp  of  His  sal  -  va  -  tion,  let      it 

for  -  ward  press  you  shall  not  walk   a-  lone,  Heirs  of  Christ  be  not  dis- cour-aged,  lol    for 

yond,  the  gates  of    Zi  -  on     o  -  pen  stand,  Where  the  smile  of  God  for  -  ev  -   er    glo  -  ri  - 

h k h ^, h 1^ h ^r        '               -          -          -  -         -           -        - 


^- 


i 


17 


V 


y,-v 


r)    u       ^        }^       ^          fs        I 

/ 1 1^     iH  •    ^     A       _/'^ 

\ 

h.       ^     i'^       K    «       j'^    ^  •      ^ 

1 

/ 

Ww       II         1   •      ^       m 

uJ 

K 

1^       iv  uJ       J       1  •    H       1        _i^ 

A  •     1 

•\^[)      J   .      J     a             \       1 

nil  • 

J^ 

■uJ         «     □«   •       1        J          _^       J         •^ 

1        1 

XSXT   -      ■    »"■     ■"    ^'     TI»~«       •         •■           ,71"^            1 

Hi  •    ^    "i              9  '    4      *  •■    2 

1 

shine  with  cloud  -  less   ray, 
you      the  cross    He    bore, 
fies      the    end  -  less    day. 
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gloom  -  y    skies     re  -  fleet     its   gold  -  en 
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land. 
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Faith  -  ful    serv  -  ice,  bless  -  ed    serv  -  ice,     ev 
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not    till  work  is  done,   Till  life's  vie  -  to  -  ry      is   won,  Look  -  ing  f or-ward,  ev  -  er  for-  ward. 
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Watchers  Called  to  Work  for  Jesus* — Concluded^ 
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still   pur-  su    -    ing,   Shout  for  joy!    His  might -y    king  -  dom  soon  shall  come,  soon  shall  come. 
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67.  Never  Alone  is  the  Christian. 

Rossiter  "W.  Raymond. 


Ferd.  Silcher. 
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1.  Far    out      on 

2.  Far  down     in 

3.  Forth  in  -   to 

4.  Lord,  grant  as 

-0-     -0   '    -0- 

the  des  -  o 
the     earth's 
the    dread  - 
we      sail 

-  late 

dark 

ful 

life's 

bil      - 

bo    - 
bat    - 
0    - 

low, 

som, 

tie 

cean. 

The    sail    -    or        sails 
The    min   -   er        mines 
The  stead  -  fast      sol     - 
Or   delve    in   its  mines 

u     1     1^  1^  ^   ^ 

the     sea; 
the     ore; 
dier    goes, 
of      woe; 

{^y  c       ''      1 

r      V 

[ 

"m 

0             0'    '0       0        '« 

4,     '0  '     0 

0 

f 

www 

10 

k  *     1        \a 

\^^'Zf         1            1 

1      k  •     k     ^ 

^             7 

; 

1         1        ^ 

^       k^        J             1 

fc/    t/     t/ 

1^        l^-'i^ 

1^ 

1 

•    1  ^1/ 

9 ^ 

1 — i" \ — if^ ' ^ ty— 

^ 

I N— 

-- ^ ^— ^— ^=^^il — -f- 

-~! \ f^ 

1               \       N      r^     1^          iw. 

^\ 

\         J 

m  '     0     2      0      t      d 

J        '      ' 

K       R    M^'J            1^ 

1          ^"  1 

/        fl 

f  .    #     f       .     •      # 

f  . 

0     0 

J          J^   J^  W       d         ! 

!  .^    .1^     1 

A  -    lone    with  the  night  and   the     tem  - 
Death  lurks    in     the     dark         be  -  hind 
No    friend,  when  he     lies           a    -    dy    - 
Or      fight     in     its     ter  -  ri  -  ble     con   - 
-0-     -#-.-#.-#-      ^^^      .0.       -#-. 

0        0^       -5;_^V^V    -S-     -j<^^ 

pest,  Where  count  -  less      dan    -    gers      be. 
him.    And    hides     in   the    rock        be  -   fore, 
ing,     His    eyes        to      ten  -  der  -  ly       close. 

flict.     This    com   -   fort       all           to       know; 

1          ^     N 

-    u-           ^  ^  ^    s    ^    1^^  ,N 

fe^ ' 

1 — 1 — r — \ — \ — 

-A 5—^5 

_    ^              C'     •« ^>^H^«' 

-A' .    A  ^l 

jB=^_. 

11-  -d       ^— JP^*        IL 

^  • 

— 1 — 1 — 

— t b* — 

-4 ^ ^ H H -j— 

^i^i^^\ 

U 

'•       t/    1/     1/     l^     1/ 

r  ■-- 

1 0 0 ^_l 

Chorus. 


1^^ 


-^ 


T^ 


^T- 


--^r^rf^ 


^r 


>•    -i- 


Yet     nev 
ith  V.  That    nev 


m 


er     a  -  lone    is    the 
er     a  -  lone     is    the 

!^  ^    ^    i'^ 


Chris  -  tian,  Who     lives    by     faith     and 
Chris  -  tian,   Who  ^^ 


prayr; 

fin 


.ffzr. 


i 


^3^ 


m 


^  I 


M=^ 


u^ 


0    '       0 " 


For    God      is      a       friend     un  -    fail     -     ing.      And    God      is      ev 


ry 


where. 


^r^h-rT 


^-n 


-i=i 


:(c=»: 


^ 


i' 


h.1 


w 


^ 


^=^^=1 


pFf^rB 


68. 


Iiizzie  DeArmond. 
Girls. 


Somebody  Needs  You* 
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Praise  God  the  Father* 

I  Charles  H.  Gounod.    Arr.  by  A.  G. 

^J^_h_J 1 fV_N-_^ 1 ^_ 


t=t 


"^ 


-0 — 0-^0- 


7^-^ 


1^3 


•-^ 


^g#^»^^#-hg; #5—1 


■I— 


Praise   God     the  Fa  -  tlier,  The  King  of  earth  and  heav  -  en;    Praise    God      the    Fa  -  ther,  0 

_}_ F   0 


t==t 


4z^=$^:^z^: 


m 


:S~ 


-0-^-^0- 


M—V- 


1 — v—v- 


=fi^^^fe= 


v-q-j- 


:|=T 


!^  ^    s 


-Uh'M^ 


-J- 


A— ^ 


•— ai: 


-P-^J 


«^.^4=^ 


^— # 


-# — 0-^0- 


s: 


-«— «-^- 


:Mrzjtr0: 


^^t=n 


I    1^1 


^ 


praise  Him  for  His  might  -  y  acts,   Sing    we       His  prais  -  es,      For   all  His  lov-ing    kind-  ness; 


fc?i=|zfe-^=?:iS^ 


^=ifc 


■S'- 


:^=ti:i:t 


^=t=t 


«c^ 


t^ 


t^ 


^ — y^ 


t=t: 


m 


-ft— ^ 


\-(S 


g^^^sg:|^EgEr=rr'^^ 


1=q: 


N     N 
-" N- 


Praise 


we  the 


^=^ 


'-^-^- 


Praise    and 


a  -  dore  Him,  Great  Fa  -  ther  all    Om  -  nip 
-    ^    .^    ^- 


o-tent! 


-•-  -#- 

I      I 
0  praise, 


m 


\ y—X-T 


■0 — •- 


-*$*- 


i^zz:^^ 


Lord, 


I    I 


r 


■u  ^ 


fl=d=;j: 


I     I 

Let  ev-'ry    heart        now  re  -  joice, 


-tv-+ 


■^^--f' 


I 


asH 


^-0- 


^=1— ^- 


the  Lord,  We  the  chil-dren  of  His    love, 


■I   I 

Re-joice, 


rejoice.  Raise  to 


-0-   -0-     -0-     -^-      -0- 


^-=fe 


^-f^ 


2-1 ■- 


I      L 


Now 


to  the    Lord, 


1^. 


^=w-w^^^ 


J-^-*— •: 


=q: 


i< — 


:#=# 


Him  our  tune-ful    voic    -    es. 


Our 


^:^ 


-^«-»^ 


^ZT!^ 


our  praise.  To  the  Lord   our  praise  as 


-0 0- 


±:=W: 


V— w- 


N    r    i    HJ- 

H— * — «— H^- 


1 


^ 


^—^—0 


^^ 


-i 1^ 

cend  -  ing;  We  will  bless  and  a  -  dore  His    ho 


^-  ke:  It 


-Wjf- 


■  ly  name,  0      sing  I    G  sing  forth  His  glo  -  ry! 

-^^ 1 \—i^—ri^— bi ta WJ 


t!^=?S;izl 


te— r^ 


^=t 


V-?^ 


:^iz^^zzt=t 


^=^ 


-'p'— V-- 


WQr48  and  arrangement  copyright,  mciiit,  \>j  Oeibel  4  L«boMO* 


Praise  God  the  Father^ — Concluded. 


is 


ti^iE^EEESEB^ 


ii=* 


^^ 


=adt^ 


t,=^ 


i 


^ip 


:^: 


4^ 


Glo  -  ry,  laud  and  hon  -  or,      To  the  might-y  King    of  heav  -  en,         Praise  Him,   sing  His 


=^=^ 


glo-   ry,       Let  your     an-thems  ex  -  ult  -  ant     ring  I  Praise  the  Lord!  Let     world-wide    ho - 


?=^^=P^ 


J*:^--"-- 


t: 


5Et 


i^ 


H 


:^=;^ 


t^r=M^ 


^-^- 


J    .      — R \— — I ^- 


^ 


san  -  naa     ring. 


Let      all  nations  bow  be  -  fore    His    throne,       To      our  God,  the  Fa-  ther, 
-#-•-#-  -^  -•-  -#-  -•--•-      -#-      -#-  ._|____v— fv h-     ■'^      ^ 


m 


y    ^    ^ 
Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,"World-wide  ho  -   san 


=jtz=1zzz*3ii(z±*=:5: 


nas  sing. 


r-t-  '  y 

wide  ho  -  san  -  nas  sing. 

-•-    -#-    -0^-0- '-0-    -^-' 


v-v- 


::^-rrr-a: 


-i — ^r=nr 


^f 


-^— k- 


a=|ii=N:^-:^: 


-r-r-r 


R.  Frank  Lehman. 


s 


;i 


C.  E.  Eberman. 


Consecration  Hymn. 


iiiS 


1.  Je  -  6us,   my  King,  with  thom-crown'd  brow,    Oh!   let    Thy   Spir 

2.  Yes,  Lord,  I     hear    Thy  voice      of    love,    That  draws  my   soul 

3.  My    bur  -  dens,  Lord,     I    bring      to    Thee;      Oh,  change  them  in 
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In    faith    I      bow      be  -  fore     Thy    cross,  All  earth  -  ly  things 

For  strength,  I  ask       to      fol  -  low     Thee,  Wher-e'er,  by    faith, 
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Lizzla  DeArmond. 


Be  True  to  Your  Colors. 


B.  Frank  Lehman* 


1.  Be       true       to      your  col  -  ors,    0        sol  -  diers  of  God,  Ne'er    par   -    ley  with 

2.  Be       true       to      your  col  -  ors,  speak  out    for  your  Lord,       A        wit  -  ness    for 

3.  Be       true       to      your  col  -  ors,  ne'er   trail    in  the  dust  The    stand  -  ard  Christ 
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God  Will  Take  Care  of  Thee. 
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1.  God  will  take    care      of    thee,  be      not  dis  -  may'd,   Tho'  storm  and  tern  -  pest   rise, 

2.  God  will  take    care      of    thee,  have  faith  in       Him,     His     eye        is    watch  -  ing — it 

3.  God  will  take    care      of    thee;  He      will  pro  -  vide;     Noth- ing  Thou  need -est    will 
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He    is  thy  Friend,   and  He  will   de-  fend,     God  will   take  care     of  thee,  be     not   a  -  fraid. 


i^'Z^- 


-I I I 


^  -^  ^.  ^. 


ifcuit 


-• •■ 


i  I        I 


m 


^ 


1 — I — h 


t=± 


t==t 


:t=b=i2: 


Copyright,  mcm,  by  J.  M.  Black.    Used  by  permission. 


75- 


Dear  to  the  Heart  of  the  Shepherd. 


Mrs.  Mary  B.  Wingate. 
Diet. 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatriok. 


1.  Dear    to  the  heart  of    the  Shep-  herd,   Dear  are  the  sheep  of  His  fold; 

2.  Dear    to  the  heart  of    the  Shep-  herd,   Dear  are  the  lambs  of  His  fold ; 

3.  Dear    to  the  heart  of    the  Shep-  herd.   Dear  are  the  "nine-  ty  and  nine." 

4.  Green  are  the   pas  -  tures  in  -  vit  -  ing.  Sweet  are  the     wa- ters  and  still; 


Dear  is   the 

Some  from  the 

Dear  are  the 

Lord,  we  will 
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love    that  He  gives  them,  Dear-  er  than  sil  -  ver    or 
pas  -  tures  are  stray  -  ing,     Hun-gry  and  help-less  and 
sheep  that  have  wan-dered     Out    in   the  des-  ert    to 
an  -  swer  Thee  glad  -  ly,    "Yes,  blessed  Mas-  ter,  we 


gold.  Dear   to     the  heart   of    the 

cold.  See,    the  good  Shep-herd    is 

pine.  Harkl  He     is    earn-  est  -  ly 

will  1  Make    us    Thy  true   un  -  der  • 
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Shep  -  herd,  Dear  are   His  "oth  -  er"   lost    sheep 
seek  -  ing.     Seek-  ing  the  lambs  that  are     lost; 
call  -    ing,     Ten-der-ly   plead -ing    to  -  day; 
shep  -  herds,  Give  us      a      love  that   is      deep; 

\—;%' \-^ # 


0  -  ver    the  mountains  He     fol  -  lows, 

Bring-ing  them    in    with  re  -  joic  -  ing, 

"Will  you    not  seek  for  my    lost     ones, 

Send  us     out     in  -  to  the    des  -  ert 


^^SgEI 
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Chorus. 
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paco  rit. 


80    deep.      ^ 

strav  ?"  r  ^^^  ^^  *^®  des-ert  they  wan-der,  Hungry  and  helpless  and 
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0    -     ver  the    wa-ters    so    deep 
Saved   at   such    in  -  fi  -  nite 
Off      from  my    shel  -  ter 
Seek  -  ing  Thy  wan  -  der  -  ing  sheep 


Off    to    the    res-  cue  f  He    has-  tens,  r  r.  .      .      ,,       -u    ^    i.     ±1.     r  ^;^ 
(^^A  trr.,6.)]  we'll  has- ten;  ^^"°S-ing  them  back   to   the   fold. 
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C«P7Tifht,  Mpcccxcix.by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.    U»ed  by  permUsion. 
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Thanks  to  God,  for  this  Bright  Day* 


Lavinia  B.  Brauff* 


(A  SONG  OF  SPRING.) 


m^ 
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B.  Frank  Lehman. 

I   -X 


r 


1.  Win  -  ter  storms  have  passed  a  -  way,  Na-ture's  charms  re  -  joice  to  -  day,  Freed  from  chains  of 

2.  0   -    ver  meadows  robed   in    green  Sum  -  mer  beau  -  ties   now  are  seen;     Tint-ed  blossoms, 

3.  Drive  all  cloud   of    sin       a  -  way,  Fill     the   soul    with  Christ  to-day;     Let  the  theme  that 
^       •       •      ^  .       .        _       _^                                                   .p. 


^jfe^ii^ife^g 


I 

ice       and   snow  Brooks  and  riv  -  ers    gen  -  tly   flow; 

fresh   and    gay,  Wei  -  com-ing   this    hap  -  py    day; 

frames  your  song  Be       of  peace,  the  whole  day  long; 


And  the  theme  that  frames  their  song 
Sweet  -  est  strains  of  joy  are  heard 
God's   true  light  will  ne'er    de-part, 


N=^=B=:=P=|i 


1:=t: 


Tells  of  peace  the  whole  day  long;  Ev  -  'ry  rip  -  pie  seems  to  say,  "  Thanks  to  God,  for 
Ech  -  0  -  ing  from  ev  - 'ry  bird;  And  each  car  -  ol  seems  to  say,  "Thanks  to  God,  for 
From  the  lov  -  ing,  trust-ing  heart;     Look     a  -  bove  and  soft  -  ly    say,  "  Thanks  to   God,  for 
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Chorus. 

Sing, the  Saviour's  prais  -  es,  sing, 
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this  bright  day!"     Sing,  0   sing, 
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prais  -  es,  sing,       Tell  the  glo  -  rieri   of      the 
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King; 


Whose  un-f ail-ing  word  ira-parts. 
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King,  the  King,    Sing,  0    sing, 


prais-es  smg. 
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Joy  and  peace  to  hu-  man  hearts; 

human  hearts; 
•  --• — #---#- 
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Thanks  to  God,  for  this  Bright  Day» — Concluded. 


Sing, the  Saviour's  prais  -  es,     sing, 
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Sing,     0      sing, 
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prais  -  es      sing, 
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Tell  the  glo  -  ries  of       the      King, 
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Whose     un  -   fail  -   ing 
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word      im  -  parts     Joy  and    peace     to 
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hu  -  man  hearts. 
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77. 


Jesus  is  the  Children's  Friend. 


Jennie  Wilson. 

Solo  or  School. 


Adam  Geibel, 


In  unison. 


t^ 


m 


t^ 


:ttrt 


i 


1.  When  Je-sus  dwelt      up  -  on  our  earth.     In   do  -  ing  good     His  days  to  spend,  Tho'  mighty 

2.  To    Je-sus  men        of  wis-dom  came.  Their  deepest  ques -  tions  to  pro-pound;  But  yet  each 

3.  He  took  the  chil  -  dren  in   His  arms.     And  blessing  them,     in  tones  of   love  Said,  "  Ev  -  er 

4.  To    Je-sus    let       the  children  come,     As   in  those  dis  -  tant  days  of  yore;  His  bless-ing 
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^f=M 


i^giSili 


Chorus.  Harmony.     ^ 


ig=i=f=«=s=^ 
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works  engaged  His  pow'r,  He  was  the  children's  loving  Friend 
hum  -   ble,  lit-tle  child.  Kind  welcome  in  His  presence  found, 
do      their  an-gels  look  Up  -  on  the  Fa-ther's  face  a-bove 
they   will  now  re-ceive;  He  is  their  Friend  for-ev-er- more, 


"■1 


Jesus  is  the  children's  Friend,  How- 


I 


And  still  His  voice  gives  sweet  command, "  Let  children  come;  forbid  them  not." 
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78. 


If  We  Labor  in  the  Name  of  the  Lord. 


Kev.  J.  "W.  Carpenter. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


— 1^ 1- H \- M M ^- 1-^ K 

z^-~^--^--^■=:^=:3=r~^--^zz  z^ 


^i=i=i=t;. 


1.  There    is       noth  -  ing    that    can    hin  -  der     an  -   y       task  we  have    in   hand,     If     we 

2.  With    the    Rock    as      its     f  oun  -  da  -  tion,     wa  -  ters     can  -  not     o  -  ver-  flow,      If     we 

3.  'Twill    be  -  come    the    hab  -   i   -    ta  -  tion      of     His     spir  -  it,    love,  and  grace,    If     we 
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la  -  bor    in     the  name     of    the     Lord;    And  the    house  that   we    are  build-  ing   will    be  ■ 
la  -  bor    in     the  name     of    the     Lord;    And    no     storm  that  may    be  -  tide     it    shall  the 
la  -  bor    in     the  name     of    the     Lord;    And  from    beat-  ing  rain   and  tem-  pest    it    will 
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come  a  tem  -  pie  grand,  If 
tem  -  pie  o  -  ver  -  throw.  If 
be  a        hid  -  ing    place,       If 


we 
we 


la  -  bor 
la  -  bor 
la  -    bor 


the  name 
the  name 
the     name 


of 
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the  Lord, 
the  Lord, 
the  Lord. 
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Chorus. 
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the  Lord, 
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of      the  Lord,    At    the 
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set  -  ting    of    the    sun. 
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If  We  Labor  in  the  Name  of  the  Lord* — Concluded* 

He    will      say    to      us:  "well  done,**    If    we        la-  bor    in     the  name      of       the     Lord. 

0 •- 


79 

C. 


Others* 


D.  Meigs.  In  the  International  Sunday  School  Evangel,  by  per. 

.^^ ^ ^-^-^      ■       ■         ^       ^      s 


Florence  "W.  "Williams. 
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1.  Lord,  help    me     live     from    day     to      day       In      such      a      self  -  for  -  get  -  ful    way 

2.  Help     me       in      all       the    work     I        do        To       ev  -    er      be        sin  -  cere    and  true, 

3.  Let    "Self   be     cru  -    ci  -    fied    and    slain,    And     bur  -  led    deep;     and      all      in     vain 

4.  And    when    my  work     on     earth     is      done,    And     my     new  work      in   heav'n's  be  -  gun, 
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That  e    -    ven    when 

And  know  that      all 

May  ef  -  forts     be 

May  I        for  -  get 

h     ^     1 


I  kneel    to  pray.      My    pray'r  shall     be  for — OTH-ERS. 

I'd       do      for  you  Must  needs     be  done  for— OTH-ERS. 

to  rise       a  -  gain,       Un  -  less       to  live  for — OTH-ERS. 

the  crown  I've  won,  While  think  -  ing  still  of— OTH-ERS. 
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Oth  -  ers,    Lord 


Help 
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That 
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like 


Thee 
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80. 

Lizzie  DeArmond. 


Carry  the  Sunlight* 


i 
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Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  Car    -    ry      the  sun  -  light  where  -  ev   -    er     you  go,      Give       out    the  Christ  -  love  your 

2.  Sing  through  the  dark  -  ness    a      brave      lit  -  tie  song,    Hold        up    your  hght      as  you're 

3.  Car    -    ry      the  sun  -  light,  0      smile    while  you  may,    Speak      just      a    word     for    the 
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it  doth  know, 
ing  a  -  long, 
ter        to  -  day, 
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In  -  to  His  im  -  age  thus  striv  -  ing  to  grow, 
Mak  -  ing  some  oth  -  er  life  hap  -  py  and  strong, 
All        His      dear  love      you    can     nev  -     er  re  -  pay, 
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dear  love 
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Shine 


^ 


tor        the    glo 


of 


God. 
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the     sun 


light, 
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beau  -    ti  -    ful  sun  -  light,  bright  -  en     the  way       as       you     go; 
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Car  -    ry    the 
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sun  -  light,  beau 


ti  -    ful  sun  -   light,  Shin    -  ing      for  Je  -    sus       be  -    low. 
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God  Loves  the  Cheerful  Giver^ 


Lavinia  E.  Brauff. 


R.  Frank  Lehman. 
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1.  The  love    of  God     is  boundless,  His  mer-cies  have  no   end,       His  bless-ings  to    His  chil-dren  From 

2.  The  grace  of  God   is  changeless,The  earth  His  works  display,      His  word  our  guide  and  coun  -sel  Will 

3.  Our  greatest  gift     is    Je  -  sus,\Vhom  God  sent  down  to  die,       That  we  might  live  for  -  ev  -   er    In 
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day    to  day    de  -  scend.     For    all    His  lov  -  ing   kind  -  ness,  Have  we     no  gifts    to  bring  ?  All 

nev  -  er  pass    a  -  way.       For     all    His  lov  -  ing   kind  -  ness.  Have  we     no  gifts    to  bring  ?  All 

mansions  bright  on  high.      For    all    His  lov -ing   kind  -  ness,  Have  we     no  gifts    to  bring?  All 
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Chorus.  Boys.  Unison. 
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ofiings  freely  giv  -  en,  Are  precious  to  the   King. 

offerings  freely  giv  -  en.  Are  precious  to  the   King.  [•  God  loves  the  cheerful  giver,E'en  tho' the  gifts  be 

oflTrings  freely  giv  -  en,  Are  precious  to  the   King. 
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is^  f^    Girls.  Unison. 


small ;    No  matter  where  they're  8cattered,He  sees,  and  bless-es 


The  love   of  God    is 
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All.  Harmony. 


N     I 


P^i=^ 


bound-  less,His  mercies  have  no  end, 
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His  blessings  on  His  chil-dren  From  day  to  day  de  • 
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No  Room  for  the  Saviour. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 

Boys  or  all.  In  Unison. 


B.  Frank  Iiehman. 


S^P 


1.  No      room      for      Je  -     sus    the    Sav 

2.  No      room     for    Christ,  just     a     hill 

3.  No      room     for      Je    -   sus    the    Sav 


iour,  No  place  but  a  man  -  ger  so 
side,  A  cross  loom-ing  up  through  the 
iour,      0        yield  with-out  f urth  -  er     de  - 
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Girls.   Unison. 
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bare, 
night, 
lay,  . 


Out  -  side     stands  the  Heav  -    en  -  ly      Stran 
0      how      can  earth's  pleas  -  ures    so     fleet 
A      throne     He  will  build        in    your    heart 


ger, 
ing 
room. 


He 
Your 
Re- 
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Your  heart-door     o  -  pen  to  -  day, 

Come  hear    His  voice     full  of    love, 

Haste    ere      it    may      be  too  late, 


longs  ev  -'ry  bur  -  den  to  share 
soul  for  a  mo  -  ment  de -light! 
ceive    him  with  glad-ness  to  -  day. 


Con- 
He's 
In 


fess     all  your  weak-ness  and    sin, In      pen  -  i-  tence  kneel  at    His    feet,  0 


wait  -  ing  and  knocks  as     be  -  fore Ad  -   mit  Him,  He   free  -  ly   for  -  gives,        He 

mer  -  cy    He  calls  you  once  more, De  -  part  -  ing,  He  ne'er  may  re  -  turn,  0 
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bid 


your  Re-deem  -  er  come  in . 
at  your  heart's  clos-  ed  door! 
sin    -    ner,  throw  o  -  pen    the  door! 
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0  -  pen  your  heart-door  wide, 
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"William  Cowper. 

Girls,  or  School  in  Unison. 

4-H h 


Walter  G.  Tyler. 


m 


i^£ 


^^ 


-a: 


f 

1.  A      glo    -    ry  gilds 

2.  The  hand   that  gave 

3.  My    soul      re-joic- 


-<^- 


-^5^ 


^^1=^- 


■z?; 


the  sa  -  cred  page,  Ma  -  jes  -  tic,  like  the 
it,  still  sup-plies  The  gra  -  cious  light  and 
es      to        pur  -  sue   The    steps     of    Him        I 


m 


r=^ 


-^- 


^ 


-^ 


-I — I— 


sun; 

heat; 

love, 


It 
Its 
Till 


-tl^-t 


i^ 


i 


^:r=t 


:;^ 


n 


s 


X^ 


-5^ 


'T 


-2;*- 


r 


-«^ 


gives  a  light  to 
truths  up  -  on  the 
glo   -    ry    breaks    up 


ev    -    'ry    age,      It      gives,     but    bor  -  rows 
na  -  tions  rise,    They  rise,       but    nev  -    er 
on       my    view,     In      bright  -  er    worlds     a    - 


none. 

set. 

bove. 


(^ 


fe2: 


^ 


^^ 


--^ 


42- 


:^=t 


Chorus. 

1^1      I 


-U-l- 


1 — l 


l^^l 


1-11=:: 


3t=^ 


±=^ 


^ti^^: 


:?=e 


t±^ 


-•-5^- 


-# ' 


M 


Let    ev   -    er-last  - 

I  ^    I -hi 


I  I 

ing  thanks    be  Thine,   For  such    a     bright  dis  -  play 


:JJ5 


.^-^       M~     -^     J^ 


tx 


--5- 


As 

I 


i:2^ 


±=± 


1?^^: 


g 


:t=ifc± 


1 1 


i 


t^ 


-=v \- 


M=^ 


^ 


-iS^- 


? 


jtzzr 


-75^ 


^ 


I 


^ 


— — 1 (-^ 

makes     a    worid     of     dark 
-<2-       .-5.     .^ 


ness  shine   With    beams      of  heaven  -  ly 


i^j 


day. 


i 


ig^T^ 


1 1 ' 

Copjri(ht,  tfcmr,  bjr  0.ibel  4  Lehnuui 


86.  Come  to  the  Beautiful  River. 

Wm.  C.  Stokes.  Florence  "W.  'Williams. 


n 

^ 

I 

N     ^     N     . 

L/  ,    ,1                   ,             N.       ;a       ,             s       ."V 

',         ^           !           1 

K               l> 

'i^H=^-^-- 

•    i    ^      •    i 

-=•— 

-  ^  -=i    ^    J 

\ 

___| H ^ 

1.  I've   heard, 

2.  The     Riv 

3.  0        sad. 

glad-ly   heard      of      a 
-   er     of    Life  brings   a 
wea  -  ry    soul,    come  and 

•         ^         ^               9          f^ 

:,  * 

beau 
balm 
drink 

9         9^9 

-  ti  -  ful    Riv  -  er, 
to    the   wea  -  ry, 
at   this  Fountain, 
•       ^       •      f 

i 

That 

And 

That's 

-3- 

flows 
com  - 
flow  - 

from    the 
forts    the 
ing      so 

'/•^'     A     5 

_5              '^         L.          S              L.         L. 

1^ 

S      ^      2      L 

— • 

-   fi  ■■       :-       L-      ■ 

if^',    H-      f 

r^    r_      r_        r      r 

I' 

f       P       F       f 

^ 

w            ^ 

'■\^  0  A      u 

1    .                 \    1                 \                              1    ;                  1    < 

!  ,            1  ,            \  ,           \                      1  , 

V  ^       \^ 

1 

/■         !•         ;^           WW 

y        y        w        \ 

^ 

1 

^   .    y 

throne      of 
sad         with 
free     -     ly 


the  Fa  -  ther  on  High, 
its  mur  -  murs  of  peace, 
for       thee      and     for      me. 


=1=T-^ 


1 


:t=: 


^ ^ 


A 
It 
'Tis 


q=S: 


^- 


Foun  -  tain  of  joy,  and  the 
makes  a  bright  track  in  the 
spark  -  ling     with    love,         tho'      thy 


m 


n 

N       ^       ,N 

^ 

y  1                '.      -^       ■       1 

■   ] 

\ 

1                  N           ,^  ■ 

v            N            1                1 

y    b     J 

9i            1          9,            ' 

1* 

1 

"i 

1           J 

1^           1              1                1 

Il  ^  •     ? 

U         ■       2       * 

i^ 

'              m       '  ^ 

1             !       J        1          1 

v7         • 

9         9         9         9 

il 

1 

1                II 

•       "^       «   •       1 

tJ 

^            * 

* 

9 

•             -9-       -9- 

% 

-#      -#-     -#-  • 

Lord 

is     the    Giv  -  er, 

Who  drinks 

of 

its 

wa  -   ters    shall 

nev 

-    er-more  die. 

wil  - 

der-  ness  drear  -  y. 

A     pledge 

of 

the 

Home  where    all 

sor 

-   row  shall  cease. 

sins 

be      a   moun-tain, 

And      Je   - 

sus 

is 

off  -   'ring    sal   - 

va 

-    tion     to    thee. 

ji. 

#       -       #      f 

^         0 

m         F         m    • 

/m'y          m 

s 

; 

9 

'     9 

f         ■  #        - 

9 

-9      r      €  .      1 

M^-^- 

9-9      ■   »    ■■    » 

1            r  ■       1  ■  ■      1  ■          ,         r 

r            :                  r           1 

U 

p           ^        P* 

j^_. 

w       w                  1 

.-w  [7.    ■  |- 

■    ^           !/           [^           1 

l*^ 

9 

9 

■  ,» 

1             11 

1        1        !            ■ 

1 

1/ 

b 

1            ^        ^ 

1 

1^       ';^ 

Chorus. 

^3  J- 

^S_ 

r-J— 

-."^     -A- 

— ^- 

J-. 

-.^ 

1 

.^  ^^ 

list 

1 1 1 
II 1 

— # — 

— 1 — ^ — K- 

— ^~ 

— jj H 

^       ~9~ 

_^ — 

— * f— 

— 1 — ^ — 

— J— — J — J — 

_^ — ^ 

1 1— 

-9- 

— ^ — 

0      come 

1 

to     this   Riv 

-    er, 

the     beau 

# 9— 

■    ti  -  ful 

Riv 
I*" 

■  er, 

0        turn 
.          J 

from    the 

PiT-F- 



— f— 

--P 

V     1 

-h 

-9 

r- 

__^_ 

^^       b 

^^-v 

^      ^      1: 

L^ 

^ 

:  1= 

— w P— 

-t^— 

-| 

— V— 

1^    1/ 

1^ 


-A- 


world     with      its 

-T — 1~^ 


and      its     strife ; 


to 


the     Riv    -    er. 


;:^t 


-I h H la— r bs P- 


the 


Copyright,  mcmiv,  by  Oeibel  &  Ijchman. 


Come  to  the  Beautiful  River, — Concluded, 


^^^^^^^m^^ 


won  -  der-ful    Riv-er,        The    beau 


ti  -  ful     Riv 


f^^^- 


er,     the     Riv   -    er    of    Life. 


S: 


-17— tr 


Mrs.  B.  B.  Forman. 


1 


87. 


Words  of  Jesus. 


Lizzie  BeArmond. 

Solo  or  School  in  Unison. 


m 


--r^- 


^ 


:^- 


W^, 


1.  He        who  counts     the   stars        a  -  bove      Knows     each  care       and      sor 

2.  On        His    head       are     ma    -    ny  crowns,       In    -      fi  -  nite        His      pow 

3.  Heav'n  and  earth     shall  pass         a  -  way,        But        His  good  -  ness     nev 


row, 

er, 

er. 


'^eieJeJ; 


I  1 


r 


3tt 


J-J- 


-# •- 


r — 

J ^- 


f 


^-t*^ 


;==itj: 


u 


I    I 


■f9— 


-0—0- 


■X-^-j— 


f T 


^ 


I 


* 


i 


i^^ 


-rS- 


;^ 


T.| 

Gives       the    need  -   ful    grace       to  -  day,  More      will     come  to  -  mor 

Trust       His   word,        it       will        not    fail  In         the      dark  -  est       hour 

On        God's  prom    -    is  -  es  re  -  ly,  They      are     sure  for  -  ev 


g=T 


m 


^=^ 


-«• 


a-ff 


er. 


lt=3t 


Tt-^I 


Jt=3t 


r 


-^ 


r    'T 


Chorus.  Harmony. 


#M=^ 

rJ-.4-^  1 

1      I 

-3| — 1|— 

/!:;   . 

-sj — -^ 

-t===rr- 1- 

1 — ^ — 1 

1 1 

Words     of 

-~ — ^ 0^ 

r     ^ 

Je     -      BUS, 

V-r^ iH 

blesa  -  ed 

1  r    M 

words 

-^ — V- 

Like      a 

r-^ ^— 

rain    -    bow 

-l , 

shin    - 
-  ^   •  — 

ing; 

r-f2-^= — 1 
— 1 

»'&* 1— 

r— 

-p — r- 

H 1—* 

-^^ — 

H ' 

W — r- 

H 1— ' 

1 

LpJ 

$ 


^  '  H 


^-r- 


i 


-ts — 0- 


Giv  -  ing       to      each   earth  -  bom   cloud      Hope's  bright    sil 


-ef- 


-z^ 


mg. 


lin 


w^ 


$=^ 


^■--. 


:^± 


i 


-^ »— 


CoiyrtilX,  MCHTT,  by  Oeibvl  4  L«hmkiii 


88. 


O  Praise  the  Lord. 


Minnie  A,  Greiner  Edineton. 
Unison.  " 


Adam  Geibel. 
Melody  of  Befrain,  Henry  Parker's  "Jerusalem.* 


^ 


•  *  # 


tJ 


1.  0  praise  the  Lord,  Hjb  name   a  -  dore,  For-get     His  mer-  cies  nev  -  er,  Tho'  changing  Be  a  -  sons 

2,  0  praise  the  Lord,  ye    trees  that  sway  To   ev  - 'ry  breeze  that  pass  -  es;    A- dore  His  grace  who 


m. 


ss 


±± 


±=± 


m 


t: 


r=f=^ 


-r-r 


t^ 


1 — I — r- 


1 — t- 


1— i — r 


1 — I — t 


^^ 


a 


■25^ 


-» — r 


ifzDrzE 


come  and  go.  His  grace  en-dures  for  -  ey  -  er.  0  praise  Him  all  ye  works  of  His,  Ye  riv  -  ers  and  ye 
cares  for  you.  Ye  low  -  ly  weeds  and  grass-es.  Ye  flow-  ers  fair  in  splendor  clad,Than  Sol-o-mon's  more 


m 


I^jS^ 


u 


£ 


-» — •- 


1 — i- 


1 — i — t- 


t— r 


rU. 


Repbajx. 


^ 


:M=t 


i 


^^ 


I  I 


^^ 


^^^i^»^rw*^Up^ 


4-^^ 


fountains,  Ye  vales  and  meads,and  sunny  plains, Ye  hills  and  loft-  y   mount-  ains.  '      p.         . 

roy   -    al,  Ex  -  alt  His  name,bow  at  His  feet,  In  rev'rence  true  and  loy  -   al.    '  S*      S        J 

I  I  J 


^ 


^El^H 


m 


-fi  S  f 


JC-g-g^-gjr 


aa: 


r»  #  0  0 — #- 


ig    • 


^'14; 


■gi    X 


:^ 


t=i 


V 


m 


peo   -    pie,  chaot       ye      His  praifl   •    ea, 

jfcj: «  t'*"*"f' «  g  «  t 


ii 


izttSzt 


Sing    -    ing        "All     glo      -      ry 


Ji_Ji    i    ■    E 


izt 


-•-♦-# 0- 


TTT 


>  # 


#  g  » 


'  I   I   I    i    i 


-.^ 


ri<. 


a  tempo. 


i 


^ 


-g^-^ 


^ 


<g  • 


m 


be       to  God      on      high,". . . 


^ 


Hark!  harklhowthe     an    -    them         rings       thro'  the 


!!!  5  !i    ii 


-^—S=0- 


t-f^ 


m^ 


3cr 


l=t 


r-t 


1-M — ^ — r-^ 


r^T-^ 


Oafyrlcht,  mcmtt,  by  0«iliel  *  Lehman. 


O  Praise  the  Lord* — Concluded. 


i 


^^L 


^5=¥ 


A 1 


5==J: 


^=t- 


I   I   i   I    1         '   '  I     I  r     I       ^    ■        I ^: 


ges,       Praise,      ev     -      er  -  last  -  ing  praise      as  -  tend  -   ing     to      the     sky. 


m 


rs  ' i2- 


gg^  •      ^ 


I 


rS'-r' 


^: 


2* 


^ 


f^ 


-^ 0- 


'^    Zt     -^      IF     =f    ZIP 


-t$- 


S9. 


Send  a  Ray  of  Light. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 

Adam  G 

-eibel. 

May  be  sung  as  duet  or  girls  in  part 

1         ^ 

I. 

N       N 

s 

N        k. 

V  ''  •! 

..     w       ^ 

^i 

!          V 

/ll      T>          1.           N 

v ^^— ? * 

« 

9         i 

— # m 1               m 

1 

VCT =¥ ' ~i — 

-^ • — m w— 

-♦- 

~'~u — 1~ 

-g 1~ 

fi — S — S — 5~ 

^j 

t7              A     ^'  f*ig       • 

*i 

sJ 

1            1.  Send    a        ray     of    light,  just 

a 

ray    of    light 

In-  to 

some  sad  heart    to   - 

day; 

2.  Send    a        ray     of    light,  just 

a 

ray    of    light; 

Ech  -0 

back  the     an  -  gel's 

song: 

3.  Send    a       ray     of    light,  just 

a 

ray    of    light; 

Bear  the 

torch   of    love       a    - 

far; 

'                                            J^^        m 

^^i     -#- 

-#- 

i'        \      t 

^- 

/m\'  -.  ^ 

1        m        ,             ' 

■  1      •      '.          1 

J  i 

i^}'  ^  fi      >* 

1              !           I 

,  •  1 

\r>-,    i'    X 

« 

'           ! 

•^    4- 

•                                 J 

1 

^                                                L. 

0 

-± 

i 

m 

i 


^=ii 


N        N 


%  #         %      y^9    ■     • #  # 


j:^^^-8  '  .~r^~g^ 


Speak    a      word   of  cheer  hope- less     ones   may   hear;  Scat-ter     bless- ings    on      the      way. 
'Teace  on    earth,  good-will,"  ev  -  'ry      soul   shall    fill;  Right  shall    con-quer   sin      and    wrong. 
Lift      the  clouds   of  care,  breathe  a       ten  -  der  pray'r,  Lead  to  Christ,  the  Mom  -  ing     Star. 


SP 


pCHOBrs. 

7^\^ 

N         \         N    -,       N         N 

-^-   V         ,S    .,      S— ^-  -^-^— A--^— i-^  -,^ 

1^      \    ^ 

li:    ix    ix      -#-    ir 

U— «   « — .^   ^  ig   g   s    :  fig   #  1^ 

TT    -»-    -r-       U      L,                                   1 

Send     a     ray     of  light,     just     a     ray    of    light.  Scat-  ter  bless-ings    as    you  pass     a  -  long; 


CT 


k"    § 


-« •_ 


1 — T-xt 


'i # # • 0- #- 


t=«: 


HP 0- 


»         »- 


fc4 


^? • 0- 


i"  •  * — r 


V V 


If 7 ^ 

P 


^         ^         ^         ^         y  /  • 


i 


/ 


N        N 


>        *< 


A=q: 


A V 


-H N N N N ^- 


i 


S3 


-+->« 


Faith-ful     be     and  true,  Christ  doth  live  for  you;   Wor-  ship  Him  this  day     in    hap  -  py    song. 
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Go  Forth, 


F.  E.  Pettingell. 


'Walter  G.  Tyler. 
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forth,  in  the  strength  of  the  Mas  -  ter, 
turn  from  the  by  -  paths  of  e  -  vil, 
cup,       0    the    cup    that   de  -   has   -    eth,    That  bring  -  eth    but  sor  -  row 
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Be     no  -  ble  with  -  out    and 
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Let      cour-  age   and  pur  -  pose  un    -  fail 

And    touch  not   the  cup     that    de  -   bas 

It       pal  -  sied  each  true    as  •  pir    -    a 
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ing    With  -  in      thy  glad  spir  -  it      be 
eth,     That  bring  -  eth   but  sor  -  row    and 
tion    That   striv  -  eth    to  work     and     to 
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work.    So      earn  -  est,    so    loy    -  al,     so     just! 
-    ing.     Be  -   fit  -    ting  the  "Child  of      a      King," 
•    er.    And    crush    the  temp  -  ta  -  tion    in      dust, 
-#-       -#-      -#-       -0^'  ^     0-        0-0       ^. 

//•>•      *' 

f         S  .    S      S  '       '0       1* 

1          1 

m          •  *     • 

•  "^  ' 

i~J«      1 

1             i          u       m          L  •     L 

\^      \ 

1       1/      !/    1       'y     L^ 

r^ 

M            0 

1 

l-          1/       I*'      [          IJ       ^J 

1 

1              I 

\            V        \^ 

I 


1 


t^t- 


^f^: 


■=n- 


n*^ 


— PV- 


And 

While 

Go 


write  on 
lov  -  ing 
for  -  ward 


^^E 


fi-fii^ 


the  folds  of     thy    ban  -  ner       This        mot -to:  "In    God    will      I 
de  -  vo  -  tion   to      oth  -  ers.      Be  the    ser  -  vice     to    Him  which  you 
and  bear  on  your    ban  -  ner       This       mot -to:  "In   God    will      I 
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Go        forth. 


Go 
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Go        forth,      go     forth. 
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forth,      go      forth       the 
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Mas -      ter 


Go  Forth* — Concluded. 


strong,     is    strong,  Go 

91-  My  Jesus,  I  love  Thee. 
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He  Rules  the  World  in  Love* 


Alice  Jean  Cleator. 
Unison. 


R.  Frank  Lehman. 
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1.  Tho'     tem  -  pest  clouds  may 

2.  God  formed  the  won-  ders 

3.  The    domes    of  mid-night's 


dark  -  ly  roll  O'er  the  shin  -  ing  skies  a  -  bove,  God 
of  the  deep,  All  the  waves  their  hom  -  age  bring,  At 
tem  -  pie    high.   Are  with    star  -  ry     lights      a  -   flame,    They 
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His  command  they  sky-  ward 
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trol,  He  rules  the  world  in  poVr  and  love.  He  robes  in  bloom  the 
leap,  At  His  command  they  soft-  ly  sing.  The  mountains  reaching 
sky,  And  each  He  call  -  eth  by     its    name.    He  robes  in  bloom  the 
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His  poVr    di  -    vine.      The     hill  -  sides    fair,     the 
ion  flakes    of     white.      All   things  were   fash-  ioned 
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love!        Ye        na  -  tions  sing     His    praise!    He    reigns    in  ma- jes   -   ty    and pow'r  Thro' 
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He  Rules  the  World  in  Love. — Concluded* 
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He     rales   the  world   in       love!  Ye         na-tionssing  His 
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praise!       He     reigns    in     ma   -    jes   -   ty      and  pow'r       Thro'     ev  -   er  -  last  -  ing   days! 
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"W.  J.  Eldridge. 
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The  Quiet  Hour. 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,  send  Thy  spir-it     now,     As       be-fore  Thy  feet    we    bow: 

2.  Take      a  -  way  the  pow'r   of     sin;      Let     the  law     of    love     come  in; 

3.  Dove  -  like  Spir  -  it,    now  de  -  scend  While  our  hearts  and  voic  -  es    blend; 

4.  Fa  -  ther, while  on   Thee  we    wait,     On    Thy  word  we  med  •  i  -  tate; 
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Fill     our  souls  with 

Spir   -  it,  bear  Thy 

En  -  ter  now  each 
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fruit  di  - 
wait-  ing 
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peace ;  Bid   our  fears  and  sor-rows  cease 

vine    In    this  long-  ing  soul 
heart;  Grant  us  each  the   bet  -  ter 

feed;  Find  sup-ply  for    ev  -  'ry  need, 
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un  -  to    us  Thy  Word;  Oh  1  Saviour  with  that  heav'nly  pow'r.  Bap-  tize    us    in  that    "qui  -  et  hour." 
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F.  E.  Pettingell. 


Not  too  fast.  Girls. 
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The  Lord  is  King* 


Florence  W.  Williams. 
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1.  The    Lord      is      King,      His   prais  -  es      ring     With  cheer  -  ful    heart    and  voice;  Ex- 

2.  What  tho'     His    might       is       in    -    fi  -    nite,      His     chil  -  dren     are      His    care;  His 

3.  He      gave    His      Son,       His     on   -   ly       One       To       be      our    Light,  our    Guide;  Then 
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tol  His  name.  His  pow'r  pro  -  claim.  And  in  His  strength  re  -  joice! 
mer  -  cies  fall  a  -  like  on  all.  His  lov  -  ing  thought  they  share, 
seek    His      face.     His    foot  -  prints  trace.    And      in         His        life         a  -    bide. 


Chorus.    Unison. 
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His  sovereign  will      the  worlds  ful  -  fil.      His  pur- pose  and     His  plan;    The  heav'ns  ex-press  His 
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Joy  at  the  Harvest  Time, 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


"W.  A.  Post. 
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1.  Tho'     the  seeds    which    we    sow       we  may  wa  -  ter  with  tears,  There'll  be 

2.  Let       us       pa  -   tient  -  ly    scat  -   ter  good  seed  by  the  way,  There'll  be 

3.  Ma   -   ny  work  -   ers      are  need  -   ed,  for  broad  is  the  field;  There'll  be 

4.  God    hath  said      He'll     re -mem  -   ber  our      la    -  bor  of  love,  There'll  be 
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Then   we'll  work  with      a     will,      till  the 

For      the  sow  -    er      and   reap  -    er  shall 
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When  we  wear  our  bright  crowns     in  the 
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joy,  joy, 
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sing      in   that  day.  There'll  be  joy 
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man  -  sions   a-bove,  There'll  be  joy 
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pres-enceof     the  King,   When  the  shin-ing    an  -  gels  sing,  and    the  harps   of    glo  -  ry  ring! 
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Joy,     joy,    jov,  when  our  golden  sheaves  we  bring,There'll  be  joy       at    the  har-  vest  time. 
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The  Story  Will  Never  Grow  Old. 


Martha  Shepard  Lippincott, 


B.  Frank  Lehman. 
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1.  The    sto  -  ry  will   nev  -  er  grow  old, 

2.  The  prom-ise    is  sweet  and  will  give 

3.  The    sto  -  ry  will   nev  -  er  grow  old, 

4.  Then  let    us  sweet  praises  e'er  sing 


How  Je  -  sus  has  died     for  our  souls.  And 

Such  com-fort  to   souls  when  dis  -  tress'd,  To 

How  Je  -  sus  has  died     for  our  souls,  And 

To  Christ  who  re-deems   us  from  sin.  His 
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ev    -     er-more   it      will   be      told, 

As   time     in     e  -  ter  -  ni-ty       rolls: 

How 

know  that  if  right  -  ly   they    live, 

Their  spir  -  its  once  more  shall  be      bless'd; 

To 

ev    -    er-more   it      will    be      told, 

As   time     in     e  -  ter  -  ni-ty       rolls. 

And 

love   will  sweet  peace  ev  -  er      bring. 

And  teach   us  God's  ways    to   be  -  gin. 
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Je    -    sus  will  free      us  from  sin,  And  teach 

know  that  for  -  give  -  ness  may  be,  And  lives 

souls  will  be  saved    by   His  grace,  And    led 

sto   -    ry  will  nev  -  er  grow  old,  How    Je  - 


us,  tho'  gone    far 
be    redeemed  from 
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way       a   new  life       to   be  -  gin, 

souls  will  de  -  sire      to   be      free, 

gain  in  God's  king  -  dom  a      place, 

ev    -  er-more    it      will   be     told. 
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And    en  -  ter  life's  glo  -   ri  -  ous  day,  The 

And    ho    -    li  -  er   lives    will  be  -  gin,  And 

And  cease  thro'  life's  sor  -  rows  to  roam.  To 

As     time     in     e  -  ter  -   ni-  ty  rolls.  And 
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souls   will    de  -  sire      to    be      free.        And    ho   -    li  -  er    lives    will     be  -  gin. 

gain      in  God's  king  -  dom    a      place,       And  cease  thro'  life's  sor  -  rows   to      roam. 

ev    -     er  -  more   it      will    be     told,           As     time     in     e  -  ter  -  ni-ty      rolls. 

-r  •  -#-               -^  -•-'"^"^-^  ^  ^ .  ^-  ^  ^ .  -#-    ^    1   j^  1 

/^^•  k  1     '             1      1    ■    1 

■F    '      F        F 

r       u    r     r       u       1       ^       ^^     ■■ 

(2^-^— »-^— »-H» — »^— •— #— 

^ ^_4^ ^^ ^ \ 9^^r^^  9- 

-H 

^b    1/ b — V — V ?^— k—^ 

1             1          ^ 

\^ 0   Ir^c^^^i      u 

Ciopyrigbt,  MCMiv,  by  Geibel  &  Lebman 


97, 


The  Reaper's  Song. 


Xiizzie  DeArmond. 
Boys.    Unison. 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  List   to    the  chor  -  al  the  reap  -  ers  are  sing  -  ing,    Joy  -  ous  -  ly  sounding  o'er    val    -    ley   and 

2.  Mountains  and  hills  send  the  glad  echoes     fly  -  ing,  Loud  -  er  and  sweeter  still  rings     the     re  - 

3.  Souls,  precious  souls  to  His  treasure-house  bringing,  Well  may  the  reap-ers  re  -  joice     on    their 


plain: 
frain, 
way; 


Thanks  to  the  Fa  -  ther  who  giv  -  eth  each  bless  -  ing,  Seed  time  and 
Toil  -  ers  who  work  in  the  fields  for  the  Mas  -  ter,  Know  that  your 
Love     light-ens       la    -    bor  that     oft   -     en  seems  drear  -  y,        Rest      com  -  eth 

0-0-0-\ # # 0—\ « • »—\ 1 0 -\ 0 0—0-\ 0 0 0 ] 


n 


Chorus.  Girls.   Unison. 


har-vest  of  bright  golden  grain 

la  -  bor  is  nev  -    er    in    vain 

aft  -  er  the  heat      of  the  day, 

^^  .0.  k -0.-0-0 


■1 


Joy  -    ous  -  ly    sing  -  ing,  tri  -  umph  -  ant-  ly  ring  -  ing, 


!^!^iiipii^p^p 


All.  Harmony.  .^ 


Girls.  Imis 


^=*=i 


••-^-» 1—  -0 H-=- 


0  -  ver  each  val  -  ley  and  sun- gild-ed    plain;      Workers  for    Je  -  sus  be  earn-est,  be  faith- ful. 


a^^ 
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n    Harmony. 
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Know-ing  your  la  -  bors  will  not    be    in     vain.        Knowing  your  la  -  bors  will  not    be     in    vain. 


C<Drritcht.  Mcmr,  hj  Oelbel  k  Uhmaiu 


98. 

Fanny  A.  Kimball. 


Try  to  Carry  Sunshine. 


Adam  Geibel. 

\ 1- 


1.  Try  to   car  -   ry   sun  -  shine  Ev  -  'ry- where  you   go; 

2.  Try  to    be  a    sun  -  beam  Shin  -  ing  for    the  Lord, 

3.  If  you  walk   with  Je  -  sus,  Joy  -  ful  -  ly    each  day, 

4.  If  your  life       is  glad  -  some,  Full     of    joy   and  love, 


Try     to  bright  -  en,  some  way, 
Liv  -  ing     in      His  pres  -  ence, 
Try  -  ing     to      tell    oth  -  ers 
It      will  point    to     Je  -  sus, 


N=N: 
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-Jizz^. 
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:^=: 
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Lives     of  those   you  know.       If       the   day      be  drear  -  y,      And     the  way  seem  long, 

Feed-  ing      on      His  word.    Storms  may     o  -    ver-take    you,   Fear-  ful  in     their  might; 

Of        the   bless  -  ed    way,       Nev  -  er    fear  temp  -  ta  -  tion.   He'll    not  let      you    fall; 

And      the    life       a  -  bove.        If      you    are     but  faith  -  ful    Thro'  life's  lit  -    tie     day, 

-I . — •-- — m «-- i- — M -m h* — . — •- 
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Chorus. 
Try 


to  car 


-^ 


ry 


\-jN^-^ — ^-f— ^-^ — ^~^-J^- 

1— 

3~l  * 

— 

—^^  1 

=j5^-^^--q 

Try      to  make  it  brighter  By      a 
Trust  to    Je  -  sus'  guid-ing,  For  with 
Christ,  the  Lord,  is  near  you  When  you 
You  may  show  to  oth  -  ers  God's  ap  - 

bit 
Him 

on 
point 

-•- 

-i- 

of 

'tis 

Him 

-ed 

M     1 

song.  . 
way. 
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car  -  ry 
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shine 
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*ry -where  you      go; 
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^     ^     ^ 

Ev  -  'ry- where  you  go; 
zk.T3te=^- 
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¥—^ 


\j      y    y     y    \  \ 

Try     to    car  -  ry  sun     -    shine 


Ev  -  'ry-where  you  go; 


^  ^ 


:N:z3N=k: 
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Try  to  brighten,  some  way.  Lives  of  those  you  know;  Try  to  car  -  ry  sunshine  Ev'ry where  you  go. 
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99. 

Irene  Young. 


A  Song  in  My  Heart. 
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Florence  "W.  Williams. 


:4: 


=^-- 
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1.  There's  a      song  in       my    heart        that     my      lips         can  -  not     tell,         And     my 

2.  0       the    peace        and      the      joy  of      this     song         in       my    heart,       Fill      my 

3.  Now     my      life       would    be     drear    -    y      and      bar    -    ren,      in  -  deed,      Should  this 


i 
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-<&- 
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—I r— 1^ H 1— 


soul  is  with  hap  -  pi  -  ness  fill'd, 
life  with  a  bless  -  ed  -  ness  new, 
sweet  -  est     of     mu    -    sic     be     still'd, 
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Since  the  Sav  -  iour  has  come  in  my 
And  I  long  for  the  wis  -  dom  and 
For      this    song         in      my     heart      ev  -    er 
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life 

pow'r 

tells 
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to 
to 
me 

fore  -  tell 
im  -  part 
how    sweet 
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The    sweet 
His    great 
Is         a 

treas  - 
mes    - 
life 

f- 

ures     in      store 
sage — so      won   - 
with   such    joy    - 
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for      His 
drou3  -  ly 
ous  -  ness 

child, 
true, 
filled. 
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Chorus. 


0    would  that  the  words  might  be  giv  -  en   to  me,        To    show  you  how  sweet  'tis  to     dwell 


m=^^ 
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With  Je  -  8US,  who  gave   to  my    life  this  dear  song, — The      song  that  my  lips   can  -  not    tell. 
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Julia  H.  Johnston. 

I 
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We  Come  With  Rejoicing. 

J— ^    ■ 


Adam  Geibi^l. 
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ii=:^: 
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1.  We       come,  we  come  with  joy     to  -  day,     Our    lips    are  fill'd  with   sing  -  ing, 

2.  To        whit'ning  fields  that  God  hath  bless'd  Be  -  yond  all  earth  -  ly     meas  -  ure, 

3.  The      hap  -  py  heart  goes  sing  -  ing    on        A  -  long  the  path   of      du    -    ty, 


We 
We 
And 
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r— r— [ 


:t=t 
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i=S=r^=Sz^ 


glad  -  ly      take     our      on  -  ward  way,     Our      sheaves  to       Je  -  sus      bring  -  ing.        Our 
has  -    ten       in      our     earn  -  est    quest,   To         gath  -  er      har  -  vest     treas  -  ure,        To 
finds     the     dark-'ning    shad  -  ows  gone     A    -      mid     the     light    and      beau  -  ty,  A 


--^- 


t — r 
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Chorus. 


«t=J: 
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sheaves  to  Je  -  sus  bring  -  ing. 
gath  -  er  har  -  vest  treas  -  ure. 
mid       the  light  and      beau  -  ty. 
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We     come      with     joy,     we      come     with      joy.     Our 
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Girls.   Unison. 
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hearts  with  praise  o'er  -  flow  -  ing,  The  sweet  bells  chime  at    har  -  vest  time,  And  rip'ning  sheaves  are 
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All.  Harmony. 

I         I 


:1=^: 


-n^=^i=^ds^ 


glow  -  ing,  The  sweet  bells    chime   at     har  -  vest     time.  And    rip'ning  sheaves  are  glow  -  ing. 
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101. 


Loyal  to  Thee. 


Ada  Blenkhorn. 


Angust  Krapf. 
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lov  -  ing  hand 
deep  -  est  sea 
and        a  -   dore 


35EgE 


still 
Thou 
Thy 


-&— 


-^r- 


'-n=^- 


near  -  er        home, 
wilt      di    -     vide, 
won  -  d'rous     ways. 


Kept        by  Thy  grace 

I          shall  pass  o     - 

Trust  -   ing        a    -  lone 

-^  If:  ^. 


so 
ver 
in 


free, 
free 
Thee, 


^ 


--t==x 


^■■J- 
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-$\ 


Thus       will       I 
Shout  -  ing     the 
What  -  e'er    Thou 


ev  -  er  be 
vie  -  to  -  ry, 
send  -   est    me. 


Loy  -  al,  dear  Ljrd,  to  Thee, 
Loy  •  al,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee, 
Loy    -    al,     dear        Lord,      to        Thee, 


■^^^=^^- 
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Chorus. 
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Thee.        Thou      who    dost       care       for    me, 
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102. 


The  World  for  the  Lord. 


Llewellyn  A.  Morrison. 


R.  Frank  Lehman. 
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1.  Be  -  lov  -    ed     of   Je  -  sus,  go  forth  and  God  speed  thee!  Be  swift      in    His  name    till   the 

2.  To    ac  -   tion!  de-lay  not!  thy  mis- sion,  sal- va-tion;  The  grace    of    thy  go  -  ing  each 

3.  0,  haste    thee,  nor  tar  -  ry !  stay  not   for    the  mor-row!  Je  -  ho  -   vah,  our  God,    thy   de - 

4.  0,  faint     not,   nor  fai  -  ter,  tho'  bur-dens  oppress  thee;  Thy  buck  -  ler    and  shield  the  im  - 
»— I  0   '    0 0 — 0-^—0 — 0-r0——0 — • — 0-^- 


igzt 


m 


IBB 


tz=t=t 


s=k 


b  I     I 


^f=^ 
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end      of     thy     days!        Let  Christ,  the  great  Lead- er,    om  -  nip  -  o  -  tent,  lead  thee, — His 

gate- way  un  -  bars;  Win  souls     for     the  day      of    the  King's  cor  -  o  -  na  -  tion;   The 

fence  and   thy    might;  Bear  light     in   -   to  dark-ness,  and    joy      un  -  to   sor  -  row;     Be 

mac  -  u  -  late   word;  His  pow'r     and    the  Spir  -  it      of    con  -  quest  pos-sess  thee,    Thy 


iS= 


t=t: 


:t=t: 
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Choeus. 


$=^ 


^^ 


king  -  dom  thy  boast,  and  His  glo  -  ry     thy  praise! 

ones  who  turn  ma  -  ny  shall  shine  as     the    stars, 

firm  and    be  fear  -  less,  for  God     and    the    right, 

war  -  cry   and  watchword: — The  world  for  the  Lord. 

I  h  -^    -*-    -^  .    /3-  -^  -#-<^-#- 


1  ' 


rise       and  be   do  -  ing!     A 


-• — •- 


S 


]i=z: 
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bove  and  around  thee,  The  ranks  of    the  ran-somed  In    pan  -  o  -  ply  teem:       Be  val  -  iant  in 
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-M=^- 
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i^^ 
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serv  -  ice    For  Je  -  sus  hath  crown'd  thee,  A  serv  -  ant  of  ma  -  ny,  To  save    and    re  -  deem. 
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103, 


In  the  Shadow  of  the  Cross. 


Brichard  Henry  Buck. 


Adam  Goibel. 


A  -. ^ .— s — V— N— I r-T-x — ST — ^ — s  — ' — i — ^^^ — ^ — ^ — ^-^'^ — ^— is — k-i 


1.  Are  youheav-y      la   -   den,    are    you  sad    at  heart?      Is    your  spir  -  it   wea  -  ry  with  the 

2.  He      is     ev  -  er  faith  -  ful,     He      is     ev  -  er    true,       He      is     ev  -  er  hold  -  ing  out   His 

3.  Is    your  bur  -  den  great  -  er  than  your  strength  can  bear  ?    Is  your  pathway  dark-ened  by    the 


r 


m 


sin    -    ner's  part  ?   There  is   One  who  heed  -  eth     e'en  the  spar-row's  fall,      And  you'll  find  Him 

band       to  you.    Won't  you  let  Him  help    you       in    the    bit  -  ter  fight  ?     He    will    ev  -  er 

clouds    of  care  ?   Take  your  troubles     to      Him —  lay  them   at    His   feet,  For  there's  naught  but 

I- 


-r 


-U-t^U=t:: 


r-^TT 


Chorus. 
He     is    wait 


-e-i— — -^-^— nH — - — ?— ,-^— ^rj^ --j=^ — — ^ 


ing,  He      is  wait  -  ing,       With 


wait-  ing,when  He  hears  you  call. 
lead  you  in  the  paths  of  right, 
kind-ness  at    the  mer  -   cy  -  seat. 


)■■ 


the  shad-ow  of  the  cross         He      is  wait  -  ing, 


With 
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^>- 


for     ev  -  'ry     loss 


-^—t--y^i 


-^EtE,mE3=^l 


words  of  hope  for  ev  - 'ry    earth -ly    loss,  for  ev  - 'ry  loss;     If  you'll  on  -  ly 


let    Him  know, 

-V- \j 1 


%^ 


-^ s-r-^S V— ^ ^ — I J  -.— ii—r-^ — ^ i -'^ — ^ — ^ 1*^ \-T-^ n 


mM 


He     will  make  you  white     as  snow.    In      the  shad-ow,     in       the  shad-  ow     of      the  cross. 


CoDTiight,  MCifti,  by  Getb^l  k  Lehmaa. 
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104. 


I'll  Go  Where  You  Want  Me  to  Go. 


Mary  Brown. 

Andante. 


r^- 


CONSECRATION. 


Carrie  E.  Kounsefell. 
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1.  It       may    not    be       on  the  mountain's  height,  Or      o  -  ver  the  storm  -  y     sea;      It    may  not 

2.  Per  -  haps     to  -  day  there  are   lov  -   ing  words  Which  Je-  sus  would  have  me  speak — There  may  be 

3.  There's  sure  -  ly   some-where  a   low   -    ly  place,    In  earth's  harvest  fields    so   wide — Where  I  may 

-•-   -#-     -•-         -*-        ^  -       =?-.    ^-   -#-  -#-   -0^0- -0-     -#-        -0- 
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be  at  the  bat-  tie's  front  My  Lord  will  have  need  of  me;  But  if  by  a  still,  small 
now  in  the  path  of  sin  Some  wand'rer  whom  I  should  seek — 0  Sav  -  iour,  if  Thou  wilt 
la  -  bor  thro'  life's  short  day     For    Je  -  sus,  the    Cru  -  ci  -  fied —  So   trust  -  ing  my  all  to  Thy 
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voice  He  calls  To  paths  that  I  do  not  know,  I'll  answer,  "Dear  Lord,with  my  hand  in  Thine,  I'll 
be  my  guide,  Tho' dark  and  rug-ged  the  way,  My  voice  shall  ech  -  o  the  message  sweet,  I'll 
ten  -  der  care.  And  knowing  Thou  lov  -  est  me,     I'll      do        Thy  will  with   a     heart  sincere,    I'll 
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Refrain. 
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go  where  you  want  me     to    go; 
say  what  you  want  me 
be    what  you  want  me 
=-     -^    -#-    -#-    -•-. 


'11  go  where  you  want  me  to  go,  dear  Lord,  0-ver  mountain. 
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plain,  or  sea;    I'll    say  what  you  want  me  to    say,  dear  Lord,  I'll    be  what  you  want  me  to  be. 
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Jnlia  H.  Johnston, 


Forward,  Forward  AH. 


▲dam  Goibal. 
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1.  We     come    this    hap  -  py,      hap  -   py      day       0 

2.  The     un  -  sown  fields    are      wait  -  ing    still,     For 
8.  The     rip'  -  ning    har  -  vests    beck  -  on       us,      The 


j ^ \ ] ] H 1 


be  -  dient  to  the  call;  But 
la  -  bor  -  ers  they  plead;  And 
reap  -  era      still     are       few;      Lift 
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now    we    take  the     on  -  ward  way,  'Tis  f or-ward,  f or-ward  all,  'Tis    f or-ward,  for  -  ward  all. 

some  must  hast-en     far    and  near  To    sow  the    pre-cious  seed,  To    sow    the    pre  -  cious  seed. 

up    your  eyes,  be  -  hold  the  fields,There's  work  to-day  for  you.  There's  work  to-  day      for  you. 
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Chorus. 
Hark!  for-ward,  for^ward    all, 
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It      is     the 
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rally-ing    call, 
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Hark!  for 
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ward  all, 


It      is 
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the  call;  The  word    o  -  bey,    go 
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forward  all,  it 


the  rallying  call. 

Hark !    for-ward,  for  -  ward 
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all, 
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work  to  -  day,  'Tis        for-ward,  for-ward 
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ward       all, 
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all.       Hark!     for 
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The  word  o  -  bey,  go 
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work  to  -  day,  *Ti3  forward,  for  -  ward 
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all. 
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is  the  rallying  call, 

Oapyrlgbt,  MCMiv,bj  Geiftrl  k  LehniBO. 


106. 

Lizzie  DeArmond. 


Be  Loyal  to  Jesus, 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  Ev  -  er     be     loy  -  al      to     Je  -  sus,     Trust-ing   His   won-  der  -  ful     word, 

2.  Ev  -  er     be     loy  -  al      to    Je  -  sus,     Mak-  ing   His   serv-  ice     de  -  light, 

3.  Ev  -  er     be     loy  -  al      to    Je  -  sus,      Sin  -  gle     in    pur-pose    and    aim, 
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Grow- ing  each 
Cast  down  but 
Seek  -  ing      in 
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day  in  His  like-ness,  Near-  er  the  heart  of  the  Lord, 
nev  -  er  dis-couraged,  Sing-  ing  glad  songs  in  the  night, 
each  un-  der-tak  -  ing      On  -  ly     to   hon  -  or  His  Name. 
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Fol  -  low  -  ing    on     in  .  the  path-way 
True   to  the  charge  He    has  giv  -  en, 
Leav-  ing  the  world  and    its  pleas-ures, 
.^     -^     .^.     ^     ^     j^.  ^.  j^ 
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Lead-  ing    to    man-sions    a   -    bov^e, 
Liv  -  ing  from  hour  to       hour 

Faith-ful     in    that  which  is       least. 


Do  -  ing  the  will  of  the  Mas  -  ter,  Full  of  the 
Circ-  led  a  -  bout  by  His  pres  -  ence,  Kept  by  His 
Find-  ing     in  Christ  our  Pass  -  o   -   ver,    Tru  -  ly       a 
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joy     of    His     love 
won  -  der-  ful      pow'r 
glo  -  ri  -  ous     feast. 
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Be   loy  -  al      to    Je  -  sus,    0    live  for  His  glo-  f y    a  -  lone,       Yield 
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full  -  est     al  -  le-  giance.  The  Sav-iour  of  sin-nera  now  own.  Be     loy  -  al      to    Je  -  sus.  Re 
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Be  Loyal  to  Jesus. — Concluded 

Harmony.  ^      I       I    N      N     N 


joice  in  His   in  -  fi  -  nite  love,  All  glo-  ry  to  Him  who  reign  -  eth     a  King,  a  King   a  -  bove. 
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107. 

Alice  Jean  Cleator. 


Do  the  Right. 


Florence  "W.  'Williams. 


griiszE=q==:^=q!-a^td==i=i(==tEit==1 


I        •      1 

1.  What    glad  -  ness  comes  with  shades   of   night  When    we     have  tried  to  do  the     right  I 

2.  The      tempt -er      ev  -    er     seeks    to     win     Our    foot -steps   to  the  paths  of     sin; 

3.  Each      bat  -  tie     woil-  a  -  gainst  the  wrong,  Will   make      us     for  the  next  more  strong: 
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It     makes  our  path-  way  fair  and   bright  To       ev    •  er  do 

But     all  are  safe  from  Sa  -  tan's  might  Who  seek       to  do 

0        life  shall  grow  more  fair  and   bright  To       all  who  do 


the  right! 
the  right ! 
the      right  I 


Do 


the     right 


Do 
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the     right!     For    God 
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on       the     side        of     right! 
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of     right! 
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108. 


Hark!  Hark!  My  Souii 


Frederick  "William  Faber. 

-4 — K-.-U 


Adam  Geib«l, 


1.  Hark!  hark!  my  soul!        An  -  gel  -  ic   songs  are    swell 

2.  On  -   ward    we  go,  for    still    we  hear  them  sing 

3.  Rest  comes   at  length;   tho'   life     be  long   and   drear 

4.  An  -  gels,    sing  on:        your  faith  -  ful  watch-es      keep 


ing  O'er  earth's  green  fields,  and 
ing,  "  Come,  wea  -  ry  souls!  for 
y,  The  day  must  dawn,  and 
ing,     Sing    us    sweet  frag  -  menta 


1         I  ^ 

o-cean's  wave-beat  shore 
Je  -  sus  bids  you    come ! " 
darksome  night  be  past; 
of     the  songs  a  -  bove; 


How   sweet  the 

And     thro'  the 

Faith's  jour  -  ney 

Till    mom-ing's 

4-        '       ^ 
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truth  those  bless-ed  strains  are   tell  -  ing 

dark  its    ech  -  oes  sweet-ly      ring  -  ing, 

ends  in     wel-come  to     the    wea  -  ry, 

joy  shall  end   the  night  of    weep  -  ing. 
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Refrain.  Boy>i,  or  entire  school  in  unison. . 


fe^j^ 


I     ^ 


^ 


g^ 


' i   i   *     ' 1 4-4   4— 


.^' 


-1^1—4- 


^=^=?ti= 


?=T^ 


•i?"*-*-*- 


I  I  ^'1^1 

Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  oe  no  more. 
The  mu  -  sic  of  the  gos-  pel  leads  us  home. 
And  heav'n,  the  heart's  true  home,will  come  at  last. 
And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless   love. 


i^ 
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An   -    gels  of  Je  -   bus,     An     -    gels  of 
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All.    Unison. 
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Je  -  sus.     An    -    gels  of    light, 
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Sing  -  ing  to   wel-come  the  pilgrims    of       the   night. 
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109. 


A  Lamb  Gone  Astray. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 

I 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  Do   you  hear   the  Shep-herd     call  -  ing  ?  There's  a    lamb  that's  gone     a  -   stray,    Wand'ring 

2.  Do   you  hear  the  Shep-herd     call  -  ing?  There  are  snares    a  -  round  you   spread,  Storms  of 

kind    and    true?    Thro'  life's 

^    N 


3.  Do   vou  hear   the  Shep-herd     call 


ing?  Hear  His   voice    so 
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out  a  -  mid  the  dark  -  ness  In  the  broad  and  sin  -  ful  way;  0  He  knows  it  will  grow 
sor  -  row  gath'ring  slow  -  ly  In  the  dark  clouds  o  -  ver  -  head.  Tho'  for  all  His  love  un  - 
storm-y    way  He's  walk  -  ing  Just  to   save     a    lamb  like    you;   Turn  and  fol  -  low     in     His 
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wea    -    ry       As   it  treads  the  sto  -    ny  track, 

grate  -  ful,      He   is    seek -ing  for        you  still, 

foot  -  steps    As  you    did     in  days       of  old? 


fl 


-f=t-- 


m. 


All. 
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To   the    pas  -  tures  green    and 

Watching   o'er     you,    wak  -  ing. 

For   He   loves    you,    and    would 


:t::-:t=: 


rit.  I 


Chorus. 


pleas  -  ant  He  would  safe-ly      lead    it        back.  )  0     hear, 


— 1- 


1_ 


I <$<- 


pleas  -  ant  He  would  safe-ly      lead    it 
sleep  -  ing,  Guarding  you  from  ev  -  'ry 
lead    you   To   the  bless-ed     heav'n-ly 


back. 

ill 

fold 
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yes,     hear, 
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the 
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0  hear, 
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yes,  hear,  the 
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ten  -  der  Shep-herd   true, 


you. 


^ 


0     hear  the    ten  -  der  Shep-herd  true.  He's    call   -   ing 
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110. 


Jesus  Will  Save  You  Now. 


Lanta  "Wilson  Smith, 


August  Krapf. 


=l=g 


1.  Je  -  sus  will  save 

2.  Je  -  sus  will  save 

3.  Je  -  sus  will  save 

4.  Je  -  sus  will  save 


you 
you 
you 
you 


now; 
now; 
now; 
now; 


0 
Be 

No 
His 
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soul     with    guilt  op 

lieve     the     bless  -  ed 

soul     can     seek  in 

grace  and     help  im 
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thought; 

vain; 

plore, 
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Come  with      a     brok    -    en,     con  -  trite  heart,     And 

We       are      re-deemed      by    grace  di  -  vine.       By 

His      love    will   heal        the      ills  of      life,       And 

That  you    may    con   -    quer    ev    -  'ry      sin, 

^ , m 


find       in  Him      your  rest, 

love      and  mer    -    cy  bought, 

soothe  its  bit    -     ter  pain. 

And     serve  Him  ev     -     er    -  more. 
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Bring  all   your  grief  and 

Each  prom-ise      is  our 

When  care  and  grief  op 

Con  -  trol  your  anx  -  ious 


fear, 
own, 
press, 
fears, 


The       sins     that  weigh      you       down; 

Each      mes  -  sage   kind       and       sweet; 

To       Him    your    sor  -   rows      bring, 


^; 


Trust     in 


His  strength    a 


lone; 
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Be- 

And 

You 
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peace  and  par  -  don  wait 
lieve,  and  you  shall  find 
from  your  heart  they'll  soar 
are      the    pur  -  chase      of 


for 
at 
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His     love 
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you,      And  an        im  -  mor 

last       Sal    -  va   -   tion,   full, 

way      On  faith's  un  -  we  a 

He'll  not       for  -  sake 
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tal        crown, 
com    ^    plete. 
riod        wing. 


own. 
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Chokus. 
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Je        -        sus       will    save    you  now, — Be    -    lieve 

Je-sus  will  save  you.  Be  -   lieve     His  prom-  ise 


I- 


His    prom  -  ise   true; 
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Jesus  will  Save  You  Now* — Concluded, 


you. 
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I     will     re  -  deem  from     sin      and  death,"  Each     word  was    meant   for  you,     for  you, 
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you. 


111. 

Adam  Geibel. 


"W.  P.  Fenimore. 


There^s  Room  in  My  Heart  for  Jesus* 

w.  p. 


I 

1.  To      Thee,  my    Sav  -  iour,  now      I  come,  There's  room  in  my  heart  for  Je  -  sus; 

2.  In        sin     I've    wan  -  der'd  all     too  long,  There's  room  in  my  heart  for  Je  -  sus; 

3.  I        want    to     taste     the  heav'n  -  ly  joy.    There's  room  in  my  heart  for  Je  -  sus; 

4.  Then  shall     I       sing     for  -  ev  -  er  more.  There's  room  in  my  heart  for  Je  -  sus; 


.^?:-__J 
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Where 
When 
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may      I         nev   -    er       from     Thee  roam.  There's  room  in  my  heart  for  Je  -  sus. 

want    to        sing        re-    demp - tion's  song.  There's  room  in  my  heart  for  Je  -  sus. 

sin       and       strife     can  -  not        de  -  stroy,  There's  room  in  my  heart  for  Je  -  sus. 

I         have     reached  that    bliss  -   ful  shore.  There's  room  in  my  heart  for  Je  -  sus. 
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There's  room  in  my  heart  for    Je  -  sus, 

H 1 1 h— 


±^ 


^-^-A L 


S^ 


There's  room    in     my  heart     for      Him,  I 
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sing     His    praise     thro'      all       my     days.     There's    room      in     my  heart     for       Je    -    sus. 
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112. 

Ijizzie  DeArmond. 


Life  and  Light  Forever. 


Adam  Geibel. 
Melody  of  Kefrain,  Paul  Bodney's  "  Calvary." 
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1.  0       wea  -  ry     of    heart,  heav-  y      la  -  den,    Look  up      to     the   Cal  -   va  -  ry     hill.      The 

2.  Press  on,   'tis    the  Christ-light  un  -  dy  -   ing.     The   glo  -  ry    that  ne'er  will  grow  dim.    That 

3.  A      voicG  ring- eth  down  thro'  the     a  -   ges,       A  -  bove  earth-ly     sor-row   and   strife,  "Be- 
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way      to     the  cross    may   be  lone  -  ly,  But    Je  -  sus      a  -  bides  with  you  still,   Bless  -  ed 

shines  thro*  the  gath  -er-ing  dark-ness.  To    lead    wea-ry     pii  -  grims   to     Him;   Still      it 

cause    I     live    ye      shall  live  al  -    so,  For  death    is     the   gate  -  way   of     life;"  Tru  -  ly 
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Refrain,       Unison. 
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a-bides  with  you  still,  "j 
i-ry  pil  -  grims  to  Him.  >- 
the  gate-way   of    life.  J 


Je  -    sus   a-bides  with  you  still, 
leads  wea- 
Death  is 


Come    hith-er,    ye  faith  -  f ul,  love      ban-  ish  -  eth 
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fear, 
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No     path  can   be    lone-    ly,        With       Je-sus     so     near; Come, 
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come  with  re- joic  -  ing,  Hail      our  ris  -  en     King;.. 
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Life     and  light  for  -  ev  -    er. 
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Life  and  Light  Forever* — Concluded. 

Harmony. 
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Life    and  light  for  -  ev 
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Life    and  light  for  -  ev 
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Christ  to  us  doth  bring. 


113. 


His  Blessings  Come  Down. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


R.  Frank  Lehman. 
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1.  His     bless-ings  come  down  like  the  dew  -  drops,  That     fall     in     the    ear  -  li  -   est  morn, 

2.  His     bless-ings  come  down  like  the  show  -  ers.   On       gar  -  den  and    hill  -  side   and  plain, 

3.  His     bless-ings  come  down  like  the  sun  -  shine  From  heav-  en,  where  all      is      so  bright, 
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Re  -  fresh-ing  the  hearts  that  are  wea  -  ry.  With  prom  -  ise  of  life  new  -  ly  born. 
0  let  us  each  day  with  re  -  joic  -  ing.  Thank  God  for  the  boun  -  ti  -  ful  rain. 
Re  -  fleet  -  ing  the    won  -  der  -  ful      glo    -     ry       Of        Je  -  sus,   the    Fa-  ther     of       light. 


1/  I  t^  b 

His  blessings  come  down,  yes.  His  blessings  come  down,The  sun  shineth  bright  thro'  the 
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ram, .... 

thro'  the  rain, 
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The  bow     of  His  prom-  ise     ap  -  pears  in  the    sky,     An  em  -  blera  of   joy   aft 
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The  Door  of  Grace* 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 
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Charles  "Walter  "Wallace. 
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1.  There's    an     o  -   pen  door     of  grace    for    the     sin  -  sick  soul,  There's    a     ref  -  uge  safe  and 

2.  Long  you've  roam'd  the  bar  -  ren  waste  seek  -  ing  peace  and    rest,   En  -   ter     in     the  door     of 

3.  See         the  Ho   -    \j  Spir  -  it  waits,    do      not    turn     a  -  way,    If      you    hes  -  i  -  tate  you're 
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sure        when     life's  bil  -   lows  roll,  For 

grace      and        be  ful    -   ly    blest.  Earth 

lost,        where-  fore  still      de  -  lay ;      To 

.J- 


the  weak  and  tem  -  pest-toss'd  there  is 
•  ly  pleas  -  ures  soon  will  fade,  would  you 
the     cross    for    safe  -  ty      fly      with    this 
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-   cy 

hap 

-  py 

sin 

-   gle 

free;  Hear    the     Sav  -  four's  lov 

be,    Fol   -  low    Him     who   soft 

plea — For       the     sake      of    Thy 


ing    voice — "  come    to      Me,  to     Me." 

-  ly     calls — "  come     to     Me,  to     Me." 

dear    Son,       par   -  don      e      -     ven    me. 
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Come  to    Me,    come  to    Me,'  hear  the  Sav  -  four's  lov  -  ing  call,  "  Come  to  Me,      come  to 
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Me!"  there    is   room      e  -  nough  for     all; 


There's  an     o  -  pen  door    of  grace,  thro*  its 
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The  Door  of  Grace^ — Concluded. 
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-    tals       flee, 

Wea  -  ry, 
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hea  -  vy      la  -  den  soul,  * 
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'  come     to 

Me, 

come      to    Me  ! " 
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Let  us  Choose  for  Christ* 


Mrs  J.  M.  Hunter. 

-4 


1.  There's  a       bat  -    tie        ev 

2.  If         we    choose    the      side 

3.  If         we   choose    the      side 


er      rag 
of       e 
of      Je 

I 


ing,  'Tis  be  -  tween  the  right  and  wrong, 
vil,  God  will  not  our  souls  de  -  fend, 
sus,      We    shall    con  -  quer,    by       and      by,  • 


r-t- 


t^- 


-^-^^ 
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Each  of  us  must  face  the 
There  will  be  no  peace,  or 
All        a  -  long      He'll    give       us 


ques 
safe 
glad 

I 


-2^ 

tion, 

ty, 


To   which     side  shall      I  be  -  long? 

Our     dis  -  tress  will     nev    -  er  end. 

And     at       last        a     home      on  high  ! 

-^-      -*-       -^-.        ^         J 
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In      His    bless   -   ed    cause      be   -  gin, 
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Refraix. 
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Vic -fry    sure       His  word    hath    prom    -  is'd. 


Bright  the  crown   which      we     shall    win. 
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116. 


Jennie  "Wilson. 


Let  Your  Life  Be  Sunny, 


Adam  Geibel. 


I 

1.  If    the  clouds  are  drift-ing   Dark  a  -  cross    the       sky,  Know  that  there  is  sun-shine  Com-  ing 

2.  When  you  pass  thro'  tri  -  als,  Shar-ing  grief    and      pain,  Do      not    be    dis-cour-ag'd,  Joy  will 

3.  Speaking  words  of  kind-ness  Pass   a  -  long  your     way,  Friend-ly  hands  outstretching  Help  all 


:i=-- 


.^      ,N 


by  and  by.  If  the  rain  is  fall  -  ing  Think  that  aft  -  er  -  while  Dress'd  in  great-  er 
come  a  -  gain.  Let  your  soul  un-daunt  -  ed  E'er  be  true  and  strong,  While  your  heart  is 
whom  you     may.     Thus  will  cheerring  brightness  On     your  path  -  way   glow,    And  you'll  find  glad 
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Chorus. 

Let your  life  be   sun 

1^ ^^ N_^_.__J_ 
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ny, 


beau  -  ty  Earth  will  gai  -  ly  smile, 
sing-  ing  Hope's  tri-umph-ant  song 
sun-shine  Ev  -  'ry-where  you   go. 

I         ' 


^  r 

Let  your  life   be  sun 


ny, 


Let  your  life   be  sun  -  ny, 


What 


so-  e'er    be  -  fall 


Let your  life    be 


What  -  so-e'er    be-  fall 
-#-.  .0-  -#-.  .0-    J 


What-so-e'er    be-fall; 


Let  your  life   be  eun     -    ny, 


^.-^—f-^-0 
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Let  your  life  be  sun  -  ny,    Love  reigns  o-ver     all, 
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Let  Your  Life  Be  Sunny* — Concluded. 


Let your  life    be  sun 


80  -  e'er  be  - 


Let  your  life   be  sun 


-     ny, 
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Let  your  life    be  sun  -  ny,  What  -so  -e'er  be  -  fall, 
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fall, 
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Let your  life  be  sun 
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What-so-e'er  be-fall,   Let  your  life  be  sun  -  ny, 


your  life  be  sun        •         ny, 
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Let  your  life  be  sunny,  Love  reigns  o  -  ver  all. 
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117. 


Like  Jesus, 


U  I 


Ida  Scott  Taylor. 

^ i       ' 
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Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  In      truth    and  grace    I     want     to  grow  Like     Je  -  sus,    day     by 

2.  I        want    to    live       a     life       of    love  Like     Je  -  sus,    day     by 

3.  I        want    to     do    some  kind  -  ly   deed  Like     Je  -  sus,    day     by 


I 

day; 
day; 
day; 
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And  scat  -  ter 
And  point  some 
And    for     His 

^        *-•     t 
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Chorus. 
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Bun  -  shine  where  I  go,  A  -  long  my  pil  -  grim  way 
soul  to  heav'n  a  -  bove,  A  -  long  my  pil  -  grim  way 
king  -  dom   sow    the  seed    A  -  long  my    pil  -  grim  way, 

t 
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sus,   like    Je  -   sus,      I 
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want    to     be     like    Je  -  sus;     I    love  Him  so,      I    want   to  grow  like  Je  -  sus,  day     by  day 

I^      ^.      Jt.      ^     ^-       Jt.      ^      ^         M.   M. 
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118. 


Be  Not  Afraid. 


Frank  L.  Parshley. 

J— J- 


Carrie  E.  Rounsefell. 


1.  When  the  storm    in 

2.  Then  Pe  -  ter 

3.  Then  Pe  -  ter, 


H 


-^-4— i^— 1^- 


its  fu  -  ry  on  Gal  -  i  -  lee  fell,  And  the  bil  -  lows  were 
said,  "Lord  if  it  real  -  ly  be  Thou,  Bid  me  come  on  the 
with     Je   -   sus,    the     Sav-iour    and     Guide,   To    the    ship    did     re - 

I HZ t-n— b-^ — bi — -*— r-l 1 \ rt b- 
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I     I 
roll  -  ing    on 
wa  -  ter    to 
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?ZLbz^=^J: 


^=:-=|: 


5    S 


high;....    A  ship  that  was    tossed     in    the  midst  of     the       sea,   Both  the 

Thee;".  ..  And  the    Sav-iour  made      an  -  swer  and    said    to     Him  "come,"  So   he 

turn  with-out     hann;  ...  And  the  wind  in     its        fu   -   ry     at    once  was  made     still,      The 

^^ j> ^      -^--        ^      .^^^      -•-     -•-     -#-       -^-       -•-       N 
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wind    and     the  waves  did      de  -  fy; The  dis  -  ci  -  pies  were  troub- led     and  shook  with    a- 

walk'd  like    His  Lord    on      the     sea;....    But  as    soon     as      he     saw    how    the  strong  wind  did 
waves  dash- ing  high  were  made  calm;...     So  with  faith  that  ne'er  wav-ers,   what- e'er  may    as- 
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larm,  As   their  Lord     on  the  wa  -  ters  drew  nigh;....  But  He     called    out  in 

blow.  Be      -      gin  -  ning  to  sink,     he  did  cry, And  Je  -   sus      im  -  me 

sail.  We  must  trust    Him,  our  Sav  -  iour  on  high;....  As  He      still   speaks  to 

-^-  -#^"^»-       -#-       -#-  -f^  -^-       -»-  -•-  -f^-'"      ^-(9-  -0-  ^                   ^ 


:t:=t 
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words  both    as  -  sur  -  ing    and  sweet,  Say  -  ing,  "Be    not      a  -  fraid,  it 

di    -  ate  -  ly  stretch'd  forth  His  hand,  Say-ing,  "Why  didst  thou  doubt,  it 

com  -  fort,  to    save  and    to     bless,  Say-ing,  "Be    not     a- fraid,  it 
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is  L"  (it  is 
is  L"  (it  is 
is      L"  (it     is 
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Be  Not  Afraid.— Concluded. 


Chorus 
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Be       not     a  -   fraid,  it      is      I, 
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Be    not     a  -  fraid,  it 


.Then  came 
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words  wondrous  sweet,o'er  the  wa  -  ters    so  deep,  Saying,  "Be  not    a-  fraid,  it     is    L"  (it     is       L") 
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119.  Look  Not  On  the  Wine  Cup. 

F.  E.  PettingelL  "Walter  G.  Tyler. 
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L  Look 

2.  Look 

3.  Taste 

4.  Touch 

not    on 
in  -  to 
nev  -  er 
nev  -  er 

the 
the 
the 
the 
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wine 
wine 
wine 
wine 
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cup !  Tho'  the     wine  gives    a     rud  -  dy 
cup!  Lay    its       ter  -  ri  -  ble    se  -  crets 
cup!  For    ye     know  like   the  prince    of 
cup!  Lest    a       clasp  and     a  grasp    ye 

light,      Tho'    it 
bare.       See    the 
old          That  the 
gain.       Lest  too 
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mov  -  eth  it  -  self        a    -  right.  For  con  -  ten  -  tion  and    woe        it       brings,  Like  an 

wounded  af  -  fee    -  tion  there!  See  the      pain,  and  the     wild    .heart  -  throes.   See   the 

cup    doth  a      poi   -  son  hold,  That  it    strengthens  the  strength    of       sin.        And    it 

oft  -  en  its   dregs  ye  drain,  And  thy      spir  -  it  no       Ion   -   ger      reigns.  But    is 

K     ^ 
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ad  -  der    at  last      it      stings!  Look   not    on  the  wine  cup!  Look   not    on  the  wine  cup! 

sin    and  the  shame  it      knows;  Look     in-  to  the  wine  cup!  Look    in-  to  the  wine  cup! 

kin- dies    aflame   with  -  in;  Taste  nev-er  the  wine  cup!  Taste  nev-er  the  wine  cup! 

cap-tive     in  gall-  ing    chains;  Touch  nev-er  the  wine  cup!  Touch  nev-er  the  wine  cupl 
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The  World's  Creator, 


Alice  Jean  Cleator. 
Uniso7i. 


K.  Frank  Lehman. 
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1.  The   prais  -  es      of    the  heav'nly    King, 

2.  So     great    is     God,   so  good  and  wise. 


-0-      -0-  -0- 

-0-      I  ^ 

No  tongue  can  ev  -  er    ful  -  ly       sing;  By 

His     glo  -  ry  fills  the  earth  and     skies;  Be  ■ 
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The  prais  -  es     of 


the        heav'nly  King,  No  tongue       can 


ev  -  er       ful-  ly  sing;  By 
Harmony. 


::^: 
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His     commands  the  world  was  made.      The  caverns  of  the  deep  were  laid, 
neath  the  strength  of  His  con-trol,  The  seasons  o'er  us  swift-  ly  roll. 
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His   commands       the     world  was  made,    The 
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He  formed  the 

Tho'  years  may 

formed  the  sea, 
years  and  years, 
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cav-erns  of  the  deep  were  laid. 
Sopranos  and  Altos. 
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sky, He  holds  the  world  within    His  hands. 

pass, To  Him  they  are   as    but     a      day. 

sky  and  land, 

pass  a-way, 
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He  made  the  gleam-ing  worlds  on   high,  That 
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light  the  pathways  of  the  sky;  His  glance  can  sweep  the  ocean's  8pace,0r  search  the  farthest  place,And 
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Unison. 
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un-to  man  by  Him  was  giv'n  The  likeness    of  the  King  of  heav'n.  H)''' Pf jt'    r!'/L'i'!l'S 
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*  Bass  voices  may  sing  the  words  under  the  staff  ad  libitum. 
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So  great  is     God,  so  good  and 
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The  prais-es     of        the 


The  World ^s  Creator ♦ — Concluded. 


King,       No  tongue  can  ev  -  er  ful  -  ly  sing;         By  His  commands  the  world  was  made,     The  caverns 
^ise,        His  glo  -  ry  fills  the  earth  and  skies;      Beneath  the  strength  of  His  con-  trol,      The  seasons 
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heav'nly  King,  No  tongue  can        ev  -  er  fully  sing;  By  His  commands       the     world  was  made,  the 
Harmony 
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of      the  deep  were  laid.     He  formed  the   sky, He  holds  the  world  with-in     His  hand. 

o'er    us  swift  -  ly    roll.  Tho'  years  may  pass, To   Him  they  are   as     but      a   day. 

formed  the  sea,        sky  and  land, 

years  and  years,       pass   a-way 
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cav-  erns  of  the  deep  were  laid. 
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Jesus,  Only  Jesus. 


Richard  Henry  Buck. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  Give      me     no  earth  -  ly    treas  -  ures,     Glo  -   ry,     or  pomp,    or 

2.  There     is      re  -  lief    from   sor  -  row,     Nev  -  er       a   wish     de 

3.  Wrecked  on    the  rocks    of     sad  -  ness.    Out      on    the  storm  -  y 
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nied, 

tide; 


On   -    ly     the 

On   -    ly     to 

Come      to    the 
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Chorus. 


I 

sim  -  pie  pleas  -  ures  Found  at  the  Sav  -  iour's  side. 
day  or  mor  -  row,  Joy  at  my  Mas  -  ter's  side, 
port      of     glad  -  ness,   Close     by    the  Sav  -  iour's    side. 
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Je  -   sus,  on  -  ly       Je    -   sus. 
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Scattering  Sunbeams. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 

Female  Voices,  or  Duet. 


1.  Scat  -  ter  -  ing      sun 

2.  Prais-  ing   His     good 

3.  Scat  -  ter  -  ing      sun 


FiF7=t 


Adam  Gelbel. 


:l3l 


beams,         scat  -  ter  -  ing      sun    -      beams, 

ness  e'en     in    the    dark      -      ness, 

beams,         beau  -  ti  -  ful      sun    -      beams. 


While  we     are 
Speak- ing      a 
Leav  -  ing      a 


:dfc^iz=zi!ii: 

7^-h H— m-^ 


pass 
word 
trail 


mg 
of 
of 


^tfc 


-t~ft 


0  -  ver  life's      way, 

com-fort  and  cheer,.... 

light    as  we        go, 

*   .  -# 


Ev  -  "er  re  -  fleet  -  ing  some  of  His 
Sing  -  ing  a  song  when  oth  -  ers  are 
Loy  -  al  -  ly,     brave    -     ly,        serv  -  ing  the 


rJi=^ 


-rjj 


— #— I— • 0- 


t^ 


i^Jfe^^ 


i-:-fr:z 


:ii=g=:z:^zEiq:^=q=:^| 


Shin  -  ing    up   -   on 

Look  -  ing    to        Je 

In    His  blest    im 


us 

BUS, 

age 


day  aft  -  er 
Friend  ev  -  er 
striv  -  ing      to 


day. . 
dear. . 
grow. 


Chorus. 
Scat  -  ter  -  ing      sun 


beams, 


V  ^■'  -  ^       \l       \l 

Scat  -  ter  -  ing    sun  -  beams,  scat  -  ter  -   ing      sun  -  beams.    Show-  ing     to 


m^- 


s 


all. 


know, . . 


tte=i;^^4 


--N— ^~^— ^ 


H=^=JES5feES&&i 


I 

touch 


'TT'r 


I 

with 


\>    I 


I     f  I 

all,     to   all   the  love  that  we  know,  we  know.   Keep-  ing    in  touch,  in  touch  with  Je  -  sus    our 

I     ^  I     L    „  ^ 


\^W- — I M — I y — p — I 1 ^-- -• b" 1?* — b' — • — » — • — • — b b — b — 3 


-v—v—^- 
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know. 


I 


Scattering  Sunbeams. — Concluded, 


earth, 


0    k-4 1 1 -A \ 1 


*-t— j-t 


Sav 


Mak  -  ing      the      earth,  the  earth      a      heav  -  en       be   -   low 


^^ 


I 

[23. 

Isaao  "Watts. 


• 0 0 — I— # 0 0 0 = 1 

-4V W rV t_iZI J 1 U U L 


-0-^ 


:q: 


1 


The  Holy  Book* 


Lester  Bink. 


t=*: 


-_j =:?^i=:a:::=p=iz=: 


1.  How    shall       the  young  se  -    cure     their  hearts,  And  guard 

2.  When  once        it       en    -  ters      to        the    mind,       It  spreads 

3.  'Tis       like  the     sun,        a      heav'n  -  ly     light,  That  guides 

4.  Thy      pre  -  cepts  make  me      tru     -   ly     wise ;      I        hate 


their  lives    from      sin? 

such  light      a  -  broad, 

us       all      the  day  ; 

the       sin  -  ner's  road  ; 


eg 


:|r=t:: 


', 1 — fv 5 1 — 


-fi 


SE^ESE! 


.a.    ._,  . 

1 \ c 1 — 

4-. 

L       -^              ^1 

-^-n 

1 ' 

V \ N-i 

7k +" 

1^5 N 1 — 

J tSy 1 

— i^ 

^        t—^ 

-=A- 

^ J 0 — 

-J=| 

^^ — t- 

—t^—t—t ^ 

1 H H H— 

— H-^ 

^ * H— 

-^=1 

tr    • 

Thy 
The 
And, 

I 

word      the  choic 

mean  -  est    souls 

through  the   dan    ■ 

hate      my    own 

-    est 
in  - 
ger 
vain   t 

rules      im  -  parts 
struc  -  tion    find, 
of        the    night, 
houghts  that  rise, 

To 

And 

A 

But 

keep 
raise 
lamp 
love 

the      con  -  science  clean, 
their  thoughts  to        God. 
to      lead      our      way. 
Thy    law,      my        God. 

^B 


£ 


i 


"T 
Chorus.  ^ 


-i—r 


azzac 


=q: 


Thy     word        is      ev 


er  -   last    •  ing   truth 


t±=*iz=j=i 


t=t: 


How      pure 
-#-        -0- 


V 


ev   -  'ry      page! 


|^?_=?E* 


.-- 4- 


0~ 0—ZMl 


iPi 


sup  -  port    our      age. 


That      ho    -    ly    book       shall    guide      our  youth. 


u 

And      well 
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124.  Come,  I  Will  Give  You  Rest. 

Mrs.  J.  M.  Hunter.  Adam  GeUsftL 

[Sopranos  and  Tenors  sing  wpper  nates,  Attos  and  Basses  lower  notes  of  right  fumd  part. ) 

SU^"^ ^ r-l 


i 


^ 


m-^-rrs 


■t=F-f* 


s 


i 


^^^m 


r^ 


^ 


b      b      \^ 

1.  Sur  -  round-ed     by   temp  -  ta  -  tions,  The' fierce  and  wild   the  storm, 

2.  Tho'  earth-ly  friends  for  -  sake  thee,  His    love  will  ne'er  grow  cold, 

3.  His     ear    is       al  -  ways    o  -  pen,  He    hears  the    fee  -  blest  cry, 


1/        1/        ^ 

0,  struggling  soul   re  - 
He  guards  in    ten  -  der 
He    of  -  fers  peace  and 


^ 


i 


1 — I — r 


£t^ 


rri 


^^^ 


^  N  ^  ^ 


Girls.   Unison. 


llf=^ 


^ 


m 


^# 


■# — m- 


mem-ber    That  Refuge  safe  and  warm;  Re-mem-ber  Christ  is       call  -  ing,   To  each  dear  child  op  - 

mer  -  cy     The  sheep  within  His  fold,  There   e  -  vil   can    not    touch  thee.  There  none  would  dare  mo- 

com-fort,   0,  struggling  soul  draw  nigh,  Remem-ber  His    com  -  pas  -  sion,  And  be   no   more  dis  - 


Boys.    Unison 


prest,   "  Ye   wea-ry,  heav  -  y   -    la  -    den.  Come,  I   wilh^ve  you  rest."  '\  Rest,  rest 

lest,         0   hear  Him  gen  -  tly      say  -  ing, "  Come,  I   will  give  you   restl"  )■ 

trest,    Heed  now  the  in  -  vi   -    ta  -  tion,  "  Come,  I  will   give  you   rest."  j  Rest,  rest  in  Je  -  sus. 


-)m 1 tTf— 


m 


^=n 


t-r 


r-t-r 


Im^M 


i 


i 


^=^ 


I  I 

Ref  -  uge,  the         m 


m 


Je     -      -      sus,   peace     -     -      ful      rest,  0,     seek  that  ho  -  ly       Ref  -  uge 

peace-ful  rest.  Rest,  rest  in    Je  -  bus,  peace-ful  rest,  ^  ^^ 

:t-,-^^i-^^    -t   t   t  ,  -d-t 


X 


* 


l=Jr.=tt 


V — 


-V- 


Jl 


Tt;=i 


t-^-J^ 


^ 


i 


^E^E^ 


-Tf 


J.   ^  ^  u\  ■■! 


Sav-iour's  lov  -  ing  breast,  "  Ye  wea  -  ry,  heav  -  y  -   la   -    den,  come,   I     will  give    you    rest, 

f\  I 


m 


a^^r  r  r  r 


*=>; 


£: 


-V--y 


tr. 


lEzzli: 


I 
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d 


125. 

Alice  Jean  Cleator. 


Sabbath  Greeting. 


B.  Frank  Ijehman. 


n  w  1 

lilt 

1        1        1 

1 

1^ 

■   (/,  V  U   A 

■ 

111^ 

*           d       \        \            I 

J 

i>r  h\y  4-    1 

m        0        d        » 

■J         •     J      !          ! 

^   ■ 

.pr\-  1^     i       ■ 

'  «|        i|        flj        ^ 

9           9           9 

^ 

9 

•■  • 

J 

■    sJ.       t^  ^ 

^Vi'         4-     J 

" 

___•""     -  ^         r 

1 

Jj           ^    #        -         -         -         - 

1.  We       wel  -  come   thee,     0 

2.  With  -  in     these    fair     and 

3.  With  -  in      the    week's  fair 

I       ^       ^      ^      ^ 

sa  -  cred    day, 
sa  -  cred  walls 
cor  -   0   -   net 

That     nsh  - 

Comes  glad  - 

This    shin  - 

ers         in 
ness      to 
ing       Sab  - 

the     week; 
the     heart; 
-  bath    day 

m         ^ 

/m\'    l^  i       1         J 

r       r       r       r 

1           1           1           i 

;                                  ,■                ; 

■^ 

(^•i  7  h  4-    ^ 

!                 1                  1                 1 

1 

9 

9 

s» 

^-^r>  h-    i     i 

I-               1                 1                 1 

r        i        1 

J^ 

^V    *+ 

1 V — V — ^- 

t_^ 

r^       ,                      1 

1 

1 

1 

^^ 

^ 

J  _ 

! 

y  1  y  r»          ■ 

J           ^      1 

J            r\       1          1      ' 

^^ 

1 

7  b         ^ 

_.^_... 

•^ 

4  • 

1            ; 

^    • 

J           J        1                   - 

■  1   ■      ^     \ 

:tei  . 

^     J       1 

^,           «       «         - 

^              9       ^          \ 

•; 

1         "^     1 

S     8       J 

•   • 

9          9 

I* 

\.\                       •       • 

J    .            1 

%)         ^     ^' 

1      H'    r     • 

■     1 

Once  more 

we     lin  -  ger      on 

our  way 

New  strength  of      Heav'n 

to       seek  I 

The    peace 

of  Heav'n   a  -  round 

us    falls 

That       God      a    -     lone 

im  -   parts! 

Is        like 

a  gleam  -  ing     jew    - 

el     set. 

Whose  light     fades     not 

a    -    way! 

■1         ^    ' 

-^    -^       -•-       ^  . 

T   T 

m                9           9^ 

i 

g.-t^-&-^ 

-h ! ^ ^ 

i  • 

-»— »r- 

=« — 

-T — h '— 

-'\—  ^i^A 

'S^^^_[__ 

k-^ 

-W—f P_ 

-H V \ h 

-r — r — •" 

_t__?_«^ 

1 

b     1        1 

1         1 

' 

Chorus.  Boys. 
In  unison. 


|i^ 


t       I       I 


I     I     I 


-H#  *U  H»- 


4—1-4- 


Girls. 
/w  unison. 


:^=^=:P1: 


szz*: 


• — # — #- 


1333 


-# — 9 — 9- 


-d-± 


^^ 


r   r  '  r 

Hail,    0    hail,  thou    sa- cred  day!  Thou  bringest  peace  and  glad- ness.       Scat  -  t'ring  light  a 


:p=? 


ti4 


:Sii: 


J 


£^E=t==tSi 


iit 


1      I     ^ 


i 


^ 


All.  Harmony.        \ 

-1 N— I 1— r-+- 


« 9-^ — H « 1 1 — —I 1 ^— = • — i(— ^  -i(-T- — a) 1 al 1— ^ 

H 1 1 9 \ -* -J 1 1 ^ — ^^  -5— i '      9 ^ ^— ? 

-^ — p-      J      J    I  J      g  *    ^n:^^    J-      '■^^^•— ^ — •    ^ 

cross   our    way,  Dis- pell -ing  care  and     sad   -    nessl     Hail,     0  hail,  thou  sa  - 


-i(— *-^ 


leize: 
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126.  The  Shepherd  and  the  Sheep. 

Xjavinia  E.  Brauff. 


August  Krapf. 


r)\i 

i— •  j"^ 

\y^j..A: — ^ — ^- 

■4'             -I              H       «       J          J 

1 V- fy. 1 1- 1^ 1 

1                rt           l\ 

%.^—^—A — «— 

:J= 

=J= 

•-•-5-J 

-^__ 1^ \1 J -._^_ 

-54-4- 1^ :d 1 1— — ^- 1 — 

3-.^-/^ 

W    ^n!^-^ 

L-       i     i--j      ^     ^     .::  --S  :    i     *    -■ 

1.  As     a    i 

shep 

-herd 

seeks     his      flock   From   a  -  mong   the     scat-  tered  sheep,Christ,the 

2.  As      as 

shep 

-herd 

leads     his      flock  Where  the   cool  -  ing  streams    a  -  bound,  Souls  are 

3.  As      as 

shep  ■ 

•  herd 

guards  his      flock   From  the    win  -  tor's    chill  -  ing  blast,   Souls  are 

-1 

-#- 

r^^-^ 

FT—?    J    r=Fg-:  .?  r=\ 

^1 

— r 

-U         1- 

1 

1 

L| ^ ^ 1 

m 


ev    -     er    -      last  -    ing        Rock,  Search-es       for       the 
guid  -   ed  to         the        Rock   Where  the     fount      of 

shel  -  tered        by         the        Rock      Till   the    threat -'ning 


souls     that    sleep;      On    the 

life        is      found;    Feed-ing 

storms     are     passed;  Noth-ing 


-^- 


t=^-- 


L«?EEEiEFg: 


• # 1 


_) — «— J 1 1 \- 1- 


mount  -  ain, 
on  "The 
but         the 


dark  and  steep,  Weak  and  wound  -  ed, 
liv  -  ing  Bread,"  Clouds  and  dark  -  ness 
Shep  -  herd's     love       Can   un  -  fold       the 


sore       dis  -  tressed,    Je  -  sus 

dis    -    ap  -   pear,       Je  -  sus, 

heav'n  -  ly       way.     Lead- ing 


Lifts  them 
Drives  a  • 
Where    all 


up, 
way 
night 


I  '  -^. 

and  gives  them  rest, 

all  doubt  and  fear. 

is  lost  in  day. 


-^-- 


Et 


If     we      seek His  ten  -  der    care, 


f=f=^ 


And  His      lov  -  ing       word     o 
^      ^     ^       -^       j^       ^.         A- 


-\=x 


n- 


V^-f 


-^^» 


v=^. 


v-t 


V- 


If  we  seek 
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His  ten-  der  care. 


A 


The  Shepherd  and  the  Sheep. — Concluded. 


i 


i: 


i 


day. 


W 


f?#t 1 *- ^ 


*ESEft 


bey,    He'll  go    with     us       ev  -  'ry-where,  Turn  our  dark  -  ness     in    -    to    day,  in  -  to  day 

# 0 \ rfe-^ 1.^— k— r# * P 0     i# * *-•■ 


:t= 


:|i:^=li: 


42- 


^: 


i 


1 

127. 

Marie  L.  Corley. 


day. 


Our  Footsteps  Guide* 


Adam  Geibel. 


m- 


5 


EQ5^ 


1^—d- 


1.  Dear    Lord  we   lift      our   hearts  to  Thee,  And    pray      that  Thou  wilt      ev   -    er      Our 

2.  Tho'     long  the  way      and    dark   the  path,  Keep      us       from   by  -  ways    lur  -   ing,    And 

3.  As         lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren     let     us  walk.    On      Thy      dear  Will     re  -    ly    -    ing,    Nor 


1— rt 


:t=t: 


£2^ 


iif± 


£ 


^5=F 


t=f: 


f)     h  i             h.                        1 

1 

i'^         ^       1 

^ 

^     N 

<T\ 

V I  ^  n       r        fc.                 - 

J        R              1 

1             -     ;  '         -'             ! 

1 

/T  a  s'l       J           ^      J 

»; 

d 

1     ^ 

-  1  J            •       ■ 

rn^  ^h    ^  •     J^    ^ 

m   '      m       i 

• 

hJ  • 

s  . 

J     -i 

r% 

0 

1 

\>\)       ^     m  '     m      m 

9 

•          •        »            # 

t-j  . 

R 

1 

1 

foot-  steps  guide 
make  us   stead  - 
may    we     ev   - 

i                       ^.               M. 

with 

fast, 

er 

gen  -  tlest  care, 
brave    and  true, 
stray   from  Thee, 

And 
Our 
Thy 

ne'er 
wear    - 
ten     - 

Thy 
i  - 
der 

guid  -  ance 
ness     en 
love      de 

sev 
-    dur 

.    ny    - 

-•- 

1 

-    er. 

•   ing. 
ing. 

y•^•  4 1           •    1 

.• 

r               1 

I                i            1            r 

1         r      1 

vL)'  7  U      li   •     •       •           '« 

m    '      m        m             m 

U   • 

■ 

m         m 

k              1 

Vl^-i  _<       r          •        r            •     1 

r            ; 

r               1 

^^^i>  '     g     P 

VJ^ ^ — 1 J — 1 

— 1 — 

— W— 

V U— 

L_| \ — 1 

Chorus. 

Our         foot         -         steps 

guide,                What 

-    e'er                   be    . 

1 

.    tide, 
1 

V  I  ^  r>       1 

^ 

f^                       1 

f\^:^i\    d— 

—  •    ,.     ",-  "      0^ 

-^-- j-^ 

-    ^             1            ^ 

V       1 

Our 

1 

1 — 1 ^ — _| , 1 

foot-steps  guide,  Our 

b    M      1 

foot-steps  guide,  What  « 
0       '      0          1 

.   e'er    be-tide.    What  -  e'er    be-  tide, 

{^'-"T^ ^ 

f      J      f         f 

*.    1 f # 

HC-   g    g S — 

—»'     0     m 

V^i^;?— t 

— V — 5^—1 1 

— f-^-ff— f 1 

— T- ^ — p p 

■ — ^—, — 1 T 

■'^  ^  b 

J     k^    •        1 

L^       u^     1           |- 

f       f,     f 

^     ^y    1 

I      ^    1 

Thro' 


^ 


light 


and 


dark 

-4- 


Our 


foot 


steps      guide. 


i 


F=f 


-i — 

Thro' 


rrr 


light    and  dark,    Thro'       light    and  dark      Our 

jfL  JL,      ^      4^  I 


foot       -        steps 


JL,     ^      ^ 


^^ 


S^oide. 


I 


^±±^ 


Zt- 


OopTrlght,  MciuT.  by  Geibel  k  Lf'hman. 


A-l- 


Showers  of  Love» 


:l 


t=i 


m^ 


fi-^4_J- 


Adam  Geifoel. 

I         I         . 


1.  If      we    could  ar  -  ray  them,  how  ma  -   ny    are   they!  "  How  ma  -  ny,"  we'd  say,  "  were  our 

2.  The  first    ray  of  light  when  the    morn  has    be  -  gun,     The   last     ray    at  night  when  the 

3.  Each  mo-  ment  is      la  -  den,  each  mo  -  ment  of    mine,   With  some-thing  to    glad  -  den,  some 

4.  Our  Fa  -  ther   a-bove!   0       I       see      ev  - 'ry  -  where,     In      all   things  Thy  love   and  Thy 


:t=t: 


1 — \ — r 


M=^ 


t 


1=t=:t 


:± 


1 \ — r- 


$ 


1=^ 


\=t 


r 


5 


75*- 


^T- 


P^-' 


m 


bless- ings   to-day!"   So  ma  -   ny,   and  yet,    as    they  dai  -  ly    de-scend,   We  seem   to  for- 

day    has  been  run;      0  ev  -  'ry  bright  beam  as    it    shines  from  a-bove,      Is     on  -  ly     a 

bless- ing    di  -  vine;    The  gem       in   the  dross  none  the    less    is    the  gem.     And  oft     in  the 

boun  -  ti  -  ful  care!     Thy  bless  -  ing,   0   God!  like  the    sands  of  the  seas!    The  drops  on  the 

II  ^.  (Z.       ^.^  _^-      ^       ^      -^      #        „        ^      #  .   -^    ^- 


:t==4: 


-©»- 


■12- 


1 — I — t=n=t=-t- 


i^ 


1 r- 


Chorus. 
Boys.    Unison. 


Girls.    Unison. 


t=t 


^S=*=t=^ 


i^^g^E^i 


get    up-  on  whom  they     de  -  pend!. 

gleam  of  the  Fa  -   ther's  great  love!   I 

cross  is      a  great     di    -    a  -  dem.    | 

sod,    or    the  leaves    on      the     trees! 


The     show  -  ers   of      sunshine  I  The  show  -  ers     of 


^-Afe-    f  ,f 


--¥ 


$ 


-f^- 


BoYS.    Unison. 


^=^=4 


^==?. 


Girls.   Unison. 


:=1: 


:r=^«^ 


H: 


All.  Harmony. 

-I- ^- 


love!         The   show  -  ers    of     bless- ings   each    day    from  a  -   bove! 

-^      .     m . mJLm — . •- 


1==: 


m 


1— If 

Are     fall  -  ing  like 

J-. — -. *- 


^- 


^ 


*^ 


1 — I- 


5^ 


^ 


I 


:y=J=St 


dew-drops   a -round     on  our  way!  Sweet  show-ers     of    bless-ings,  how    ma  -  ny     are    they! 

-    -  -^    -fg-      !    -#'-  -^  -^    -«-  -^ 


^|=^i=ic:£| 


S=t 


i 


42- 


±=t 


\ \ i: 


1-— t 
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129, 


Katharyn  Bacon. 


Seek  My  Face. 


Florence  "W.  Williams. 


S^EiEi 


^m^ 


i^-\ 


^SE^^I:^^^ 


1.  "Seek     My    face,"  the      Mas-  ter      call  -  eth      In        a       ten    -   der,     lov  -  ing     way; 

2.  "  Seek     My     face,    oh  I     soul     so       wea  -  ry.      In       My     love     thou'lt  find  sweet  rest; 

3.  "Seek     My     face     and        I       will       ev  -   er    Guard  thea,  make       thy    path- way  bright;' 


%=$ 


'Seek     My     face,"     0         let      us     heark  -  en!      Now     the     plead  -  ing  voice     o    -    bey. 
With    the    joys       of        life       e    -    ter  -    nal      Thou   shalt     ev    -     er  -  more    be      blest." 
'Seek    My     face,"    oh!    leave    the      dark  -  ness,     En  -   ter     God's    own     glo  -  rious   light. 
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Lord,    Thy     face    I'll    seek    to  -  day!". 
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Jesus,  the  Light  of  the  World, 


Annie  Lewis  Pinfold. 
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1.  Car  -  ry      the  sun  -  shine  wher  -  ev    -    er  you    go; 

2.  Car  -  ry      the  sun  -  shine    the    whole     of  your  days, 

3.  Car  -  ry      the  sun -shine;  the    shad  -  ows      of   night 


"W.  p.  Fenimore. 
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Chorus. 
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the      Light        of  the      world. 
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the    sun 
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shine. 
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love's       bless     -    ed    sun  -    shine. 
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Sad  hearts  will  light  -  en,  dark    pla  -  ces  bright-  en.  Car  -  ry    the    sun  -  shine  al    -    way. 
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Love  and  Sunshine. 


liizzie  DeArmond. 

'■^— — - — ^ 


Florence  W.  'Williams. 
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1.  As    the    golden  sunbeams  shine  thro'  the  clouds  that  veil  the  morn,  Warming  up     the  earth  so 

2.  When  the  fragrant  flow-ers  bloom  on    the  mountain  crag  or    plain,  In     the    for-ests  dim  where 

3.  0       the    bless-ed  heart  of  God     is       a    fount-ain  full  and  free,  From  its  depths  the  love-light 
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cold     and     bare.  So     the  sun-shine  of  God's  love    gleaming  from  His  throne  of  light  Scat-ters 

shad  -  ows     fall,  Lift-  ing    up  their  daint-y    heads    to     the  morn-ing  skies    a  -  bove,  'Tis    the 

pure    doth    flow;  All    our  sins  it  hides  from  sight,  guides  from  death  to  end-less  life,     0      its 
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Chorus. 
Yes, 'tis  love  and  sun 


shine. 
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joy  and  glad-ness  ev  -  'ry  -  where.  1 

sun  with  beau-ty  paibts  them  all.     \  Love  and  sunshine,  yes, 

wondrous  pow'r  we  ne'er  can  know,  j 
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Yes,  'tis  love  and  sun-shine,  Leaves   a  gleam    of  heav  -  en's   ho  -    ly     light,  of    ho  -  ly  light, 
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The  World  Must  Be  Taken  for  Jesus, 


Alice  Jean  Cleator. 
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Frank  Lehman. 
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133. 

Lizzie  DeArmond. 


Anchor  Your  Bark* 


Adam  Gelbel. 
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Take    heed      lest  you    slip     from    your  moor  -  ings, 
0      soul!    there  is       ma  -  ny        a       dan  -  ger 
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A.  K. 


Jesus  Near* 


August  Krapf. 
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135.  Anniversary  Greeting  Song* 

Lizzie  DeArmond. 
Girls. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  We     come,   we     come,     we     mer  -  ri  -  ly       come.      To       tell     God's     love     so       true, 

2.  We      sing,    we     sing,     we     cheer -i  -  ly        sing,      Our     hearts  are      light  and      gay, 

3.  We    praise,  we    praise,   we     joy-  ful  -  ly      praise      His     name,    for     bless- ings     past; 
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Up  -    on  this  an  -    ni  -  ver  -  sa  -  ry  day      Glad  greet  -  ings  bring      to  you. 

A       year  of  la   -   bor  faith-  ful  -  ly  Jone       Be  -  fore       the  Lord  we  lay. 

For      fu  -  ture  years   we'll  trust   in     the  Lord —  As      long       as  life  shall  last. 
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136.  Thank  God  I   This  Anniversary  Day* 

Lizzie  DeArmond.  •  Adam  Geibel. 
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Thank  God  I    This  Anniversary  Day» — Concluded. 
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137.  Anniversary  Hymn. 

Z.  Montgomery  Gibson. 
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1.  Thy  peo  -  pie,  Lord,  throughout  all  time,   In    trav-'ling  down  the   path     of    life,    Be  -  held    the 

2.  Thro'  troubled  years    in     struggles  oft'.  This  Church  has  lift  -  ed     up      her  voice,  'Mid  deep    dis  • 

3.  We    lift     to  Thee, — 0,   Sov-'reign  Lord,  Our    lof  -  tiest  notes  in    grate- ful  song;  May  com  -  ing 

4.  Wide-cir  -  cling  as      Thy  sov-'reign  light,  So    let    our    in  -  spir  -  a  -    tions  be,  With  Thee    to 
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Star, — the  Son  sub-lime.  And  trembled  not  at  com  -  ing  strife.  And  trembled  not  at  com  -  ing  strife, 
tress  she  look'd  a  -  loft.  And  found  contentment  in  her  choice,  And  found  contentment  in  her  choice, 
hosts  in  sweet  ac-cord,  The  anthem  swell, — the  praise  prolong.  The  anthem  swell, — the  praise  prolong, 
dwell, — supreme  de-light.  In  time  and  in      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,      In  time    and  in      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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He^ll  Garner  Them  Up  There. 


S.  C.  Kirk. 

Girls'  Voices.  In  parts. 


Florence  "W.  "Williams. 
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1.  A  lit  -   tie     seed     at      ran  -  dom     cast    Fell      on     the   grass  -  y        glade;  But 

2.  The     flow  -   er       on      the     dew  -  y        lea      Un  -  seen  may  sweet -ly       bloom;         Yet 

3.  The    gold  -  en  beams,  how    soft    they    fall  I     No    sound   the      si  -  lence    breaks!        But 
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when  the  long,  long  years  had  pass'd  It  was  the  pil  -  grim's  shade, 
all  who  pass  its  low  -  ly  way  May  share  in  its  per  -  fume. 
Na  -  ture  hears   their   gen  -  tie     call    And    from    her    sleep      a 
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lit  -  tie  deeds  for  Je  -  sus  done,  Like  Ma  -  ry's  act  of 
speak  the  word  of  love  and  cheer  1  It  falls  you  know  not 
from    the     hum  -  blest  heart  may    rise — And     from     the    hum  -  blest 


love,  The 

where;  And 

place  The 
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James  .'owe. 


Shining  for  the  Saviour. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


Solo,  or  girh  in  vniso) 

\.    Slowly  and  with  expression. 
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1.  Shin  -  ing  for    the   Sav  -  iour,     Ev  -  'ry    pass  -  ing    day,          Bright'ning  gloom-y   plac  -   es, 

2.  Shin  -  ing  for    the   Sav  -  iour:    Try  -  ing     to     re  -  lieve           Souls  bowed  low  in  troub  -  le, 

3.  Shin -ing   for    the   Sav-  iour:    Send-ing    out    His   light,              To    the  souls  who  wan  -  der 
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Like     a    sun- beam   gay; 
Souls  that  sigh  and  grieve; 
In      the   vale    of     night; 


Giv  -  ing  hope  and   cour  -  age,    Love  and  sym  -  pa  -  thy, 
Sing  -  ing  help  -  ful     son  -  nets,   Speak-ing   lov  -  ing  -  ly 
Striv  -  ing,   ev  -  er    striv  -  ing.     True   to  Chrift  to      be, 
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To     the   lone    and    wea  -  ry, 
To     the  world's  de-spised  ones. 
Showing   that     I       love    Him, 
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The  Apostles^  Creed. 

(CHANT.) 
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I  believe  in  God  the  Father  Almighty,  Maker  of  heav*n  and    earth:    And  in  Jesns  Christ,  His    on  -  ly 
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Who  was  conceived  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  born  of  the        Vir  -  gin       Mary; 
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Suffered  under  Pontius  Pilate,  was   cruci-fied,  dead   and  buried;  The  third  day  He  rose  again  from  the 
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dead 


He  ascended  into  heaven,  and 
sitteth  at  the  right  hand  of 


God,  the   Father  Al  -  mighty;    From  thence  He  shall 


come  to   judge    the     quick     and  the   dead.       I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost:  The  Holy  Catho-lic 
I  (Chris -tian) 
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Lizzie  DeArmond. 


On  with  Step  Triumphant^ 
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Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  For  -  ward  march-ing,  nev  -  er    look  be  -  hind    you,  Pres  -  ent    du  -  ties      lie       a  -  long  life's 

2.  Press-  ing   on  -  ward,  all    the   past  for  -  get  -  ting,  Striv  -  ing    ev  -  er      with     a    pur  -  pose 

3.  Nev  -  er,  nev  -  er,   shall  His  good-ness    fail   you,    Faint   not,  fear     not,    help  will  be    sent 
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true, . . . 
down, . . 


.     Ev  -  'ry   fail  -  ure   can     be    made  a   bless  -  ing.      He       is   great  who  brave-ly 
.  Scorn  -  ing  noth  -  ing,  eith  -  er    small,  or  low  -  ly.      Seek  -  ing  faith  -  ful  -  ly     God'i 
..   Rise      up  quick  -  ly,  seek  the  Lord's  a  -  noint  -  ing.    Long     en  -  dur  -  ance  wins  the 
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lives  each  lit  -  tie  day, 
ho  -  ly  will  to  do. 
vie  -  tor's  fade-less     crown 
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Sing  -    ing,        sing  -  ing,         look  -  ing  un  -  to  Je 
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All.  Unison. 


-*-= — I — t-  -= — I — I — ^ — I — •--= — I — t-s — I — ^ 
4 S^T— ^— V^ -^^ y-a 3— y 


1  <t  <  q  ^- 


? 


? 


t-i- 


V^ 


4   4     wr 
On 


For    -  ward,       for  -  ward,       soul     be  brave  and  strong; 
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Harmony. 
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now  with  step   tri  -  um  -  phant,        Fill  the  world  with  sun-shine  as    you  march     a  -   long. 
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The  Conquering  Cross* 


Charles  Walter  'Wallace. 


1.  "By     this  sign     we    con  -  quer,"  Let       it    float    on    high,  Win  -  ning  pre  -  cious  tro  -  phies, 

2.  "By     this  sign     we    con  -  quer,"  Trust  -  ing  Him     a  -  lone,  Who    on   high     ex  -  alt    -   ed, 

3.  "By     this  sign     we    con  -  quer,"     0  -    ver-  com  -  ing      ill,  With    a       ho  -    ly    cour  -  age 
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As  the  years  go  by.  Sing  the  glo  -  ry  of  the  cross,  Counting  oth  -  er  gain  but  loss, 
Liv-eth  for  His  own;  He  hath  tri-umph'd  in  the  fight,  Put- ting  e  -  vil  foes  to  flight. 
He     our  souls  will    fill;    Steadfast    in     His  serv- ice  stand,  Loy-al     to     His  least  com-mand, 
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Seek-ing  not    for  earth  -  ly    dross.  Pressing  t'ward  the    sky. 
He     will  arm  us   with   His  might.  And  His  pow'r  make  known. 
For-ward,  in      a    work   so    grand.     On,     to   Zi  -  on's    hill. 
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'By  this  sign  we  con-  quer,"  ho 
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san  -  na,    ho  -  san  -  na!  "By  this  sign  we  con-quer,"  the  ban-  ner  of    our  King;  Ral  -  ly  'round  it 


ev  -  er.   He'll  for-sake  us    nev  -  er,   Sing    a -loud  ho -san-  na;  The  bells   of  vie  -  fry   ring. 
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Lizzie  DeArmond. 
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Exalt  Him. 
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Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  Hail    His    name!  the  mighty  One  a  -  dore.      Lord    of     lords.    He  reigneth  ev  -  er  -  more, 

2.  Shout!  shout!  shout!  He  sits  up -on  the   throne,     Ev  -  'ry      knee   shall  bow  to  Him  a  -   lone; 

3.  Hail     His    name!   in     ma-jes-ty  on     high,      Wor-ship    Him!   who  rules  the  earth  and  sky. 
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joice!  in    Him    re  -  joice! 

great  Je  -  ho  -  vah    King. 

Sun      of  Right-eous-ness! 
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Heavenly  Rest. 

Xjizzie  DeArmond. 

Duet  oe  Semi-Choeus  of  Giels. 
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1.  Hear  the  glad  mel  -   o  -  dy,      heav-en's  sweet  chime, 

2.  Lis  -  ten,    0     voy  -  ag  -  er!     toss'd  to     and    fro 

3.  Chil-dren  of  God's  dear  love,       in     Him     a  -  bi^e, 
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Ring-  ing  from  bells       of    hope, 
On    the  world's  o    -    cean  waves, 
Je  -  sus    the  Friend     of  Friends, 
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To  all  God's  faith-ful  ones  com-eth  His  rest 
He  who  the  foam-  ing  deep  still  doth  con  -  trol, 
If  dark  the  way    or  bright,    He  know-eth     best 
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sor-rowand     woe; 
walks  by  your    side. 
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Sure  -  ly  can 
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might  -  y  wing  naught  can  mo  -  lest, 
give  sweet  rest  un  -  to  each  soul 
Sav  -  iour's  arms      you  shall  find    rest 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  rest, 
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heav  -  en  -  ly    rest,  Round  the  white   throne  where  the  bright  an  -  gels     stand, 


Beau-ti  -  ful, 
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heav-en  -  ly    rest, 


beau-ti-  ful  rest,    heav-  en  -  ly,  heaven-  ly  rest.  In  His  blest  Kingdom,  the  dear   Fa  -  ther-land. 
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1.  I  have     a  Friend,  a  Friend  divine,  The  God-like  man,  the  King  of  kings,When  in   dis-tress  to 

2.  He  left     His  roy-al  home  and  throne.  And  came  to  earth  as   mor-  tal  man,  With  greatest  love  and 

3.  And  that     He  sav'd  the  fall  -  en  race.  Each  mortal  may  His  friendship  claim;  For  in   His  kingdom 

4.  0  bless- ed  Friend,  0  Friend  divine,  My  trust  in  Thee  I    long  to  prove;  My-self   in  -  to  Thy 
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hands  re-sign,  And  pray  for  fullness  of  Thy  love.  Friend  divine 
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should  I  claim  His  fa  -  vor,  Friend  divine,  Friend  di-vine,  0   Sav-iour  blessed  Sav  -  iour. 

Friend  divine,  Friend  divine, 


« 


t— 1^-1 1- 


zt 


^-H=^ 


r— r 


;:«^^ 


fc^czizli^S: 


-tr-ts-r 


t:^=S=S: 


*-^=*=t=P 


Coprright,  mdcccxcii,  by  August  Krapf.    Used  by  permission. 
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Holy,  Holy,  Holy. 


(RESPONSE.) 


Adam  Geibel. 

I  I 


Ho  -  ly,    Ho  -  ly,       Ho 


Lord       God      of      hosts; 


Heav'n  and    earth     are 

J-       J-       J-       J 
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full       of    Thy      glo  -  ry 
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Glo  -   ry   be     to    Thee,      0    Lord  most  high. 
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A  -  men. 
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The  Palms* 


Andante  maestoso. 


J.  Paure. 


I 


Solo,  or  Boys,  in  Unison. 

2d  and  3d  Verses,  Girls,  in  Unison 

dnr — — _-: — ^^^^ 
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-9^—^ P^— k- 


1.  O'er     all  the  way,  green  palms  and  blossoms        gay 

2.  His    word  goes  forth,  and  people  by       its  might 

3.  Sing     and  re-joice,  0  blest  Je  -  ru    -    sa    -     lem, 


Are  strewn  this  day    in  fes  -  tal 

Once  more  their  f ree-dom  gain  from 

Of        all    thy  sons  sing  the      e  - 
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tion,  Where  Je-  sus  coraes,to  wipe  our  tears  a  -  way, 
tion,  Hu  -  man  -  i  -  ty  doth  give  to  each  his  right, 
tion,     Thro'  bound-less  love,the  Christ  of    Beth  -   le    -      hem 
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The  Palms. — Concluded,  chorus,  unison. 

rail.  a  tempo. 


E'en      now  the  throng  to  wel  -  come  Him 
While  those    in  dark-ness  find      re-  stored 
Brings  faith  and  hope  to  thee     for  -  ev 


}-pare. ) 

i  light.  \ 
-more.  J 


pre-pare. 

the 


all    and  sing, 
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Him,  who  cometh  to  bring  us  sal 
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slargando. 
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O  Lord  Most  Merciful. 


Andantino. 


Arranged  for  this  work  from  Concone. 

By  Florence  "W.  "Williams. 
P 
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0    Lord  most  mer  -  ci  -  ful,        "We 
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dore        Thee;     Hear        our  pray'r,      0^      Lord     God     of  hosts. 
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In      Thy  great 
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mer  -   cy 
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t'ward     us      draw  nigh.       Hear    our  pray'r,     0        Lord     most   High, 


SE 


■p-^^- 


■^- 


:t==t 


n 


-ts*- 


f-^^ 


liziEi 


1^ 


I     I 


:d?=-^ 


-^J-J-J-^ 


rt3EE£ 


isH-al— I ^^-^ ^^^• 


Hear  our  pray'r,  0 Lord     most  High. 
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Sopranos  &  Altos. 
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Hide      Thy   face 


from 


-^-%-3i 


■  ^  I 


f- 


E^:^ 


5rqi-J=izr: 


^ 


:g=T% 


^?=tJttzp^J 


^ ,1- 

9' 


■A 


:^: 


=1: 


:^5: 


:ti!=^ 


Blot  out        all    our         in  -  i     -     qui  -  ties; 
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Grant       us     mer  -  cy, 
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Arrangement  copyrUht,  ucuiv,  by  Geibel  &  Lehman. 


O  Lord  Most  Merciful* — Concluded, 
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give  us    Thy    peace,     give   us,  give  us  Thy  peace      for   -    ev  -  er  -    more. 
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Hear,    we    ira  -  plore  Thee;   Hear  Lord  and    save        us;       Hear       our    pe    -    ti 


tion. 
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In 


Thy  great    mer  -    cy 
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t'ward     us     draw  nigh. 
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Hear    our    pray'r,    0        Lord     most  High, 
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Hear    our  pray'r,   0 


Lord     most 
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High,  0  Lord  most  High,  hear  our  pray'r,  0  Lord  most  High,  hear  Dur  pray'r,     0    Lord  most  High. 
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Kev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Jesus,  My  Saviour* 

Spanish  Melody. 
Harmonized  by  Florence  W.  "Williams. 
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;--T-^-"5Kp 


L«-e; 


1.  Je  -  sus,    my   Sav  -  iour,        0,  how  dear   Thou  art    to    me,      When    I        be  -  hold  Thee 

2.  Je  -  sus,    my   Sav  -  iour,      Thou  art  dear,     so   dear  to    me,      When  Thy  grave    o  -  pens, 

3.  Je  -  sus,    my  Sav  -  iour.      Thou  wilt  be      the  first  and  best,      Till  cords    are    bro  -  ken 
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fi± 


?^ES 


F?=Jfe=^ 
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-PS PV 
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On   dark  Cal  -  va 
When  the  shad-ows 
And    I     sink    to 

h    N  J     I 


Td- 


t      ^      *  V 


ry;  But    I    find    Thee  dear -er       When  up -on     life's  dust -y  road, 

flee;        But  my  heart  was   bro -ken      With  the  love    that  came  to    me, 
rest;      Then,  when  I        be  -  hold  Thee,  When  mine  eyes  Thy  face  shall  see. 
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Chorus. 
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^=q: 
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Thou  dost  say  "  Come 
When  the  words  were 
With  Thy  love     en  - 


r 


Hi 


near-er, 
spok-en, 
fold  me. 


Cast  on   me    thy      load," 
Words  that  set   me        free 
All    E  -  ter  -  ni    -    ty 


td."] 

36.    V        Je  -  sus. 


my         Sav  -  iour, 
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Wilt  Thou  tar  -  ry 
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side,      Man     of      my 


1/     y 
Brother,  Friend  and  Guide  ? 
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Jestjs,  and  Shall  It  Ever  Be. 


The  tune  to  this  good  old  hymn  was  composed  without  an  instrument,  on  Sunday,  August  31st,  1902,  by  Mr.  Adam 

Geibel,  in  the  presence  of  the  First  M.  E.  Sunday-school  of  Germantown.'Pa.,  and  dedicated  to  them. 

Grigg  and  Francis.  Adam  Geibel. 

-4 \-~r-^ l-r-J .-. 1 -.--^ 1 I-.-J 1-, 1 
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-<s- 


■<5>- 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  and   shall      it      ev   -    er  be —      A     mor  -  tal    man  a  -  shamed     of     Thee  ? 

2.  A -shamed  of     Je  -  sus! — that   dear  Friend      On  whom  my  hopes  of    heav'n     de  -  pend! 

3.  A -shamed  of     Je  -  sus! — yes,       I  may,     When  I've   no    guilt  to      wash      a  -  way, 

4.  Till  then, — nor   is      my    boast  -  ing  vain, —  Till   then,    I     boast  a        Sav  -  iour  slain; 


I        I         I 


iS^S^=f=^ 


-J- 


-4—1 1 ^- 


t=\ 


5EE 


^.-r-J-^- 


422- 


m 


i 


S'5'-         -0' 


t 


CopyrigUi  ucmii,  bf  Adam  GeibeL 


Jesus,  and  Shall  It  Ever  Be. — Concluded. 

4-^-J 4- 


A  -  shamed  of    Thee,  whom  an  -  gels  praise,  Whose  glo  -  ries   shine  thro'    end  -  less  days  ? 

No, — when  I     blush,     be     this      my  shame.     That     I      no    more  re  -  vera  His  name. 

No    tear    to     wipe,      no    good     to    crave.       No  fears  to     quell,  no     soul  to  save. 

And,  oh,   may    this      my    glo  -   ry       be,       That  Christ  is      not  a  -  shamed  of  me. 


-I — I — r- 
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Faith. 


-^ 


-\^ 


Birdie  Bell. 


4— U-4 


Adam  Qeibel. 


I 


I 

1.  Faith  sees  a  realm  these  eyes  can  never    see,       A    land   o'er  which  the  Lord  Himself  is  King, 

2.  Faith  hears  a  song  these  ears  can  never    hear,     A   strain  that   ech  -  oes  from  the  farther  shore; 

3.  Faith  holds  a  wealth  beyond  our  mortal    grasp,  'Twill  make  the    own  -  er  rich  beyond  com-pare; 
-m—tt- . 1 L U=J ^(2 « g2-A_^  .  0    0_m—M^ 


^ 


Where  we  shall  dwell,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free; 
Our  griefs  all  flee,  our  sad  doubts  disap  -  pear, 
Our    hands  to   rest  with  -  in  the  Master's  clasp. 


The  home  where  Christ    His  own  at  last  shall  bring. 

Its  notes   are     heard      a  -  bove  the  billow's  roar. 

Our  souls  His      won-drous  peace  and  joy  to  share. 
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>=ti: 


"Wm.  C.  Stokes. 


My  Saviour,  ^tis  of  Thee* 


3^:^-:^ 
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Florence  "W.  "Williams, 

4- 


Sav-iour,  'tis  of  Thee,  Blest  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry, 
Christ  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee,  Thou  who  didst  die  for  me, 
rap-ture  fill  the  soul,  And  sweetest  mu  -  sic  roll, 
bless-ed  Lord,  to  Thee,  Giv  -  er  of  lib  -  er  -  ty, 
^     -#.    .^.  If:  .^       ^.     ^  ^   .#..  ^.  ^ 


•St- 


Of    Thee  I 
Thy   name  I 
Of   Heav'nly  birth 
To    Thee  we  sing, 


smg 
love 
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Thou,  Lord,  my 

I    love  to 

Let  loud- est 

Long  may  we 


dai  -  ly  song,  Lov-  ing,  and  wise,  and  strong.  Thou  dost  my  life  pro-long.  To  Thee  I  cling, 
live  for  Thee,  Thine  on  -  ly  would  I  be,  To  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  Great  King  a  -  bove. 
anthems  ring,  Let  me  Thy  prais  -  es  sing,  Thy  lov  -  ing  mes-sage  bring  To  all  the  earth, 
live    to  praise.    To  Thee  our  anthems  raise,  Throughout  life's  passing  days,  Serve  Thee  our  King. 
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The  Lord  is  in  His  Holy  Temple. 

(RESPONSE.) 
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Adam  Geibel. 
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The  Lord    is      in     His    Ho  -  ly    Tem  -  pie,  The  Lord    is      in    His    Ho  -  ly    Tern  -  pie,    Let 
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all  the  earth  keep  silence,  Let  all  the  earth  keep  silence,  Keep  si  -  lence  be  -  fore     Him.     A  -  men. 
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Gloria  Patri. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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Glo  -  ry     be    to    the    Fa  -  ther,  and  to     the    Son,  and    to    the     Ho  -  ly    Ghost.  As    it 
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was  in  the  be  -  gin-ning,  is  now,  and  ev  -  er  shall  be,      World  without  end.     A  -  men,    A  -    men. 
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Gloria  Patri, 


M 


Charles  Meineke. 
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Glo  -  ry   be    to  the  Fa  -  ther,      and    to    the  Son,  and    to    the    Ho  -  ly    Ghost.     As  it 
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Gloria  Patri* — Concluded. 
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was  in  the  be  -  gin-ning,  is  now,  and  ev  -  er  shall  be,    World  without   end.     A  -  men,    A  -  men. 
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Gloria  Patri. 


t:=t=: 


j2Z 


S 


B.  Frank  Xjehman. 
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Glo  -  ry,     glo  -   ry,     be       to    the     Fa  -  ther,     Glo  -  ry,      glo  -  ry,     be      to     the    Son, 
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Glo  -  ry 


be     un  -  to      the      Ho  -    ly      Ghost.    As    it    was     in     the     be  -  gin-  ning,     is 
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now,   and    ev  -  er    shall  be,  World  with-out    end,  world  with-out  end.    A  -  men,      A  -  men. 
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The  Lord^s  Prayer. 


1  Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  |  be  Thy  |  name,  |  Thy  kingdom  come,  Thy  will  be  done  on  | 
Barth,  as  it  1  is  in  |  heaven. 

2  Give  us  this  day,  our  |  dai  -  ly  |  bread,  |  and  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  [  them  that  | 
trespass  a  -  |  gainst  us. 

3  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  [  us   from  |  evil:  |  For  Thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the 
power,  and  the  glory,  for  -  |  ever  and  |  ever,  A  -  |  men. 
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G.  "W.  Doane. 


Fling  out  the  Banner! 


J.  B.  Calkin. 
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1.  Fling  out 

it     float   Sky  -  ward 

and 

sea  -  ward,  high 

and  wide; 

2.  Fling  out 

the   ban  -  ner!     an 

•  gels  bend      In     anx  - 
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si  -  lence  o'er 

the  sign; 

3.  Fling,  out 

the   ban  -  ner!    hea  - 

then  lands  Shall   see 

from 

far    the      glo  - 

fous  sight, 

4.  Fling  out 

the   ban  -  ner  I    sin  - 

sick  souls    That  sink 
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per-  ish      in 

the  strife, 
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The    sun, 
And  vain 
And    na  - 
Shall  touch 
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that  lights    its  shin 

-    ly    seek     to  com 
tions,  crowd-ing      to 
in    faith     its     ra 


■  ing  folds, 
pre  - hend 
be    born, 

diant  hem. 


The  cross,     on    which 
The  won  -  der      of 
Bap-tize     their    spir  - 
And  spring  im  -  mor  - 
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the  Sav 

the  love 
its     in 

tal  in 
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lour  died, 
di  -  vine, 
its  light, 
to    life. 
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Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee. 


Sarah  F.  Adams. 


(BETHANY.    6s.  7s.) 


Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  Nearer  my  God,to  Thee,  Nearer  to  Thee  I  E'en  though  it  be  a  crossThat  raiseth  me;  Still  all  my  song  shall  be 

2.  Tho'  like  a  wanderer,  The  sun  gone  down.  Darkness  be  over  me.  My  rest  a  stone;  Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be, 

3.  There  let  the  way  appear,Steps  unto  heaven ;  All  that  Thou  sendest  me,In  mercy  giv'n ;  Angels  to  beckon  me, 

4.  Then,  with  my  waking  tho'ts  Bright  with  Thy  praise,Out  of  my  stony  griefs  Bethel  I'll  raise ;  So  by  my  woes  to  be 

5.  Or  if  on  joy-ful  wing,Cleav-ing  the  sky,  Sun, moon,  and  stars  forgot.Upward  I  fly;  Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 


In  the  Hour  of  Trials 


James  Montgomery. 


M 


Spencer  Iiane. 

4-4 


44=1: 


:^ 


«: 


i^^; 


tI— • 


* 


-2:1- 


1. 


^^^ 


t-s^ 


v^ 


-*-gl- 


'Z^ 


^-r 


0—0—ii-w^^  •   ^  -5-   ^- 

In      the  hour  of    tri  -  al,  Je-sas,  plead  for  me;   Lest  by  base  de-ni  -  al      I  de-part  from  Thee; 


2.  With  forbidden  pleasures  Would  this  vain  world  charm;  Or  its  sordid  treasures  Spread  to  work  me  harm; 

3.  Should  Thy  mer-cy  send  me  Sorrow,  toil  and  woe;  Or  should  pain  attend  me  On  my  path  be-low; 

4.  When  my  last  hour  cometh,Fraught  with  strife  and  pain.  When  my  dust  retarnethTo  the  dust  again; 


In  the  Hour  of  TriaL — Concluded* 
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When  Thou  see'st  me  wav  -  er,  With  a  look  re  -  call,  Nor  for  fear  nor  fa-vor  Suffer  me    to  fall. 

Bring   to    my   re-mem-brance  Sad  Geth-sem-a  -  ne,  Or,  in  darker  semblance,  Cross-crown'd  Calvary. 

Grant  that  I    may  nev  -  er  Fail  Thy  hand  to    see;  Grant  that  I  may  ev-er  Cast  my  care  on  Thee. 

On      Thy  truth  re  -  ly  -  ing,  Thit*'  that  mortal  strife,  Jesus,  take  me,  dy-ing,  To  e-  ter-  nal  life. 


161.  Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me. 

Hev.  Edward  Hopper 
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J.  E.  Gould. 


'>£) 


1-  Jesus,  Saviour,  pi  -   lot  me      0-ver  life's  tempestuous  sea;     Unknown  waves  before  me   roll, 
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D.  C. — Chart  and  compass  come  from  Thee :  Jesus,  Saviour,  pi-lot  me. 

D.C.  2  As  a  mother  stills  her  child, 
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ing    rock 


and  treach'rous   shoal; 
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162. 


Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild; 
Boistr'ous  waves  obey  Thy  will, 
When  Thou  say'st  to  them,  "  Be  still  1 ' 
Wondrous  Sov'reign  of  the  sea, 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me. 
3  When  at  last  I  reach  the  shore, 
And  the  fearful  breakers  roar 
'Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful  rest. 
Then,  while  leaning  on  Thy  breast, 
May  I  hear  Thee  say  to  me, 
"  Fear  not,  I  will  pilot  thee." 


Just  As  I  Am,  Without  One  Plea. 


Charlotte  Elliott. 


(WOODWORTH.     L.  M.) 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  Just 

2.  Just 

3.  Just 

4.  Just 
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am,      with  -  out      one   plea.   But     that    Thy 
am,      and     wait  -  ing    not      To      rid       my 
am,      tho'    toss'd      a  -  bout   With  many    a 
am —  poor,  wretch-  ed,  blind ;  Sight,  rich  -  es, 
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blood  was   shed 
soul      of      one 
con  -  flict,  many 
heal  -  ing      of 
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for    me, 
dark  blot, 

a    doubt, 
the   mind, 


And     that   Thou  bidd'st  me   come   to     Thee,  0  Lamb 

To       Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  0  Lamb 

Fight-  ings  with  -  in,       and   fears  with-out,  0  Lamb 

Yea,      all      I       need,    in     Thee    to     find,  0  Lamb 
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ot  God, 

of  God, 

of  God, 

of  Ood, 


I  come!  I 

I  come !  I 

I  come!  I 

I  come!  I 
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come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
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Saviour,  Like  a  Shepherd* 


Dorothy  A.  Thrupp. 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,  like  a  shepherd  lead    us,    Much  we  need  Thy  tend'rest  care;      In  Thy  pleasant  pastures 

2.  We  are  Thine,  do  Thou  be- friend  us,      Be    the  Guardian  of  our  way;     Keep  Thy  flock,from  sin  de - 

3.  Thou  hast  promised  to  re-ceive  us,    Poor  and    sin-ful  tho' we    be;      Thou  hast  mer-cy  to   re- 

^  iTj  *  ^ 

-^ f *_«»-S_#-,-fZ -«-r# f *— #— »       »   .  |0-^ r* ^- 


M^^EE^t 


^Ai 


:t=t=t 


1i=^=|t 


:=^f=j^ 


iby- 


^ 


v-t/- 


t=t 


1 — r 


1^ 


S 


•<^     V     V     V 
f\— N 


^■ 


^% 


«^E^i 


t^f 


s^i 


feed    us.      For    our    use   Thy  folds  pre-pare.  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus!    Blessed   Je  -  sus!  Thou  hast 
fend    us,      Seek    us    when  we     go     a- stray.  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus!    Blessed   Je  -  sus!   Hear,  0 
lieve    us,     Grace  to  cleanse,  and  pow'r  to  free.  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus!   Blessed  Je  -  sus!    We  will 
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bought  us.  Thine  we  are;  Blessed  Je  -  sus!  Blessed  Je  -  sus!  Thou  hast  bought  us  thine  we  are. 
hear  us,  when  we  pray;  Blessed  Je  -  sus!  Blessed  Je  -  bus!  Hear,  0  hear  us,  when  we  pray, 
ear  -   ly    turn    to  Thee;  Blessed   Je  -  sus!  Blessed    Je  -  sus!  We  will  ear  -  ly    turn    to  Thee. 
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Now  the  Day  is  Over, 


Kev.  S.  Baring-Gould. 


J.  Barnby. 
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1.  Now        the       day 

2.  Je     -     fius,      give 

3.  Thro*       the       long 


4.  When      the       morn  -    ing         wak  -   ens 


0    -     ver,      Night       is  draw 

wea  -    ry         Calm      and  sweet 

May  Thine  an 

Then  may  I 
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the 

night  -  watch  -  es. 
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nigh, 
pose; 
spread 
rise. 
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Shad  -    ows      of        the  even 

With  Thy      ten  -  d'rest  bless 

Their  white  wings       a    -  bove 

Pure,  and  fresh,      and         sin 


ing 
ing 
me, 
less 
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Steal 

May 

Watch 

In 
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a   -    cross  the 

our       eye    -  lids 

ing     round  my 

Thy        ho     -  ly 
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close, 
bed. 
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165.  Work,  for  the  Night  is  Coming. 

Anna  L.  Walker.  xjowell  Mason. 


Work  thro' 

Work  thro' 

Un  -  der 
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1.  Work,  for  the  night    is     com  -   ing, 

2.  Work,  for  the  night    is     com  -   ing, 

3.  Work,  for  the  night    is     com  -   ing. 
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the  morn-ing  hours; 
the  sun  -  ny  noon; 
the  sun  -  set    skies; 
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Work,  while  the  dew    is 
Fill     brightest  hours  with 
While  their  bright  tints  are 
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spark  - 
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glow  - 
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ling.  Work  'mid  springing  flow'rs;  Work,  when  the  day  grows  bright-  er,     Work      in     the 
bor.   Rest  comes  sure  and    soon.     Give     ev  -  'ry   fly  -  ing     min  -  ute     Some  -  thing  to 
ing,  Work  for  day  -  light  flies.     Work,   till    the  last  beam    fad  -  eth.     Fad  -  eth    to 
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glow 
keep 
shine     no 
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sun;      Work,  for    the  night  is  com   -    ing.  When  man's  work  is 

store:     Work,  for     the  night  is  com   -    ing.  When    man  works  no 

more;     Work  while  the  night  is  dark  -  'ning.  When  man's  work  is 
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done, 
more, 
o'er. 
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166. 
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What  a  Friend  We  Have  In  Jesus^ 


Bonar. 
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C.  C.  Converse. 
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1.  What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Je  -  sus,   All  our  sin's  and  griefs  to  bear!  What  a   priv- i- lege  to   car-ry 

2.  Have  we  tri-als  and  temptations  ?  Is  there  trouble  an  -y  -  where  ?  We  should  never  be  discouraged, 

3.  Are   we  weak  and  heavy  la  -  den,  Cumber'd  with  a  load  of  care  ? — Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge,- 


Fink. 


B.S. — All    be-  cause  we  do  not  car-  ry 
D.S. — Je  -  sus  knows  our  ev-'ry  weakness, 
D.S. — In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee. 
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Ev-'ry-thing  to  God  in  pray'r! 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r. 


0  what  peace  we  oft 
Can  we  find  a  friend 
Do  thy  friends  despise 
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en  for  -  f eit,      0  what  needless  pain  we  bear, 

so  faith-ful     Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share  ? 

forsake  thee  ?  Take  it  to  the  Lord  ii  pray'r; 
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Ev-'ry-thing  to  God  in  pray'r! 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
Thou  wilt  find  a  sol-ace  there. 
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167. 


K.  Heber. 


From  Greenland's  Icy  Mountains, 


1.  From 

2.  What 

3.  Shall 

4.  Waft, 
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(MISSIONARY  HYMN.     7s.  &  6s.) 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 
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Greenland's  i  -  cy  mountains,  From  In  -  dia's  cor  - .  al      strand,  Where  Af  -  ric's  sun  -  ny 

tho'    the   spi  -  cy  breez  -  es    Blow  soft  o'er  Gey  -  Ion's   Isle,       Tho'      ev  -  'ry    pros  -  pect 

we,  whose  souls  are  light  -  ed     By     wis  -  dom  from  on     high,      Shall     we      to    men     be  - 

waft,  ye  winds.  His  sto  -    ry.   And  you,   ye    wa  -  ters,  roll.       Till,     like      a    sea      of 
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fount  -  ains  Roll  down  their  gold  -  en 
pleas  -  es  And  on  -  ly  man  is 
night  -  ed  The  light  of  life  de 
glo   -    ry,     It  spreads  from  pole  to 


sand,  From  many  an     an 
vile  ?      In 

ny?  Sal 

pole;  Till      o'er    our  ran-som'd 
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cient    riv  -  er.   From  many  a 
vain,  with  lav  -  ish     kind  -  ness,  The  gifts    of 
va-  tion!  oh,    sal  -    va  -  tion!  The   joy  -  ful 
na  -  ture,  The  Lamb,  for 
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palm  -  y         plain,    They     call      us       to 
God     are      strown;  The     heath-en,      in 
sound  pro  -  claim,     Till     earth's  re  -  mot  • 
Bin  -  ners      slain.      Re  -  deem  -  er,    King, 


?E^ 


de  -    liv  -    er     Their    land   from   er  -  ror's 
his     blind  -  ness,  Bows  down   to     wood   and 
est      na  -    tion    Has  learn'd  Mes  -  si  -  ah's 
Cre  -   a    -    tor.      In      bliss     re  -  turns   to 
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chain, 
stone, 
name, 
reign. 
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Rock  of  Ages* 
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(TOPLADY. 


7s.  6  1.) 


Thos.  Hastings. 
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1.  Rock    of    A  -  ges,  cleft  f or   me,     Let  me  hide   my-self  in  Thee;  Let  the  wa  -  ter  and  the  blood, 

2.  Gould  my  tears  for  -  ev  -  er   flow,  Gould  my  zeal  no  languor  know,  These  for   sin  could  not  a-  tone; 

3.  While   I   draw  this  fleet-ing  breath,When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death,When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 

N    ^    ^  ^     ' 


From  Thy  wounded  side  which  floVd,  Be  of  sin  the  dou-ble  cure,  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  a  -  lone;  In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring,  Sim  -  ply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 
And      be-  hold  Thee  on  Thy  throne.  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me.   Let    me  hide  my-self   in  Thee. 


169. 

Jos.  H.  Gilmore 


He  Leadeth  Me. 


"Wm. 
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B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  He  leadeth  me!  oh!  blessed  thought,  Oh!  words  with  heav'nly  comfort  fraught;  Whate'er  I  do,  wher- 

2."  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom,  Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom.  By  waters  still,  o'er 

3.  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine.  Nor  ev  -  er  mur  -  mur  nor  repine — Con-tent,  what-ev-  eT 

4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done,  When  by  Thy  grace  the  vict'ry's  won,  E'en  death's  cold  wave  I 


e'er     I  be,     Still 

troub-led  sea, — Still 

lot      I  see.    Since 

•ill    not  flee 


tis  God's  hand  that  lead  -  eth  me. 
'tis  God's  hand  that  lead  -  eth  me. 
'tis  God's  hand  that  lead  -  eth  me. 
Jor  -  dan  lead  -  eth  me. 


He   lead-eth  me!  He  lead-eth  me!  By 


Since  God  thro' 
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His  own  hand  He 


lead-eth  me;  His  faithful  follower  I  would  be. 


For  by  His  hand  He   lead  -  eth  me. 


Depth  of  Mercy* 


Charles  "Wesley. 
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Louis  Moreau  Gottschalk. 
Arr.  by  E.  P.  Parker. 


1.  Depth 

2.  I 

3.  Kin   - 

4.  There 
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died 
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can    there     be 
stood     His   grace, 
lent  -  ings     are, 
Sav  -  lour  stands. 
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hands; 
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wrath 
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give 
know. 


I 

for 

His 

Thee 
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bear? 
calls, 
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feel; 
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Me,  the 
Grieved  Him 
Lets  the 
Je     -     sus 


chief  of 
by  a 
lift  -  ed 
weeps,  and 


sm  -  ners,  spare 
thous  -  and  falls, 
thun  -  der  drop, 
loves    me     still. 
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C.  "Wordsworth. 


O  Day  of  Rest  and  Gladness. 
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Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  0         day    of  rest  and  glad-ness,     0      day     of     joy    and    light,     0  balm  of  care  and 

2.  On      thee,   at  the   ere  -  a  -   tion,     The    Hght  first  had    its     birth;    On  thee,  for  our    sal  - 

3.  To  '    day,    on  wea-ry    na  -  tions.   The   heaVn-ly   man-na    falls;     To  ho-  ly   con  -  vo  - 
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ness.      Most    beau  -  ti    -    ful,    most  bright;    On    thee,  the  high  and    low  -  ly.      Bend  - 
tion,      Christ   rose     from  depths    of      earth;     On    thee,  our  Lord  vie  -  to  -  rious,     The 
tions     Th^^   sil  -    ver     trum  -  pet      calls,  Where  gos  -  pel  light    is    glow  -  ing      With 
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the  throne.  Sing  Ho  -  ly.  Ho  -  ly.  Ho  -  ly.  To  the  Great  Three  in  One. 
from  heav'n:  And  thus  on  thee,  most  glo  -  rious,  A  tri  -  pie  light  was  giv'n. 
diant  beams,  And    liv  -  ing  wa  -  ter    flow  -  ing    With  soul-  re  -  fresh-  ing  streams. 
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J.  EUerton. 


Parting  Hymn* 
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1.  Sav-  iour,  a  -  gain     to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise  With  one  ac  -  cord    our  parting  hymn  of    praise; 

2.  Grant  us  Thy  peace  up  -  on  our  homeward  way ;  With  Thee  be  -  gan,  with  Thee  shall  end  the   day; 

3.  Grant  us  Thy  peace.  Lord,  thro'  the  coming  night;  Turn  Thou  for  us      its  darkness  in  -  to     light; 

4.  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life.  Our  balm  in    sor  -  row  and  our  stay  in     strife; 
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We    stand,  to  bless  Thee,  ere  our  worship  eease,Then,  still  de  -  lay  -  ing,  wait  Thy  word  of  peace. 

Guard  Thou  the  Hps  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame,  That  in  this  house  have  call'd  up-on  Thy  name. 

From  harm  and  dan-ger  keepThy  children  free;  For  dark  and  light  are  both  a -like  to  Thee. 

Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflicts  cease.  Call    us,  0    Lord,   to  Thine  e  -  ter  -  nal  peace. 
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I  Love  Thy  Kingdom,  Lord. 


T.  Dwight. 

0. 


(ST.  THOMAS.     S.  M.) 


A.  "Williams. 
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1.  I        love  Thy    king  -  dom, 

2.  I        love  Thy  Church,   0 

3.  For     her      my     tears     shall 

4.  Be  -  yond  my      high  -  est 

5.  Sure     as  Thy    truth     shall 


Lord, 

God! 

fall, 

joy 

last 
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house  of  Thine      a  -  bode,  The 

walls  be  -     fore     Thee  stand,  Dear 

her  my  pray'rs    as  -  cend;        To 

prize  her  heav'n  -  ly  ways.  Her 

Zi    -  on  shall       be  giv'n  The 


Church  our    blest     Re  -  deem   -    er  saved  With  His  owm 

as          the       ap  -   pie        of        Thine  eye.  And  gra    -  ven 

her        my     cares    and  toils        be  giv'n.  Till  toils  and 

sweet   com  -  mun  -  ion,        sol    -    emn  vows.  Her  hymns  of 

bright  -  est     glo  -  ries  earth       can  yield.  And  bright  -  er 


pre  -  cious  blood, 

on  Thy  hand, 

cares  shall  end. 

love  and  praise, 

bliss  of  heav'n. 
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Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove. 


Isaac  "Watta 
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1.  Come, 

2.  See 

3.  In 

4.  Come, 
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leav'n  -  ly    Dove, 
here      be  -  low, 
life  -  less   songs, 
leav'n  -  ly    Dove, 
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all    Thy   quick  - 
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Kin    -    die         a     flame       of  sa 

Our      souls     how  heav    -     i    -  ly 

Ho     -    san   -  nas     Ian   -  guish  on 

Come,  shed        a  -  broad        a  Sav 
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cred  love  In  these  cold    hearts  of  ours, 

they   go,  To  reach    e    -  ter    -  nal  joys, 

our  tongues.  And  our      de   -   vo     -  tion  dies, 

iour's  love.  And  that    shall    kin    -  die  ours. 
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John  Newton. 


Safely  Through  Another  Week. 
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(SABBATH  MORN.    7.  6  1.) 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  Safe-  ly  thro'      a-noth-er  week,  God  has  brought  us   on  our  way;    Let    us   now 

2.  While  we  pray  for  pard'ning  grace,  Thro'  the  dear     Re-deemer's  name  Show  Thy   re  -  con-  cil  -  ed 

3.  Here  we  come  Thy  n-ame  to  praise;  May  we  feel    Thy  presence  near;  May  Thy  glo  -   rym«etour 

4.  May    Thy  gos  -  pel's  joyful  sound   Con-  quer  sin-ners,  comfort  saints;  Make  the  fruits   of  grace  a  - 
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seek,  Wait-ing  in  His 
face,  Take  a  -  way  our 
eyes,  While  we  in  Thy 
bound,  Bring  re  -  lief  from 


co'drts  to  -  day:  Day  of  all 
sin     and    shame;  From  our    world 

house  ap  -  pear:  Here  af  -  ford 
all     com-  plaints:  Thus  may     all 
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the  week  the  best,  Em-blem 

-  ly  cares  set  free,  May  we 

us,  Lord,    a  taste  Of   our 

our  Sab-baths  prove.  Till    we 
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1/ 
of  e  -  ter  -  nal  rest, 
rest  this  day  in  Thee, 
ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  feast, 
joia  the  Church  a  -  bove, 
•.     .0.     .^. 


Day  of  all  the  week  the 
From  our  world  -  ly  cares  set 
Here  af  -  ford  us,  Lord,  a 
Thus  may  all      our   Sabbaths 
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taste 
prove, 
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Em-  blem  of     e-ter  -  nal    rest. 

May  we  rest  this  day  in    Thee. 

Of    our  ev  -  er-last-  ing  feast. 

Till  we  join  the  Church  a  -  bove. 
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The  Son  of  God  Goes  Forth. 


Reginald  Heber, 


(EMULATION.    C.  M.  D.) 


I^-J-I- 


Dr.  H.  S.  Cutler. 


1.  The  Son      of  God  goes  forth 

2.  The  mar  -  tyr  firstjwhose  ea  - 

3.  A     glo-  nous  band,  the  chos  • 

4.  A     n©  -   ble   ar  -  my,  men 
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to  war,    A     king -ly  crown  to    gain;      His  blood  -  red  ban- ner 
gle  eye  Sould  pierce  be- yond  the  grave;  Who  saw     His  Mas- ter 
en  few    On  whom  the    Spir  -  it    came.  Twelve  val-iant  saints,  their 
and  boys,  The   ma-  tron  and    the   maid.       A-  round    the  Sav-iour's 
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nocked  the  cross    and 
robes  of   light     ar  - 

train  ?  Who 

save:   Like 

flame:  They 

rayed:  They  c 
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best  can  drink  His 
Him,  with   par-  don 
met    the      ty-rant's 
limbed  the  steep  as  - 
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cup      of  woe,  Tri  - 
on    His  tongue  In 
brandished  steel,The 
cent     of  heaVn  Thro' 
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The  Son  of  God  Goes  Forth* — Concluded* 
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umph-ant     o  -  ver  pain;     Who    pa  -  tient  bears  His  cross  be-low.   He     fol  -  lows  in  His' train, 

midst  of   mor-tal   pain.       He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong:  Who  fol  -  lows  In  His  train? 

li   -    on's    go  -  ry    mane;  They  bowed  their  necks  the  death  to  feel:  Who  fol  -  lows  in  their  train? 

per  -    il,    toil,  and  pain:        0,   God      to   us    may  grace  begiv'n  To     fol-  low   in  their  train. 
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O  For  a  Thousand  Tongues  to  Sing. 


Rev.  Charles  Wesley. 


(ANTIOCH.    CM.) 
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Arr.  from  G.  F.  Handel. 
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2.  My 

3.  Je 

4.  He 

5.  He 


for       a    thou 
gra  -  cious  Mas 


sand  tongues  to 
ter    and      my 


sus,  the  name  that  charms  our 
breaks  the  pow'r  of  reign  -  ing 
speaks,  and,  list    -  'ning    to      His 


sing  My  dear 
God,  As  -  sist 
fears,  That  bids 
sin,  He  sets 
voice.  New  life 
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Re  -  deem 
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■  er's  praise, 

pro  -  claim, 

rows  cease; 
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re  -  ceive; 
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spread  thro'  all  the 

mu    -    sic  in  the 

blood     can  make  the 

mourn- ful,  bro    -  ken 


God  and  King,  The  tri-umphs  of    His  grace, 

earth  a    -  broad.  The  hon  -  ors    of    Thy  Name, 

sin    -  ner's  ears,  'Tis  life,and  health,  and  peace, 

foul  -  est  clean.  His  blood   a-  vailed  for    me, 

hearts  re    -  joice;  The  hum-  ble  poor   be  -  lieve. 
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'Tis  life  and  health,  and 
His  blood  a  -  vailed  for 
The   hum  -  ble  poor    be  ■ 
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Thy  Name, 
and  peace, 
for    me, 
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Name, 
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lieve, 


The    tri-umphs  of      His    grace. 
The    hon  -  ors    of      Thy    Name, 
'Tis    life,  and  health,  and    peace. 
His  blood   a  -  vailed  for     me. 
The  hum- ble  poor  be  -   lieve, 
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My  Jesus,  as  Thoa  Wilt. 


B.  Schmolke. 
Tr.  by  Jane  Borthwick. 


(JEWETT.    6s.  D.) 


C.  M.  von  Weber. 
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hand  of  love 
star  of  hope 
fu 


I        would  my 
Grow  dim      or 
ture  scene     I         glad  -  ly 


n 


:t=t 


r  r-  -  I     - 

all       re    -  sign;       Thro*  sor  -  row,    or 

dis  -   ap   -  pear;      Since  Thou    on     earth 

trust  with  Thee:   Straight  to      my    home 


thro'  joy, 

hast  wept, 

a  -  bove 
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Con  -  duct  me  as  Thine  own,  And  help  me  still  to  say,  My  Lord,  Thy  will 
And  sor-rowed  oft  a  -  lone.  If  I  must  weep  with  Thee,  My  Lord,  Thy  will 
I  trav-  el  calm  -  ly   on,      And     sing,  in       life    or  death.  My  Lord,  Thy  will 
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be  donel 
be  done! 
be  done! 
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1'79.  Love  Divine,  AU  Love  Excelling, 

Charles  "Wesley.  ^ 
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John  Zundel. 
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1.  Love      di  -    vine,     all      love      ex    -    cell  -  ing,    Joy       of    heav'n,    to     earth     come  down! 

2.  Breathe,  0   breathe  Thy      lov  -   ing     Spir  -   it       In    -    to        ev  -  'ry    troub  -  led     breast; 

3.  Fin    -   ish     then    Thy     new      ere    -    a   -    tion;  Pure     and    spot  -  less      let      us  be; 
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Fix  in  us  Thy  hum  -  ble  dwell  -  ing;  All  Thy  faith  -  ful 
Let  us  all  in  Thee  in  -  her  -  it.  Let  us  find .  that 
Let      us      see      Thy   great     sal    -    va  -    tion      Per  -  feet  -   ly       re  - 
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mer  -  cies  crown. 

sec   -  dnd      rest. 

stored  in        Thee. 
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Love  Divine,  All  Love  Excelling* — Concluded^ 
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Je    -    BUS,    Thou  art  all  com  -  pas  -  sion,   Pure,    un  -  bound  -  ed  love  Thou  art; 

Take       a  -    way  our  bent  to        sin  -  ning;     Al  -   pha     and       0  -    me  -  ga  be; 

Changed  from  glo  -  ry  in    -  to        glo   -    ry,     Till       in     heav'n    we  take  our  place, 
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Vis  -   it        us      with     Thy      sal   -    va  -  tion,     En  -  ter       ev    -  'ry     tremb  -  ling    heart. 
End      of     faith      as       its        be    -    gin  -  ning,    Set      our    hearts    at        lib   -   er    -    ty. 
Till      we      cast     our  crowns   be    -    fore   Thee,  Lost      in      won  -  der,     love      and     praise. 


^S 


^ 


-at- 


*=t 


I 


ISO. 


Lead,  Kindly  Light. 


J.  H.  Newman. 


J.  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Lead,  kind- ly    light,    a  -  mid  th'en- circ-ling    gloom.       Lead  Thou     me      on;    The  night  is 

2.  I        was   not     ev  -  er  thus,  nor  pray'd  that  Thou      Shouldstlead    me      on;       I     lov'd    to 

3.  So      long  Thy  pow'r  has  bless'd  me,  sure   it     still  Will    lead    me      on;     O'er  moor  and 
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dark,  and  I  am  far  from 
choose  and  see  my  path,  but 
fen,    o'er  crag  and    tor-  rent. 


home.  Lead  Thou  me 

now  Lead  Thou  me 

till  The  night  is 

I   . 


on; 
on; 
gone; 


Keep  Thou  my      feet;       I 
I    lov'd  the       gar  -    ish 
And  with  the     mom    those 
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day,  and    spite    of 

an  -  gel    fa    -    ces      smile. 
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The  dis  -  tant  scene; 
Pride  ruled  my  will: 
Which   I       have  lov'd 


one  step    e  -  nough    for     me. 
re  -  mem-ber     not        past  years, 
long  since,  and     lost  a  -  while. 
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S.  Baring  Gould. 
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Onward,  Christian  Soldiers, 

(GERTRUDE.    6s.  5s.    D.) 


A.  S.  SuUiTan. 
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1.  On  -  ward,  Christian    sol  -   diers,  Marching     as     to      war,    With  the  cross  of     Je    -    sua 

2.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per  -  ish,    Kingdoms  rise  and    wane,     But  the  Church  of    Je    -    bus 

3.  On  -  ward,  then,  ye      peo  -  pie,    Join   our  hap  -  py   throng.  Blend  with  ours  your  voic  -  es 
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Go  -  ing    on    be  -   fore. 
Con-stant  will   re   -  main; 
In     the    tri  -  umph  -  song; 

Christ,  the  roy  -  al       Mas    -    ter.      Leads  a  -  gainst  the       foe; 

Gates   of    hell  can      nev    -      er    'Gainst  that  Church  pre  -  vail; 

Glo  -  ry,  laud,  and     hon    -     or,         Un  -  to  Christ  the    King; 
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How  Firm  a  Foundation. 
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1.  How  firm     a  foun  -  da  -  tion,  ye   saints    of    the    Lord,       Is  laid     for 

2.  "Fear  not,  I  am  sdth  thee;  0  be  not  dis  -  mayedl  I,  I  am 
3. "  When  thro*  the  deep  wa  -  ters  I  call  thee  to  go.  The  riv  -  ers 
4.  "  The    soul  that  on    Je  -  sus  hath  leaned  for    re  -  pose        I  will     not. 
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What  more  can  He  say  than  to  you  He  hath 
I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to 
For     I      will   be  with  thee,  thy  troub  -  les     to 

That  soul,  tho'  all  hell  should  en-deav  -  or     to 
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shake, 
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To  you  who  for 
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I'll  ney  -  er,  no 
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ref  -  uge  to    Je    -    sus  have    fled  ?  To    you    who  for  ref  -  uge   to    Je  -  sus  have  fled  ? 

righteous,  om  -  nip    -    o  -  tent     hand.  Up  -  held      by  My  right-eous,  om  -  nip  -  o  -  tent  hand." 

to      thee  thy  deep  -  est  dis  -  tress.  And   sane  -  ti  -  fy      to     thee  thy  deep  -  est  dis  -  tress.' 

nev  -  er,   no   nev  -  er  f or  -  sake,-  I'll    nev  -  er,  no    nev  -  er,    no    ner  -  er  for  -  sake." 
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Beginald  Heber. 


Holy,  Holy,  Holy. 


(NIC^A.    P.M.) 


Kev.  J.  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly.    Lord  God  Almight-y !    Ear  -  ly  in  the  mom-ing  our  song  shall  rise  to  Thee; 

2.  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly!  all  the  saints  adore  Thee,Casting  downtheirgolden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea; 

3.  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly!  tho'  the  darkness  hide  Thee,Tho'  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see, 

4.  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly.    Lord  God  Almight-y!  AllThy  work88hallpraiseThyname,inearth,and  sky,andsea; 
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Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly,  Mer-ci-ful  and  Might-yl  God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trin-i  -  tyl 
Cheru-bim  and  sera-phim  fall-ing  down  before  Thee,  Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  hie. 
On  -  ly  Thou  art  ho-ly;  there  is  none  be-aide  Thee  Per-  feet  in  pow'r,  in  love,  and  pur-i  -  ty. 
Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,  Ho  -  ly,     Mer-ci-ful  and  Might -y!   God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trin-i  -  ty! 
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John  Burton. 


Holy  Bible,  Book  Divine. 


ALETTA.    7s. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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Mine  to  tell  me  whence  I       came, 

Mine  art  thou      to  guide  my      feet, 

Mine  to  show  by        liv  -  ing      faith 

Ho  -  ly  Bi  -  ble,      book  di    -    vine, 
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Mine      to    teach    me  what  I        am. 

Mine       to     judge,  con  -  demn,  ac  -   quit. 

Man      can     tri  -  umph      o    -  ver    death. 

Pre  -  cious  treas  -  ure,  thou  art     mine. 
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Rev.  Isaac  "Watts. 


Jesus  Shall  Reign. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun  Does  his  successive  journeys  run;  His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to 

2.  To  Him  shall  endless  pray'r  be  made  And  endless  praises  crown  His  head;  His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall 
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shore,  Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more.  From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet  To  pay  their  homage 
rise  With  ev  -  'ry  morning  sac  -  ri  -  fice.    Peo-ple  and  realms  of  ev'ry  tongue  Dwell  on  His  love  with 
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at    His  feet;  While  western  em  -  pires  own  their  Lord,     And    savage   tribes     at -tend 
sweetest  song.  And  in-f  ant  voic    -    es  shall  pro  -  claim    Their  ear  -  ly   bless  -  ings  on 
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John  Keble. 


Sun  of  My  Soul. 

(HURSLEY.     L.  M.) 


P.  Hitter. 
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1.  Sun     of    my    soul,  Thou  Sav  -  iour  dear,     It      is     not  night     if    Thou   be  near;    0    may  no 

2.  When  the  soft  dews     of  kind  -  ly   sleep    My    wea-ried  eye  -  lids  gent  -  ly   steep,  Be    my  last 
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earth-born  cloud  a-rise  To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes. 
thought,  how  sweet  to  rest  For-ev-er  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 
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Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh. 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake. 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take; 
Till,  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love. 
We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 
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Bernard  of  Cluny. 
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Jerusalem  the  Golden. 

(EWING.    7S.  6s.) 


Alex.  Ewing. 
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2.  They  stand,  those  halls  of      Zi 
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and  voice     op  -  prest.       I     know    not,     oh,       I      know    not,   What 
the     mar  -  tyr    throng.  There  is       the   throne    of      Da  -   vid,    And 
in    robes     of     white.     Oh,   land     that    seest    no      sor  -   row!  Oh, 
ger  hearts   ex  -   pect  I     Je  -  sus,       in      mer  -  cy    brings     us      To 
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ho  -  ly  joys   are  there.  What  ra  -  dian  -  cy     of  glo  -   ry,  What  bliss 

there  from  toil  re  -  leas'd,   The  shout  of  them  that  tri  -  umph,  The   song 

state  that  fear*st  no  strife!    Oh,   roy  -  al    land    of  flow-ers!    Oh,  realm 

that  dear  land   of  rest;    Who  art,  with  God   the  Fa  -  ther,  And   Spir  - 
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Kay  Palmer. 


My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee. 


(OLIVET.    6s.  4S.) 
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1.  My     faith  looks  up     to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal-va-ry,      Sav-iour  di  -  vinel    Now  hear  me 

2.  May      Thy  rich  grace  im-part  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,  My    zeal  in  -  spire;     As    Thou  hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread,  And  griefs  around  me  spread,  Be    Thou  my  guide;    Bid    dark-ness 

4.  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream  Shall  o'er  me  roll.  Blest  Sav  -  iour, 
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while  I  pray.  Take  all  my  guilt  a  -  way;  0  let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol  -  ly  Thine, 
died  for  me,  0  may  my  love  to  Thee  Pure,warm,  and  changeless  be,  A  liv  -  ing  fire, 
turn  to-  day.  Wipe  sor-row's  tears  a  -  way.  Nor  let  me  ev  -  er  stray  From  Thee  a  -  side, 
then,   in  love,  Fear   and  dis  -  tress  re-move;  0     bear  me   safe    a-bove,  A      ran-som'd   soul. 
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Abide  With  Me 

(EVENTIDE.     los.) 


-W.  H.  Monk. 


1.  A  -  bide  with  me!   fast  falls  the   e  -  ven  -  tide;  The  darkness  deep-ens — Lord, 

2.  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  lit-  tie     day;  Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its   glo  - 

3.  I      need  Thy  pres-ence   ev  -  'ry  passing  hour.  What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  be  -  fore  my  closing   eyes;  Shine  thro'  the  gloom,  and  point 
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When  oth-  er  help  -  ers  fail,  and  comforts  flee.  Help  of  the  helpless,  0  a 
Change  and  de  -  cay  in  all  a-round  I  see;  0  Thou,who  changest  not,  a 
Who,  like  Thy-self ,  my  guide  and  stay  can  be  ?  Thro'  cloud  and  sunshine,  0  a 
Heav'n's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee!  In  life,  in  death,  0  Lord,  a 
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Blest  Be  the  Tie  That  Binds. 


John  Fawcett. 


(DENNIS.    S.  M.) 


H.  G.  Nageli, 
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Edward  Perronet. 


All  Hail  the  Power. 

(CORONATION.    C.  M.) 


Oliver  Holden. 
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1.  All      hail  the  pow'r  of    Je-sus'  name!  Let  angels  prostrate  fall;  Bring  forth  the  royal  di  -  a  -  dem,  And 

2.  Cro svn  Him,  ye  martyrs    of    our  God,Who  from  His  al-tar  call;  Ex  -  tol  the  stem  of   Jes- se's  rod,  And 

3.  Ye     chos  -  en  seed  of  Israel's  race,Ye  ransom'd  from  the  fall;  Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace,  And 

4.  Sinners,whose  love  can  ne'er  forget  The  wormwood  and  the  gall;  Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, And 

5.  Let      ev  -  'ry  kin-dred,  ev  -  'ry  tribe,  On  this  terrestrial  ball.  To  Him  all  ma-  jes  -  ty   ascribe,  And 

6.  0,      that  with  yon-der  sacred  throng, We  at  His  feet  may  fall;  We'll  join  the  ev-er  -  last-ing  song.  And 


t=t 


fl^ 


■r'-v 


(\^     \     1 

]      r  1 

1       1 

1        1                 1 

k_    1^    1 

1          1 

^  1       1 

v'  ft    A     A 

'^      J  uJ 

A 

^'         1         1         1 

^1                \       ri           A 

_1 

Q 

Jf    TT      ^        «G 

1      1  iW 

1  •     m 

1      J               J 

\    \   am   \                    1        ^ 

,*n 

^H 

rK        <j      ^ 

A     J  ""1- 

m 

J    2    J     1 

#  J  !'•  «       J      A 

•■"      m     i| 

Vvl>         ^ 

'^     #    J 

S>  '      • 

^  ^          m       f      ^       A 

II 

d                      ^'                    1    .   I»   p        1          -    ^  .      . 

crown  Him  Lord  of          all;  Bring  forth  the  royal  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord          of 
crown  Him  Lord  of          all;    Ex  -  tol  the  stem  of  Jes-se's  rod.  And  crown  Him  Lord          of 
crown  Him  Lord  of       all;  Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord          of 
..     crown  Him  Lord  of        all;  Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet.  And  crown  Him  Lord          of 
crown  Him  Lord  of          all;     To  Him  all  ma  -  jes-  ty    ascribe.  And  crown  Him  Lord          of 
crown  Him  Lord  of          all;  We'll  join  the  ev-  er-  last-ing  song.  And  crown  Him  Lord          of 

all. 
all. 
all. 
all. 
all. 
all. 
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Praise  God  from  Whom* 

(OLD  HUNDRED.     L.  M.) 
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Praise  God    from  Whom  all     bless-ings     flow;  Praise  Him     all    crea-tures  here     be  -    low; 
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Praise.Him     a  -  bove,   ye      heav'n-ly    host;  Praise     Fa  -  ther.  Son,     and     Ho  -  ly      Ghost. 
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193. 


G)me;  Thou  Almighty  King, 


Charles  'Wesley. 


(ITALIAN  HYMN.) 


Felioe  Oiardiiu. 
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1.  Come, 

2.  Come, 

3.  Come, 

4.  To 


Thou   al  -  might  -  y     King,     Help    us    Thy  name        to     sing.  Help  us     to  praiae; 

Thou   in  -  car  -    nate  Word,    Gird    on    Thy  might   -   y    sword;  Our  pray'r  at- tend; 

Thy     sa  -  cred  wit    -    ness  bear.  In    this  glad  hour: 

The  high -est  prais   -    es      be,  Hence  ev-er- morel 


ho  -  ly      Com  -  fort  -  er! 
the  great   One        in    Three, 
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Fa  -  therl  all  -  glo  -  ri  -  ous.  O'er  all  vie  -  to  -  ri  -  ous,  Come,  and  reign  o  -  ver  us,  Ancient  of  days! 
Come,  and  Thy  peo-ple  bless,  And  give  Thy  word  success,  Spir  -  it  of  ho  -  li-ness,  On  us  de-scend. 
Thou,  who  al-might-y  art.  Now  rule  in  ev  - 'ry  heart.  And  ne'er  from  us  depart,  Spir- it  of  pow'r! 
His   sovereign  maj  -  es  -  ty    May  we    in   glo  -  ry   see.  And  to     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  Love  and  a  -  dore. 
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194, 


God  Bless  Our  Native  Land* 


TUNE:— Italian  Hymn, 


1  God  bless  our  native  land; 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand 

Through  storm  and  night: 
When  the  wild  tempests  rave, 
Ruler  of  wind  and  wave, 
Do  Thou  our  country  save 

By  Thy  great  might. 


For  her  our  prayers  shall  rise 
To  God,  above  the  skies; 

On  Him  we  wait; 
Thou  who  art  ever  nigh, 
Guarding  with  watchful  eye, 
To  Thee  aloud  we  cry, 

God  save  the  State. 


To  God  —  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit, —  Three  in  One, 

All  praise  be  given! 
Crown  Him  in  every  song; 
To  Him  your  hearts  belong; 
Let  all  His  praise  prolong,- 

On  earth,  in  heaven. 

Bev.  John  S.  Dwight. 
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Francis  Scott  Key. 

Maestoso. 


The  Star-Spangled  Banner. 
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Samuel  Arnold. 
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1.  0 !    say,  can  you  see,  by  the  dawn's  early  light, What  so  proudly  we  hailed  at  the  twilight's  last  gleaming? 

2.  On  the  shore,dimly  seen  thro'  the  mists  of  the  deep,Where  the  foes' haughty  host  in  dread  silence  reposes, 

3.  0  thus  be  it  ever  when  freemen  shall  stand  Be-tween  their  loved  homes  and  war's  deso-la-tion; 
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The  Star-Spangled  Banner • — Concluded  • 
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Whose  broad  stripes  and  bright  stars  thro'the  perilous  fight.  O'er  the  ramparts  we  watch'd  were  so  gallantly  streaming? 
What  is  that  which  the  breeze,  o'er  the  tow'ring  steep  As  it  fit-fully  blows,  half  conceals,  half  discloses  ? 
Blest  with  \ict'ry  and  peace, may  the  heav'n-rescued  land  Praise  the  pow'r  that  has  made  and  preserved  us  a  nation 
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And  the  rocket's  red  glare,  the  bombs  bursting  in  air.  Gave  proof  thro'  the  night  that  our  flag  was  still  there; 
Now  it  catches  the  gleam  of  the  morning's  first  beam,  In  full  glory  reflected,  now  shines  on  the  stream; 
Then     conquer  we  must,  when  our  cause  it  is  just.   And     this   be  our  mot-to,  "  In  God  is  our  trust." 
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*Tis  the  star-spangled  banner,  0!  long  may  it  wave  O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave! 


I 


t=: 


I    I    ' 

196. 

Samuel  F.  Smith. 
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My  Country,  ^Tis  of  Thee* 


Henry  Carey. 
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1.  My   coun-try!  'tis     of  thee.  Sweet  land  of     lib  -  er-ty,     Of   thee     I     sing:    Land  where  my 

2.  My    na  -  tive  country,  thee — Land  of    the    no  -  ble,  free — Thy  name  I     love;         I    love  thy 

3.  Let  mu  -  sic  swell  the  breeze.  And  ring  from  all   the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song;    Let  mor  -  tal 

4.  Our  fa-ther's  God,    to  Thee,  Au-thor   of     lib-  er-ty.     To   Thee   we    sing:    Long  may  our 
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fa  -  thers  died!  Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride!  From  ev  -  'ry  moun-tain  side  Let  free-dom  ring! 
rocks  and  rills.  Thy  woods  and  tem-pled  hills:  My  heart  with  rap-ture  thrills  Like  that  a  -  bove. 
tongues  awake.  Let  all  that  breathe  partake,  Let  rocks  their  silence  break — The  sound  pro  -  long. 
land   be  bright  With  freedom's  ho  -  ly  light;  Pro-tect    us       by  thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King! 
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PRIMARY  DEPARTMENT. 

197.  We  Are  Little  Soldiers. 


"William  H.  Gardner. 


(PRIMARY  PROCESSIONAL.) 


Florence  "W.  "Williams. 
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1.  We    are  lit  -  tie  sol-diers,  Fighting  for  the  right,  Marching  on  so    proudly  'Neath  our  banner  white. 

2.  We    are  lit  -  tie  sol-diers,  And  we're  not  a  -  fraid,  For  from  lit  -  tie  cowards.    Heroes  are  not  made. 

3.  We    are  lit  -  tie  sol-diers,  Try  -  ing  to     be  good,  Bear-ing  Je  -  sus  banner,     As  all  children  should. 


mm 


^- 


:q: 


m 


a 

-t-- 


Chorus. 


Lis  -  ten  to  our  mot  -  to     On  our  banner  white.  Look!  it  stands  before  you  "  Fight  on  for  the  right  1 ' 
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Little  Sheaf  Gatherers* 


Julia  H.  Johnston. 


Florence  "W.  "Williams, 
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1.  We     gath-er   the  sheaves  for      Je  -  sus'  sake,    The  sheaves  of    joy,     the   sheaves  of    joy; 

2.  We'll  gath-er  the  sheaves  of    truth    to-day.     The  sheaves  of  truth,  the   sheaves  of  truth; 

3.  We'll  gath-er  the    gold  -  en    sheaves  of    love,     The  sheaves  of   love,    the   sheaves  of    love; 
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Our      hand-f uls  of  grain     the     King  will  take.    We     gath  -  er  the  sheaves  of  joy. . . 

We'll     list  -  en  to  what     our    Lord  doth  say.    We'll  gath  -  er  the  sheaves  of  truth. 

While  bright-ly  the  sun    shines  from  a  -  bove.  We'll  gath  -  er  the  sheaves  of  love. 
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We'll  work    in    the    field   when    Je  -  sua    calls,   When    Je  -    sus  calls,  when    Je  -  sua  calls: 
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calls. 
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I  We'll    glad  -  ly  work   till   the      twi  -  light  falls,  We'll  work  when  Je  -   sus 
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What  the  Little  Bird  Sang. 


"William  H.  Gardner. 


Florence  "W.  'Williams, 
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1.  I      know     a    lit  -  tie      bir  -    die  That  sings  the  whole  day    long,        And    if    you  all    will 

2.  He   sings     it    in     the     sun  -  shine  And  when  it's  rain  -  ing,     too.  I'm     sure  he  must  be 

3.  If        lit  -  tie  birds  are   hap  -  py,  Why  then    it  seems  to      me,  That  real  -  ly    lit  -  tie 
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sing  to  you    his      song. 


list  -    en,    r 

hap  -   py,    To     sing  so  much — don't  you 

chil  -  dren,  Have  much  more  cause  to  be 
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Chick-a-dee-dee!  Chick-a-dee-dee  I  Bless  the  flow-ers, 
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bless    the    sun.     Chick- a- dee-dee!  Chick- a -dee -dee!    God      is    good    to      ev  -   'ry  -  onel 
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200.  Growing  up  for  Jesus. 

Eate  Ulmer, 

4 . 


ii 


Florence  "W.  "Williams. 

J N___,N        f 


I 


1.  We're  grow-ing    up    for 

2.  When  we     are    men  and 

3.  For        if    we    learn  to 


Je    -    sus,     Our  hearts   to     Him    be  -  long;    Tho'     now    we 
wom  -    en,    Great  things  we    hope    to        do;      But    while  we're 
serve     Him,  While    we     are  young  and    small,  Great  things  will 
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lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren,  We'll 
find    us       read  -    y,    When 
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soon  grow  tall  and  strong, 
work  for    Je  -  sus       too, 
we  have  grown  up     tall, 
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Ev  -  'ry  day  we're  grow  -  ing 
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I  Have  a  Friend  in  Jesus. 


Lavinia  E.  BraufT. 


riorence  "W.  "Williams. 
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1.  I    have  a  friend  in  Je  -  sus 

2.  I    have  a  friend  in  Je  -  sus 

3.  I    have  a  friend  in  Je  -  sus 


V  \       I      ' "  '  r      r 

Who  will    not  pass    me    by;    Long,  long    a  -  go    He 

Who  keeps  me     in     His  sight;  Whose  love  my  path -way 

Who  fails  not  when    I      call;    Who  keeps  me  from  temp 


I     I  r- 

sought  me,      On     Him    I     can   re  -  ly.        I    have  a  friend  in  Je  -  sus  Who  knows  my  ev-'ry 

bright-ens,      And    scatters    all  my  night.      I    have  a  friend  in  Je  -  sus  Who  whispers  words  of 

ta    -    tion,     My    ref  -  uge  and  my     all.        I    have  a  friend  in  Je  -  sus  Whose  glo-ry  lights  the 
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I  Have  a  Friend  in  Jesus* — Concluded* 

fc,     s     ^ta    ^       w  Refrain. 
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need;  lu  whom  I  live  for-ev  -  er,  And  Who  is  mine  in  -  deed, 
cheer;  Just  when  my  way  seems  drear -y  I  feel  His  presence  near, 
way    Where  God  to  heav'n  be  -  stow  -  eth  Rest,  and    e  -  ter  -  nal   day. 


Je-sus  Who  will  not  pass  me  by 
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202. 


Lavinia  E.  Brauflf. 


Songs  of  Little  Children* 


Florence  W.  Williams. 


1.  We  know  that  Je  -  sus  loves  to  hear  The  songs  of  lit  -  tie  chil-dren, 

2.  We  know  that  Je  -  sus  died    to  save  The  souls  of  lit  -  tie  chil-dren, 

3.  We  know  that  Je  -  sus  will  for-give  The  sins  of    lit  -  tie  chil-dren, 

4.  We  know  there  is     a  home  on  high  For    all  the  lit  -  tie  chil-dren, 
I . # ^ ^ 


We  know  that  He    is 
We  know  He  rose  from 
He,   who  once  came  on 
A  home,where  Je  -  sus 


al  -  ways  near  To 

out    the  grave  For 

earth  to    live  Just 

by      and    by  Will 


bless  the  lit  -  tie 

all    the  lit  -  tie 

like  the  lit  -  tie 

welcome  lit  -  tie 


r 

chil-  dren; 
chil-  dren; 
chil  -  dren; 
chil-  dren; 


mat  -  ter  when  we  call  His  name,  His 
Throughout  the  darkness  of  the  night.  His 
His  watchful  eye  is  ev-'ry-where,  He 
Where  an  -  gels  shall  for  -  ev  -  er  sing.  Their 


lov-ing  voice  is  just  the  same,  His    loving  voice  is  just  the  same  To  all  the  lit 

presence  is    the  shining  light,  His  presence  is  the  shining  light  For  all  the  lit 

list-ens    to  the  faintest  pray'r.  He  list-ens   to  the  faintest  pray'r  Of  all  the  lit 

praises    to  the    ris  -  en  King,  Their  praises  to  the  ris  -  en  King  With  all  the  lit 


tie  children, 

tie  children, 

tie  children, 

tie  children. 
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Willing  Sunbeams* 


Kate  Ulmer. 


: 


Florence  "W.  Williams. 
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1.  Each  shin  -  ing    lit  -  tie     sun-beam,  That  comes  at  morn  -  ing  light,  Helps  with  its  cheer  -  ful 

2.  The  grown  folks  need  the    sun-shine.  The  small  ones  need    it      too;     For      ev  -  'ry    will  -  ing 
us  shine  for      Je  -  sus.  Shine   brightly     ev  -  'ry     day,      A      host    of   mer  -  ry 


3.  Then    let 
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bright-ness.    To      drive     a  -  way     the     night, 
sun  -  beam.  There's  work    e  -  nough    to      do. 
sun  -  beams,  To      send    the  gloom     a  -  way. 


The    world    is      full     of    dark  -  ness,  And 
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ma  -  ny  hearts  are     sad;    But     chil-dren,  like    the     sun-beams.  Can  help    to  make    it     glad. 
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Thou  Canst  Hear  a  Little  Child. 


Mrs.  J.  M 

Hunter. 

Florence  "W.  Williams. 
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1.  Pre 

2.  I 

3.  Let 

4.  Let 

-  cious  Sav  -    iour,  meek      and  mild.        Thou    canst  hear        a        lit  -    tie   child, 
am  weak,     but     Thou      art  strong,      Gent  -    ly    guide       my     feet       a  -  long, 
me      be         a       cheer  -  ing    light,        Shin  -    ing     out          on     sin's    dark  night, 
me     lead     some     err  -    ing     one           Un    -     to    Thee,     God's    Ho  -    ly      Son, 
1                                     ,                                          1 

i/5«^*#    P 

J                            1                                                  1 

\ 

i(V44ut)     J 

-1        1           1 

^              1           1         1           1              1           1              1 

•       1       1     1 

1^^   Q  Q        1 

1           tT?-S 

^ 

— 1                ii         L_1                i| 

— 1           A 

=1: 

■0- 


=t 


-•-•- 


U 


\^                  ^  V 

Thou    canst  keep      me  un    -  de  -  filed.        Lord 

Fill         my    heart    with  hap   -  py    song,        Lord 

Keep      my    lamp     still  burn  -  ing  bright.      Lord 

Let        Thy    will       in  me  be     done.       Lord 

I                     I  <  II 


1  r 


I  come, 

I  come, 

I  come, 

I  come. 


1    ^    1      -«- 

come  to  Thee, 
come  to  Thee, 
come  to  Thee, 
come  to  Thee. 
k_ 


-^  -0- 
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PRIMARY  DEPARTMENT. 

Thou  Canst  Hear  a  Little  Child* — Concluded* 


Chorus. 


^=J 


=5=i^= 


Dear    Sav  -  iour,  take    me      as    Thine  own, 


^- 


Smile     up  -  en      me     from      Thy     throne; 

-1— T-8— /    *      * 


-5/ ^ ■ 


^zr-^ 


m 


0 


■:i--li. — *-    I* 


1 


let       Thy  love 
-# 0 1- 


bv 


be  shown,  Dear  Lord, 
-#-        -^       -^ 


I     come     to 


Thee! 


I 


If  .      -    .  u     '      ■ 

205.  Fill  the  Frosty  Air  with  Song. 

Ijizzie  DeArmond.  (CHRISTMAS  SONG.)  Florence  W.  Williams. 

(A  triangle,  or  small  bells,  used  with  this  song  will  add  to  the  effect.) 


1.  Ring    the  bells  for  Christmas-day,       CJap  your  hands,     joy  -  ful  sing;    Twine  the  wreaths  of 

2.  Fill      the  frost -y      air  with  song,    Years  a  -  go        Christ  was  born;  Came      to  earth     a 

3.  Ring    the  bells  for  Christmas-day,       O'er  the    world      let  them  chime,  Wei  -  come    in      the 


feki:^- 

s — 

— 

=t 



^-^   , 

-? 

di= 



^ 

1    1 

'          f 

— r 

J 

=t 

Chorus 

— 1 — 
! 

■ 

W= 

1 

J 

=:^-=^-^- 

— 1 — 

==^-r- 

— •- 

W—i- 

i- 

8- 

4 

J 

=^U=L 

-i?*— 

£«-."- 

-t' 

' 

hoi  -  ly  bright.      Love's  best  trib  -  ute     bring, 
lit  -  tie  child  On      a    Christmas    morn 

Prince  of  Peace;        'Tis      a      ho  -  ly      time 


■^1 


Ring  the  bells, 


ring  the  bells, 


~7"S     '      S    ^    >[  N    >-i r"\-^    ^       I  ^  ^ — ill — ciz — s    ^    Ni  .'^^-N— i~n 

-Jf—rr ^-i a^ H 1 r>^ 1 H 1 # # -j H m # -j #-v — m H 1 — l-H 1 '— H 


Fill  the  frost-y    air  with  song;  "  Christ  is  bom!"    long  a  -  go        Sang  the  bright  an-gel-ic  throng. 
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PRIMARY  DEPARTMENT. 

206. 


Peaceful  Rest, 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 

! 

(CHRISTMAS  SONG.) 
J                                                                     1 

Florence  W.  Williams. 

1 

'      7-,  '7   ^         .                  w        ,.        1           • 

A        1 

1 

> 

, -h    H-      rv     s      >     >              1 

1            ^ 

N         y         N         |L          1              •! 

A  '         ^ 

N           jy           N          N 

III 

V     \    J  1       J  ]aJ  1  « 

«' 

J   ^ 

•K 

n^ 

/     T-  ^  mJ    •  5*  bS 

2 

a        « 

-J        i      J        !     -J          J 

'«  UJ    «'r« 

fj 

r              -C^*        TT    t^* 

1.  In     a  low  -  ly  man 

2.  Not  a  welcome  for 

3.  Just  a    ti  -  ny  lit  - 

-  ger  sleep  -  ing,     Lay  the  Prince  of  light  and   love, 
the  Stran  -  ger,    Who  had  left  His  throne  on  high 
tie     ba  -     by,    Yet  the  world  now  bends  the  knee 

mm 

While  the  angels 
For    a  sin  -  f  ul 
To  this  Son  of 

^ 

^'  h  i                   m 

» 

m              T          m 

1      m    •       " 

» 

J'.  1?  4-                  f 

^ 

1          1 

r 

f 

\^ 

'^'^     4     «'            1                 1 

m     \            \ 

1              1                 '            1 

J            '       1 

J 



^     -+    •             1, 

•     1            1 

J              L                            1 

*      1 

1 

•         1 

A-J- 


Chorus. 


^- 


:^: 


^I^E^E"^ 


r 

sang  re  -  joic  -  ing.  In  the  flaming  skies  a  -  bove. 
world's  re-demp-tion,  Glad  to  suf-fer,  and  to  die. 
God    most  ho  -  ly,      King  of  all    e  -  ter  -  ni  -    ty. 


fc* 


^^- 


Peace-ful  rest,  dear  In  -  fant  Je  -  sus, 


S±: 


T=T- 


:!t± 


j-*- 


1    I 


E^tl 


5^ 


fctEE 


^t=t: 


l^^'^^t*^      t««*"    t*^ 


Miz:^,z#zil;Jeiii=:gzzzEi==iJgzz=:p— 


k± 


Lul  -  la-bies  the  angels  sing;  Bright  the  star  of  promise  shin  -  eth,  O'er  the  cra-dle     of       a  King. 

iJ_«:_izr_^zSi^t— M: 


-•-•-       '0-0 


«:==«: 


-Frr-pt 


»» 

-•-w- 


5Ti 


iii; 
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207. 


Don't  You  Know  it's  Easter? 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


(EASTER  SONG.) 


Florence  "W.  'Williams. 


3Iaij  be  sung  as  a  Solo  by  a  little  girl. 


M-^ 


d=^: 


-^-x— I— U 


U^: 


■•-r 


1.  What  makes  the  birds  on  bush  and  tree    Sing  out  so  blithe  and  gay;  What  makes  the  brooklets  leap  for 

2.  The  call  of  spring  wakes  up  the  buds    That  sleep  the  winter  through;  They  swiftly  rise  to  greet  the 


:^A: 


[=A: 


-t-^r-- 


^=^ 


joy  While  dancing  on  their  way  ?  They  seem  to  know  the  secret  well,     0     join  their  happy      lay, 
sun     In  garments  fresh  and  new.     0  children,  turn  your  hearts  to  God,  To   His  dear  name  be  true; 

^ m . =_« — . — , «-  ^ 


qr.r-'*- 


1-n 


:i=:^ 


-|- 


I-* — =L: 


n 


:t=*- 


-^~ 
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PRIMARY  DEPARTMENT. 

Don^t  You  Know  it^s  Easter? — Concluded* 

Chorus. 


■f  — ^-  >     N- 


^M- 


M- 


-^-.-^^- 


;te 


tz: 


^— ^ 


And  swell  the  song  that  floats  a-long,      To    wel  -  come  Eas  -  ter   Day.    \ 
He     rose  this  happy  Eas  -  ter  -  time,      And   now    he   lives  for  you.    \ 


tt=t 


f=0 


3^Mi^ 


Don't  you  know  it's 


13; 


P 


1=^=^ 


_jv_[\_|s 


^=-€ 


-J=3t=r 


H^-+ 


E^i^^ggl 


Eas  -  ter  ?  Bright,  beautiful  Eas  -  ter,  Don't  you  know  it's  Eas  -  ter  ?  'Tis  joy  -  ous  Eas  -  ter    Day. 


:^^n 


»--—»—»—# 


V-b'-W'- 


i^ 


t-=^ 


A     (t     ^  ^      • 


1i=^=^: 


t-^r 


t=t=t=t 


•i — t^— h- 


ii£| 


208, 


Bright  are  the  Hours  of  Summer* 


F.  E.  Pettingell 

-A— V- ^■ 


m^m^^"^^ 


(CHILDREN'S  DAY.) 

-^ — v-A— N- 


Florence  "W.  "Williams. 


• — m- 


^—^—^—^—^—^ 


^— Hy-A- 
_p — I — 


1.  Bright  are  the  hours  of  sum  -  mer;  Its  blossoms  how  sweet  and  how  fair;        Green  are  its  meadows  and 

2.  Birds  in  mid  air   are  sing  -  ing  Their  joyous  and  rollick-ing     song;       Lambs  o'er  the  pastures  and 

3.  Childhood  is  life's  bright  sum-mer.  And  childhood  is  life's  op'ning  day;  Fill    it  with  beauty  and 


Refrain. 


mountains;  How  bless-ed  its  soft, balm- y  air. 
hill  -  sides  Now  gam  -  bol  and  frol  -  ic  a  -  long, 
bless  -  ing,    0      children,  dear  children,  we   pray. 


— iv-A— A-^--A— A-H^^=:=;^==r — -=1 

Beau-ti-ful,  beau-ti  -  ful  sum     -    mer, 


:t=^3 


2=t 


-^ 


Thought  of  our  Father  above;  Praise  Him,  yes,  praise  Him,  dear  children,  For  all  the  gifts  of  His  love 


^^m 


:=|: 


m 


-m 


^ 


SaiB 


V 


^.        ^.  :* 
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CHRISTMAS  DEPARTMENT. 


209, 


The  Day  Spring, 


A.  G. 


With  dignity,  not  too  fast 


Adam  Geibel. 


'^         ^        ^  U  ^  'i' 

Be-hold!     be-hold!     be-hold!  the  King  cometh,    Be-hold!    be-hold!    be-hold!  the  King  cometh. 


% 


-4i:t^i:L:zi=:^=t-zz=^ 


^r: 


;^^£^ 


-#-  •  •  ^  #---— ^^#--— ^ — f- 


-:i^: 


n       ^  little  faster. 


:5=^ 


-I — 4- 


it=S}: 


« « M 1 1 — ^ — 1-* — I — ^ 1 — tH — I — I M 


iJ=S: 


#-J-#- 


* — ^ — i# 

Born    in    Bethleh'm    of    Ju  -  de  -  a,    Sung  by    prophets,  years  gone  by 


^»=t 


^:=^: 


l=t|: 


^nitr. 


=rf=f 


Lies  the    Ho  -  ly 


1i=[: 


±=tE=ji=F=EE=[:=t:=t: 


In  -  fant  Je  -  sus,  Christ,  the  Day  Spring  from  on  high;  Behold!  behold!  behold!  the  King  cometh,  Be 


iiff=^"^ 


_p — p_ 


:?^ 


J=t 


't=X 


^r 


-h-=^-^- 


-b'— t 


.=!^5^- 


^^ 


N    N    ^   'L  '^ 


J=^ 


$^= 


:;izz=ij: 


:^^: 


#—•—#—•— (5?- 


-^"t^ 


:^=^ 


^Ft^ 


tiii^4±^ 


^ 


^ 


hold !  behold !  the  Day  Spring  from  on  high.  Shepherds  in  the  fields  a-bid    -  ing.  Watching  o'er  their  flocks  b} 


r=^=F=r^'r-rF=-r=^ 


Shepherds  in        the      fields  a  -  bid-ing,  Watching  o'er  their 

rit.    {Inst. 


— — ?d-v — -  -a  I  ;  g— ^-; — ^-^-^-«-|-^ ?2^ Iv-j— " 1 — ^ 1 1-  -^— l^— t-r-l P^ — (^ 


f 


night, 


Heard  a  choir  of  angels  sing  -  ing.    Saw  a  star  so  wondrous  bright,  so  wondrous  bright 


• — 0 — 15> 


=t=t: 


t 


-0 — •- 


*=t 


-IS 


?fi=^ 


F=FF^-^r 


^^ 


t=t 


Lek=t:t-: 


flocks  by  night;  Heard  a  choir     of 
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angels  singing,  Saw  a    star      so      bright. 


UJ^ 


CHRISTMAS  DEPARTMENT. 

The  Day  Spring* — Concluded* 


a  tempo 


N-^-^: 


ry    in    the  highest,  glo 


ry,"     Rang   the  song  from  out  the  sky; 


Peace  on 


mm$^ 


Glo  -  ry 


the 


-0—0- 


t=C- 


r- 


-^- 


high  -  est,  glo-ry,"  Rang  the  song      from 


'^ 


out    the    sky; 
^  ^  Solo  or  Boyb. 

I  '•;       (V       iNy     I      rail.         fv,     N       p^      I  Fine,  m  In  unison. 

I V \ 1 ^-rr 


^—Z-^t- 


-0  '    m- 


r^l 


gj-i:i±c-z2=ff^ 


•  5# 


:^: 


Hi.    II    J.  It,    UlllOUIb.  I 


earth,  good- will  from  heav-en;  Christ  is  born,  the  Day  Spring  from  on  high. 


And    lo!  an  an-gel 


-^^trr 


m 


$ 


i: 


I  1 


4-J- 


A—\- 


I      I 


-^^-f- 


t=^ 


;i3E?E5 


fcM=5^  :M=Efc  ESz^fc^ 


said. 


Go  and  seek  Him;    Ye  shall  find  Him      In  David's  roy-al  town, 


w 


0^0- 


M. 


And  in    a  manger 


-^-t 


ti 


m 


I     GiKLS.    Unison. 


A— A 


S 


•-+^. 


-^—^ 


laid.' 


■^1         V      g_#- 


•-?# 


-^-•- 


7^=^: 


r"T-"TT 


r 


So  they  sought  Him,  and  they  found  Him,  And  they  worshipped  Him  that  night;    And  thro' 


m' 


-S^-»- 


'T=T= 


Jtz*: 


-I — r 


rit. 


q=4 


i 


All.   Unison, 
a  tempo. 


Si 


1=T 


-I — ^-' 


WE£^^ 


i>-^ 


■25^ 


-#— 


all  the  dis  -  tant    a  -  ges,     He    a  -  lone  has  been  our  Light.   Then  let  our  praises  ring,      Let  us 


a  -  dore  Him,     The  Lord  our  Sav-iour,  King,    The   Re-deem-er    of    the  world. 


CHRISTMAS  DEPARTMENT. 


210, 


Song  of  Gladness. 


Minnie  A.  Greiner  Edington, 
Unison. 


Adam  Geibel. 


^^&^=r^ 


t 


^La^^i^-gz 


1.  Car  -  ol,  car  -  ol,   car  -  ol,        Car  -  ol    ye    with    glee, 

2.  Car  -  ol,  car  -  ol,   car  -   ol,      While  the   an  -  gels    sing, 

3.  Car  -  ol,  car  -  ol,   car  -   ol.      With  the  Sav-iour's   birth 


Car  -  ol,  car  -  ol,    car  -  ol, 
"  Glo  -  ry    in    the  high  -  est  ** 
Comes  the  ten  -  der  bless  -  ing, 


m 


& 


m 


«-- Nt 


S3 


I 


t- 


-i.^-^4- 


S2 


-^-li 


g: 


^=4-51- 


?=? 


t^=t 


Car  -  ol   mer  -  ri  -  ly, 
To     the  new  -  born    King. 
Peace,  good- will  on     earth." 


For  the  joy  -  ous  church-bells,    With  their  notes  of     cheer, 
Lo!    in     Da-vid's  cit    -    y,  On    this    ho  -  ly     mom. 

Car  -  ol,   car  -  ol,  car  -    ol,         Let  your  notes  of     cheer 


m 


itrirt: 


«=-■?: 


t 


_        Choeus.  Boys.   Unison. 


& 


-*—» 


■« — w — r~ 


-0-0-   -0- 


Tell  us  that  the  gladsome  Christmas  time  is  here. 
Of  a  Vir-  gin  mother,  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  born 
With  the  bells'  sweet  pealing  Echo  far      and      near. 


:1 


Car  -  ol,         car  -  ol,      With  a  joy-ous 


*: 


t. 


:t 


W=f^ 


it 


)i=|i: 


— t'- 


r--r 


Girls. 


± 


^=J.— ^ 


5-^-^-^»^»-  -»-i— 5-=!-?-  -s^— 5^' 


mirth; 


Hail     with      glad  -  ness,   Christ,  the  Saviour's,  birth. 


J— A-4 


Harmony. 

^ 


m 


Car  -  ol,  car  -  ol. 


s 


car  -   ol,     With   a   joy-  ous      mirth;      Hail  with  songs  of  gladness,  Christ,  the  Saviour's,  birth. 


^^ 


m 


-^^ 


Kj^^=f=ff--=r^^^i^ 


^n 


^^sg 


#  f-# 


I 


^-v- 


Copyright,  mcmiv,  by  Geibel  &  Lehman. 


CHRISTMAS  DEPARTMEN I . 

211  Down  the  Ages  Afan 

Alice  Jean  Cleator. 
Unison. 


R.  Frank  Lehman. 


1.  Down  the   a  -  ges   a  -  far  Once  a-gain  we  be  -  hold 

2.  Not  with  bright,  flashing  crown  Comes  this  stranger  so  mild; 

3.  Hail,   0  guest  of  the    skies,        On   thy  mission  of   love! 


Bethlehem's,  bright  glowing  star 
The  Mes  -si  -  ah  comes  down 
We  would  join  with  the    cries 


g'i?-4-|-«|3±:*: 


H-f 


# 


Shine  with  splendor  un-told. 
Un- to  earth  as  a  child! 
Of  the  bright  host  a  -  bove, 


Mid-night  skies  are  a  -  flame 
Ser-  aphs,  fly  on  swift  wing! 
From  the  darkness  of  night. 


With  the   glo-ry     of  mom; 
Shepherds,  haste  o'er  the  plain ! 
From  the  bond-age  of    sin, 


m 


'Or- 


:^=t 


n- 


-^ 


-jt^-=x=r-z^. 


3? 


al=1=it: 


-4h     — I-    -#-     ^  -•■ 


a!=«|; 


--J-J- 


:t: 


^- 


gg 


^ 


jd: 


ritnrd.  ^. 

\  .     I 


Choeus.  Girls. 


-<&- 


=t 


-<s- 


^=^=1 


rr — i^— -iT"^- 


^^f^ 


■z^- 


'P^'-^ 


-st 


■0--- 


WMle  bright  an  -  gels   pro-claim  "Christ,  the  Sav  -  iour    is     bom!" 

Greet    thy   Sav -iour  and  King   Who    for  -  ev  -  er    shall  reign!    \  Glo   -   ry        be     to   God, 
0     the   pow'r    of    Thy  might   All     the     na  -  tions  shall    win ! 


m 


J  I  1 


?£ 


^^ 


—I ^ -J- 


-^ 


:g-^gJ-^' 


^ 


^=i==T 


1"^ 


-•— i^ 


:^=#= 


Boys. 


Girls 


Boys. 


Girls. 


1 \ 


Glo-ry  to  God  in  the  high  -  est!    Peace,  good- will  to  men.  Glo-ry  to  God  in  the  high  -  est,    Glo  -  ry 


^^^ 


^^^^ 


-0-^- 


trF- 


-f-^ 


I ^_| — u-^ 

i — I u iJ-i. 


t/— ^ 


¥ 


i/     t^ 


be  to  God,    Glo-ry  to  God  in  the  high-est!  Christ  the  Saviour  is  bora  to  day,  the  Saviour  of  the  world. 


i35Et 


t 


#     #  •  #- 


t^ 


mmm 


t=it=t± 


t=t=t=l=t:^- 


lis 
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CHRISTMAS  DEPARTMENT. 

212.  Through  the  Bright  Heavens. 

IJizzie  DeArmond. 
Unison. 


R.  Frank  Lehman. 


;fc^ 


i=^ 


i=:p=i 


1^ 


=T- 


-^=t 


1.  Thro'  the  bright  heav-ens  the  shin-  ing  ones  sang,  0  -  ver  the  plains   of  Ju  -  de  -    a     it 

2.  Shepherds  were  watching  their  sheep  while  they  heard,  Trembling  with  fear  they  re-  joice     at  the 

3.  Lift  your  glad  voic  -  es,  ex  -  ult  -  ing  -  ly    sing,  Peace  and  good-will  doth  the  dear  Sav-iour 

:gzjzz£Fl=^^ii=g-P^k-k-ii:         " 


0-w — m- 


fez:4zp-r=tr=|=B 


zjiii^i: 


m 


'■^- 


u 


#--^ 


•— "-^ 


rang;  Still  slept  the  world  all    un- heed- ing  the  throng;        Nev  -  er     a  thought  of   the 

word;  Low     at  the     feet   of    the     an  -  gel  they  fell,           Thrill'd  with  the    tid-  ings   he 

bring;  Still  comes  the  babe  down  the   Beth -le- hem  way.            Born    un  -  to      us      on    this 

^^  ff  P         0-0^   -m-          m-^    -m-         ^       ^-  \^  ^-#_#-                              I         | 


King    prom  -  is'd  long 

hast  -  en'd    to  tell 

bright  Christ-mas  day 

X 


::l 


21^=2=l|^=:S 


Glo  -  ry      to 


God 


in     the      high 


est! 


J 


§ 


llSE3 


3   S. 


^=W: 


^^^^M 


■A 


I 


^t^=i]=:1: 


^=^- 


1- 

Glo  -  ry 


to 


God 


^- 


w. 


^ 


iii-t 


in    the      high     - 


est!          Peace  on  earth,  good  -  ■v\ill,(to  men,) 
■^'  *  i f S a— r-#  J^— 


:^-=M: 


n-- 


I       I 


J       I       I 

•# -d. H- 


t=q: 


1 


:^-^ 


::]: 


:^=i: 


1=1: 


m=: 


t==T 


Ifce^it 


-d^^ 


^-^ 


Peace  on  earth,  good- will.     To  God    on    high    all  glo  -  ry     be,     to  God    in  the    high  -  est! 
to  men, 


^tE^=l 


Copyright,  mcmiv,  by  Geibel  &  Lehman. 


-r-j-i    I    r   I   I    f   r   '^'  i 


CHRISTMAS  DEPARTMENT. 


213. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 
Unison. 


Welcome,  Blessed  Jesus* 


Florence  "W.  "Williams. 


S33 


i4: 


-r      ■*• 

1.  Sing      a 

2.  Glo  -  ry, 

J ^ 


*«^i 


'^^ 


gain  the     bless  -  ed       sto  -  ry,      Till     with     joy     each  heart ,  shall    glow 
in       the      high-  est      glo  -  ry!      We     would  know    the      tid   -   ings     sweet, 

4 .-.-J , -I ^r-A -. 4 


=i: 


:q: 


-#-         -H- 
4 


I— J— ]- 


^^ii^^i^i^|=f^^ 


An  -  gels  bright,  from  realms  of  glo  -  ry,  Told   to      sin  -  ful    man    be  -  low;  While  the     world  is 
Has-  ten      on-ward,  glad  -  ly      on-  ward.  Like  the  shepherds  Christ  to    greet;  He   has    come,  the 


?=f 


?i 


un  -  fold.     Let    us    hear  the  joy  -  ful     an-  them 
py    day,       In   our  hearts,  most  ho  -  ly   Stran-ger, 

J  J       J         1        1       I       J  -#- 


qui  -  et      sleep-ing,While  the  stars  their  light    un  -  fold.     Let    us    hear  the  joy  -  ful     an-  them 
bless-  ed     Je  -   sus,  Born  to     us    this  hap  -  py    day.       In   our  hearts,  most  ho  -  ly   Stran-ger, 


^— ^-=1=fcE:lzizg=i:l 


— H       -• ^- 


Chorus. 


-H 1 \ 1 — 1— J 1 — J r-J 1 »=r-n-r-^ 1 -r-=» —-4- 

— ^ — • • • m-M*< — ^% 'C^ — \-V- 1 •T++i-»-h-i — h*l — ^ — «-F*T-#-^ «-H* — \- 

m # # 1— # ^ ($» ■ 1 p-ii^-i — c^ — qj — 0 — ^_L#^^__*^ — •^j — ^_ 


^    I      '      "  III 

An  -  gels  sang  to  harps  of    gold.  ) 
We    will  wel-comeThee  al  -  way.  f  Wel-come,  welcome,  bless-ed    Je  -  sus.  Give   Thy   peace  to 


atijz±ri=»— t=t:ditz=ti=it=itzz3 


I     I 


us     to  -  day;      Glo  -  ry. 


the    high- est     glo  -  ry.     Be     un  -  to      Thy  name    al-way! 


^^-^ — 1^ — »-^ —      L^a  '   H»    r — I — r~P^-^ — ^- 
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WTilliam  J.  Eldridge. 

Unison.  ^     i       i      | 


Bethlehem^s  Star. 


i 


s 


Adam  Geibel. 


S 


±* 


t=^--^- 


^i=t 


^4^ 


Mifi 


^- 


1 


1 — T 

1.  Light  of  A-ges,  gleaming  bright,  On  that  wondrous  Christmas  night,  When  the  Christ-child  came  to  earth, 

2.  Wondrous  star  to  earth  unknown.  That  on  Bethlehem's  cradle  shone,  Sym  -  bol    of  the  Child  di  -  vine. 


m 


t=s 


-^-l» 


* 


^-F 


i=N=:N: 


fezzazpz  zjzrti- 


z«i: 


r-rt 


:^=r^^ 


&i^U 


-2^ 


3-^ 


i^- 


3 


a=s 


-sjf- 


i 


m 


-^'  -0-  -0-     -<5^        -#-  ~^ 

Her  -  aid  -  ing  His  low  -  ly  birth.  Brightly  shin-ing  heav'nly  star.  Lead  -  ing  0-rient  kings  a  -  far. 
In  that  glorious  world  of  thine.  Heav'nly  Stranger  come  to  earth.  Like  the  Babe  there  in  Thy  birth, 
« — ft — ^ 


=1- 


fc^r 


-*-#- 


1 — rr 


^=^i=i--=^--^--3^ 


Tr 


:p==tp: 


0 0 — #-r-^ — ^ — ^^— , 

*-r— r— r-^ — I    I  I* 


Chorus. 


Till  with-in  the  hum  -  ble  stall.   Kneel   they  to     the  King  of   all.  |  gy^^  _.j^g  ^^^^j^^  _   j^  ^^^  ^j^^ 
Born  to  join  the  sons  of    m_en,_  Bring  -  ing  peace  to  earth  a-gain.  i 


t=t:=t 


I 


.0. 

-0-     -"0-  H»- 


:t=t: 


■^ t^^H H 


t=t± 


^ 


Gen  -  tiles,      Lead  -  ing  them  ...     to    Ju  -  dah's  King,        Light  to     pen 

J  ..  I  ,  !     ,  i_l5J. 


It 


e  -  trate  the 


t 


5=^-^ 


-^' 


1^     ft  _^  __         __         _  ^      _ 

dark-ness,    Peace  on  earth,  good-will  to       bring;       An  -gels  sang  the  glad  announcement,  Shepherds 


I     1.   i       I         II,! 
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Bethlehem^s  Star* — Concluded, 


^ 


^  s  fc  V 


4tp^ 


^ 


_| s_| [_     I     ^  Harmony. 


^n--^- 
^*-*- 


low 


ly  worship'd  too;     Rich  and  poor  of  this  earth's  children,  With  the  angels  paid  their  due 


^^^^m 


1      I     I 


-#-- h 


-v-^---r-t-[ 


215. 


Beautiful  Angels. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 

Florence  W. 

Williams. 

nu^^Nv.                     iv                              ^^^.                     K 

N       1^ 

^ 

IS    r^ 

1                '    1 

-      '  ^    ^    -A        ^ 

L" ^vH 1— 

=^-^-^— ^- 

W  ^-^  ^  p        •  p-^ — ^"-^<::^  *  "-  p        •  1^-    ^-  "-s^^^^s--^ 

1.  The     Syr   -    i  -  an     stars    shone     bright,        New     glo    -  ry  fill'd  heav'n    and       earth, 

2.  The     won-der-ing  shep  -  herds     heard          The      ti  -  dings  so  strange  and        new; 

3.    0        ra  -   di-ant  hosts      on          high.          On       pin  -  ions  of    love      speed      down; 

1         ^ .  1       ^ .   .       ^      .1         ^ .  1       ^ .   ,       #  . 

^?}riHf-=i- 

-1 ^r-\^A A- 

"^    r  1 — r 

__^ •— V|d ij- 

-- i— '-h- 

\\lyW    6"~' 

1             J    ^2         2 

J            J    "2     ■    2 

J         /     ' 

r^^  > 

•    ^/      i^ 

■  #       1^ 

-N-F — \ 1^ — ry 1 P-  — ^         N, — ^ — ^ N — ^-r ^1 


The  an  -  gels  drew  near  with  car  -  ols  of  cheer,  Re  -  joic  -  ing  at  Je  -  sus'  birth. 
They  fol  -  lowed  a  -  far  the  0  -  ri  -  ent  star,  And  found  the  glad  sto  -  ry  true. 
Let      glo  -  ry  songs  ring,    all    hail      to   the   King!  The  Beth  -  le -hem  babe      we      crown. 

J.— ^ 


^!=^- 


'f=^ 


i 


*=^: 


ElJ 


I 


Chorus. 


-9-v , . 1 1 , — ^ ^— N — 


^^ 


-¥- 


^  V         '^  V  V  I  1/  ""^ 

0      beau  -  ti-ful     an  -  gelsl    glo   -  ri  -  ous  an   -   gels!  Shout   till  the   heav  -  ens       ring; 


^— ^ 


t===t=t 


^- 


-•— »- 


tr=ti=^: 


z'      l^ 


-^-^ 


.•_^_ 


-^— t/- 


no 


i 


i 


i^ 


^H 


^S 


s£5 


A- 


rz3EEsE^E^=* 


0        beau -ti-ful     an  -  gels!    glo  -    ri-ous   an  -  gelsl      Je  -  sus    is    born,    our     King. 


m 


:!t:^ 


i 
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Flora  Kirkland. 

Alto  or  Bass  Solo. 


The  Fairest  Light* 


Adam  Geibel. 


:H= 


4z± 


^-I^■ 


H^      • 


iv-^- 


=»^^ 


tA: 


1.  The  fairest  Light  that  ever  pierc'd  earth's  darkness,  Shone  clear  and  bright  in  Beth'lem-town 

2.  The  surest  Hope  that  ever  calm'd  earth's  sorrows,  O'er  Beth'lem-town    its  ban-ner  fair  un 

3.  0,    love  Di  -  vine!    0  love  be-yond  all  tell  -  ing!      0,  Star  of    Hope,  we  hail  Thy  na-tal 

J.  ""      ^^ 


one  day, 

-  furl'd, 

morn! 


iis^AJ 


-^— =1— A— A- 


^— # 


^-W- 


-*-|i 


When    in  a  stall  with  cattle  round  Him  standing  The  Prince  of  Peace,  in  lowly  fashion,  lay. .  . 

When  from  the  skies  the  Prince  of  Peace  descended,  To  give  His  life,     a  ransom  for  the  world. 

0,        gift  of  gifts,  all  earthly  gifts  ex-cell-ing,With  Thine  appearance  came  salvation's  dawn. 

N 


_H_,_,-C JL_,_i__^_C*_, ,_,_i_l:,^_^|,_^_,_5_t^g_-j_l 


Harmony. 

--1 ^— J- 


■J ^- 


^—4—A- 


"^^^U 


.^^_ 


Js==^: 


Sav  -  iour  to 


be. 


Then    in       a    man  -  ger  but    now    on       a      throne,    Je  -  sus     the 


-^     -#- 


m 


-»— »- 


k- 


t=t 


-•-r 


*r^: 


t=^i=X. 


^-J- 


J-.-4 


^Pgiii^^^lil 


:gzz«; 


Light    of  Lights!  Je  -  sus     a 


^^r 


v-r 


t.=t 


r—v- 


M=¥^ 


-r— ^- 

lone!         Je  -  sus  the    Light    of  Lights!  Je-sus     a  -    lone! 


-^1=^ 


-#-     -m- 


i 


-^- 


M 


v=^. 


1 — r— [ 


gga 
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217.  Ring,  Christmas  Bells. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 

^         Unison. 


Adam  Geiltel. 


;eSe^^e^ 


-I- 


-N^- 


^^^mmmm 


=i==q 


:Mi- 


1.  Ring,  bells  of  Christmas,  clear  and  strong,  Ring,  0  ring,  sweetly  ring;    Unto  the  world  is  born  to-day, 

2.  Chime  out  your  lay  o'er  hill  and  vale.  Sweetly  chime,  sweetly  chime;   Send  for  the  message  far  and  wide, 

3.  Peal  till  your  notes  flood  earth  and  sky,  Loudly  ring,      joy  -  ful  ring     Good-will  to  men  and  peace  divine, 


^^ 


-:-n- 


fi: 


M=lq:==M=? 


S: 


-5^— »— #-^- 


i 


^-»—0-^=^- 


■^^0 


-^'•—0-'^-»-\ 


M=S 


-^—»—m-^-» =?-•-  »-^ 


1^=^ 


s 


L,    Harmony.  \ 


:i-=^: 


U 


u 


Unison. 


HCZit 


^l^^g 


i— * 


^^-- 


# 


Christ  the  King,  bless-ed  King.  Tell  of  the  ho  -  ly  an  -  gels  bright,  Singing  with  joy  one  starry  night, 
Christmas  time,  Christmas  time,Wake,wake  the  morn  for-ev-er  dear,  Brightest  and  best  of  all  the  year, 
Prais  -  es  sing,  prais  -  es  sing.     Je  -  sus  is  born,  0  come,  a  -  dore,    Shout  the  glad  tidings  o'er  and  o'er: 


:|i=!E 


n=x- 


»-^ =1 — m- 


-^-m- 


i^. 


^^t-^ 


i 


-=1 — » — »-=!-i 


U^ 


fc^-t^' 


Harmony 


a  harmony        |^     ^      ^     ^  ^ 
—9-3 P*^ — \ — ^ — P^ — I— I— I — I — I— s- 

tr  \j      I  I         i' 


^ 


Chorus.  Girls. 


l_u/li_| w 1 


t:^- 


izjt 


H-SV 


-=1-»— =1- 


-|- 


^11 

Tell      of  the  wondrous  glo  -  ry-light;  Ring,  merry  bells,  0     ring!   ^ 

Filling  each  heart  with  glad,  good  cheer,Chime,  happy  bells,  0  chime.  [   Ring,  ring,      joy-ous-ly  ri 

Glo-    ry  to    God  for -ev  -  er- more!  Ring,  merry  bells,  0    ring!   J 


rmg, 


-«--*-  -^  -#- 


m 


:t- 


£ 


#-=-•- 


^^ 


^—§r 


^ ^ ^ 


i-^ 


-^^ 


-•~-#-^- 


f^f 


Boys. 


P 


Boys. 


Girls. 


^q^ 


^^ 


ta=it 


Zi^i 


'T  All. 


-|g   g    1 


A  ^  ^ 


^•-^ 


tt 


p 


-^-^-* 


W=i 


^ 


-#— •- 


^^ 


•-^-^^w 


Beautiful  bells,  chime  out  your  lay;  Ring,  ring,  cheerily  ring,Welcome  the  Christ  who  comes  to-day,  Ring,  ring, 


^^z^^l^T^g^ 


£J-L    I   k 


-#-• »^ 


itrjr^ 


Harmony. 

-A-N-A-l- 


-»— » — »■ 


i^zliizlc^ 


^— •- 


«=«=:=  :S 


to 


l-i-jj-^':j: 


:tlt: 


joyously  ring,  Beautiful  bells  chime  out  your  lay;  Ring,  ring,  cheerily  ring, Welcome  the  Christ  to-day. 


'^?e5 


::1=K 


-=?-^ 


j-ff^^^'^^^ 


^  )^  ^-\ 


tt=£ 


-ii»  q^ 


B^-r-r"-;-rrit«^rr-"FT^--r-n 


rr 
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218. 


The  Living  King. 


Lavinia  E.  Brauff. 
Unison. 


Adam  Geibel. 


i 


:t     r      tr-rir 


^=1 


1.  The    morn  -  ing  bright,  with    its    gold  -  en     light,     II  -  lum-  ines  earth  and      sky, ....        For 

2.  Each  bios  -  som   sweet,  from  its    long     re-  treat,  Looks  up      in  grate- ful       love;...       Each 

3.  Christ  will    for  -  give       if      in    Him    we      live,    And  own  Him     as    our       guide;..       Each 


3tt 


1ft 


wfi^ 


-^-^- 


-^_, 


:       0                    .               .                                      N          N 

,       !       1       N 

!               1 

\-jA ■     • .    «       1     ?^ 

-A « BJ (-+ 

-1     -h'        n        -1 

-H ^;^-4- 

_j i     LZl"    jf  ;A: 

m  ^  ^— J  r^ 

^  =^4-^'''" 

:J     S— 1    i+i 

_^_ — # — #— 

li— «7-=S— ^^ 

w             1 — ^ 

Eas-  ter  joy,  praise  our 
car  -   ol  heard,  from  th 
cross  we   bear  He  will 

THY S     S     ^ 

!-#      « — #— ^   hj      ^      J    rQ^ 

tongues  employ  To  Him  Who  rules  on 
e  joyous    bird,    As-cends  to    God     a  - 
dai  -  ly   share,  Whatev  -  er   may    be  - 

high;     Whose  pre-cious  blood  is  the 
bove.     Whose  boundless  grace  is    a 
tide;        May  souls   as  -  cend  to  this 

1 fl-s P la a la • 

i^ — I    r    r    r 

aL^t:^^^- 

M  1.-^1 

— ^ F^ F F 

^    J    J         J ^  111       I      I     I     I     ^    :^    1  ,     ^ 


JT»»^«r 


cleans-ing  flood  In  ev  -  'ry  time  of  need,  Who  died  that  we  might  His  chil-dren  be.  And 
hid  -  ing  place  When  tempted  or  cast  down;  Whose  word  of  peace  bring-eth  sweet  re  -  lease  And 
heav'n-ly  Friend  To  Whom  we    of  -  fer  praise.  Whose  glo-ries  shine,  and  Whose  love  di  -  vine  Shall 

■■-*------  I        I        i        I 


•=p=ft*= 


e 


I  '"■•'    'I        I 

who     is    Lord   in-  deed.   ^ 
fits     us    for  the  crown.  Y  Sing  on,  sing    on,  the  sad  days  are  gone,  Mes-  si  -  ah's  prais-  es    sing 
ev  -   er  crown  our  days.  J 
J    t   a-' ^        *  -      -      -      -     .<r 


M^V^ 


t=t 


•5^ 


Sing  on,  sing   on,   sing  on,   sing  on, 

I    J    !    !    ^  ,^  I    ,    .    ,        ,    I 


-N-H- 


^•-c- 


i=^: 


s: 


h    I 


feeS^i^E^izz:^ 


■<5>- 


m. 


Love's  work  is  done  and  the  vie-  fry's  won;  Christ  is  the  Liv-  ing  King,   Christ  is   the  liv 


ing  King. 


^;t—t 


tl-=\L 


W—^ 


i^czi 


v^: 


:=.=g§?: 


^=^=^  _g^t:  =fz=fzzfizt=^  i^^ 
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219.  Hail,  Joyous  Mom. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 
Unison. 


H.  Frank  IjohmaxL 


*=N 


3B 


g 


^m^w^^ 


mS 


t:^ 


?^ 


^=^^ 


^&^ 


1.  Hail,     0  joy  -  ous  morn  of      glad    -     ness 

2.  Hail,     0  morn  of  life  and    beau    -      ty, 

3.  Hail,  thou  ho  -  ly  Eas  -  ter    morn    -    ing, 


Life      on  ev  -  'ry  side  doth     spring; 
Hope  has  ris  -  en  thro'  our      tears; 
Palms  of  vie  -  to  -  ry     we       wave; 


m 


Sfc4 


3      ^      > 


S 


^-r 


=F=?^=/*=^ 


:^ 


-ts- 


^ 


Earth  and  all  its  fair  ere  -  a  -  tions 
Shines  the  glo  -  ry-light  ce  -  les  -  tial 
Love        im-mor  -  tal  paves  with  sun  -    light 


^^t^F^ 


Now        ex  -  ult  -  ing  -  ly     do        sing. . 

Through  the  gloom  of  sor-row's     years. 

E'en       the  por  -  tals  of    the       grave. 


m 


w 


T~w~w 


^ 


1— r 


1 — ^ 


Harmony. 


1^— ^ 


Hark!  the  breezes  tell  the 
Lo!  the  tomb  has  lost  its 
Hal    -    le -lu- jah!  hal-le 


sto 

ten 

lu 


ant; 
jah. 


•  .■♦     <!i 


^ 


^-= — 0- 


As  they  sweep  from  shore  to 
Waft  the  news  from  shore  to 
Shout    the    tid-ings  o'er  and 


~^-  • 

shore, 
shore, 
o'er. 


M-' 


:B=i=t 


W=w: 


if-ff-p 


He  is 
He  is 
He     is 


-ii-V— g- 


\    p  \    f- 


1 

rt^ 

i"^        ^ 

1 

1 

1 

L/ 

^ 
" 

J        ./'^ 

^      '         - 

^ 

._  Jl.  _            K  J 

^4 

f\ 

V 

\j J 

9\    '     4 

J 

1             ; 

1       V               ^ 

'/'iN 

1 

f^ 

1         * 

1*' 

U  J    • 

•1          ^ 

■  -^    ■■  'JR     J  .    J^\ 

;  V-iy 

^ 

^      m 

tJ» 

m  .    d 

KK  • 

m           '• 

0^ 

^ 

\^ 

^ 

-#-  • 

-*- 

-#- 

1 

i/       !P 

ris 

-    en! 

He 

IS 

ns      - 

en! 

Je  -  sus 

reigns 

for  -  ev  - 

er  - 

more. 

He       is 

ns 

-    en! 

He 

18 

ns      - 

en! 

Je  -  sus 

reigns 

for  -  ev  - 

er  - 

more, 

He       iy 

\ 

ns 

-    en! 

He 

is 

ns      - 

en! 

Je  -  sus , 

reigns 

for  -  ev  - 

er  - 

more. 

He       is 

^0 

^  . 

0 

/  V 

-*- 

-*-  •  -•- 

.«-  . 

^     P 

» 

-i^ 

r    .^ 

V^' 

/^ 

; 

^■ 

t 

1         1 

■■  b  . 

b       5 

%■  ■ 

P     '      0      \ 

l^- 

p^              u         -   .    u 

p    -  -n  i 

s^^ 

!^ 

m 

»    • 

M 

p 

^        •■ 

!           \j      1    ■   ■  !  ■ 

<D 

*<     'v       r 

. 

! 

'v        '' 

V                          w              r       J 

1 
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1/ 

> 

1 

•        / 

4r 


m 


p='^^ 


I 


He 
He 
He 


sus  reigns  for 
sus  reigns  for 
sus  reigns  for 


ev 
ev 
ev 


er  -  more, 
er  -  more, 
er  -  more. 
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220. 


Alive  Evermore* 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 

With  dignity,  not  too  fast. 


Adam  Geibel, 


nW          ^ 

^     p5   S   N     K      ^ 

s     f.     N     N     h    ^ 

'  y  tti4  /*     i'^ 

.  m        •J     itf    J          1  '      J 

1                X             1                                   1^ 

1^      i^      l'^      1^    fl      J     1 

Jt  U  U    J 

«         9   ^     \  V   d         J        d 

J           1^       J         J            J 

■     J    J    J     1    «^  n 

g5-^ft-i- 

-  a^      «       «       9       9       d 

i-^ii — i 

t=*»-!-^-*#^  J  -^~9~-i 

1.  Shout  glad    hal-  le  -  lu  -  jahs,  0     praise  Him  with  song!    Re  -  deemed  by  His  blood,  we     to 

2.  The       des  -  ert  shall  bloom  as    He      pass  -  es      a  -  long,   The   world  with   re  -  joic  -  ing  shall 

3.  All       hail     to     the    Vic  -  tor  who    reign-  eth    on    high,  The     light     of  His     glo  -  ry  gleams 

/•^'tt  p    f      f     f     f     f     \      f 

r     1      r     r             r     r     ■            r 

i^J-ftu  '>    L      •  L                   L 

^>^^U  Q      1             1                              1 

^        !   LI             1             ^^^^^f 

+m   [^    __|^     U     t     1^     k     k  - 

L_i^._.„p p j y — 1 j^ ^ '^ 1 

9 — 9--—m— 


Je    -    sus     be-  long;  He  stands,  the  Great  Keeper     of  death's  si  -  lent  door.    Our    Je  -  sus,    tri - 
break  forth  in     song;  0  spread  the  glad  tid  -  ings  from  shore  un  -  to    shore.  The  King    in     His 
bright  in     the     sky;  With  an  -  gels,  we   too  would  bow  down  and     a  -  dore    The  Christ, who  once 


P4 


Chorus. 


ioy  -  ous     ac-  claim;    Yea,  let  praise  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing 


a-scribed  to    His  name; 


Hal-le- 


H H^^-H-^ — I «— F^ — 9 — 9 — 9 \ — f^H^      111 — ^ — • — H 

lu  -  jahl  hal-  le  -  lu  -  jahl  Saints  and  angels  a-  dore  The  Christ,who  once  dead,  is  a  -  live  ev-  er-more. 
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EASTER  DEPARTMENT. 


221. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


Hope^s  Day  Dawn* 

(DUET  AND  CHORUS.) 


B.  Frank  Iiehman. 


1.  Kiss'd  by  the  sun  -  light    a  -  ris  -  es  the  morn  -  ing,  Bath'd  in  the  rose  -  tint  -  ed  hues  of    the 

2.  Back  to  God's  heav  -  en,    on    pin  -  ions  of  glad  -  ness,    An  -  gels  of  light  speed  with  hearts  all  a  - 

3.  No  more  the  tomb  holds  its   bur  -  den  of  sor  -  row,    Glo  -  ri  -  fied  vis  -  ions    en  -  com-pass  the 


:^i^^f^^:^E^^. 


^w-jd 


-0-9- 


1£=W 


\=x 


r^T 


^<-£t3-r 


sky 

flame,  . . 
grave:. . 


-^—^-rSr 


"-^rr 


Glo  -  ry      di  -  vine 

Sing  -  ing    for     joy, 

Christ  waits  His   own 


ev  -  'ry    hill  -  top      a  -  dorn  -    ing, 
0  -  ver  earth's  gloom  and  sad  -    ness, 
in      the  deathless     to  -  mor  -    row, 


Gilds  the  dark 

Je  -  sus    has 

Strong  is      His 


-0 =1- 

-I 


-=1-#- 


^=1=i|: 


0  — 


1 


^111 


-N— ^- 


S^T 


1 


Chorus. 

N — ^ — ^ 


^~ 


shad  -  ows     that  swift-ly    pass      by. 
ris    -     en,       0  praise  we    His       name, 
arm       and      al  -  might-y       to        save 


r::} 


r 


Hope's  dawn  is    break  -  ing,      a  -  wakes  the  glad 


rr^n 


4^i—^ 


u 


0- 


Sing    hal  -  le 

i_  !        h    h    ^ 


r  ^  *  f  t^ 


lu  -  jahl    0    hail  Him  the     Vic  -  tor,      Je- sus  has    ris-    en,  His  peo- pie  are      freel.. 

\^>        -•-     m      m      ^         I'^f^J 


rfcSzi 
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EASTER  DEPARTMENT. 

222  Garments  of  Praise* 

Lizzie  DeArmond. 


Adam  Geibel. 


:t^-.- 


i=r 


1.  Spread    gar  -  ments     of        praise  now      be 

2.  Why        seek       in       the       tomb     for      the 

3.  Spread    gar  -  ments     of       praise  now      be 


t^zi^ 


•    fore 
liv 
-    fore 


Him,  Full 
ing,  Why 
Him,        Let 


safe  -  ly  we 
sor  -  row  for 
bios  -  soras    of 


^±-=± 


:t:=:t 


:t==t: 


■b-4-r- 


r=^ 


-^^ 


-=r 


^-t 


step   where    He        trod,  ....    He     comes  I     0        re    -    ceive    Him    with      glad  -   ness, 

hopes   that     are        dead?   ...    A     -    bove      the    bright    stars,    in        His       beau  -    ty, 

joy      pave     His       way,  ....    The     beau  -  ti   -    ful       an   -  gels     are       sing  -    ing- 

-^ 1^0 il^_ « r_^« 0 « 0 « m m c ^ 


r^ 


t=i=.- 


-t=:^r=t=: 


The 

The 

"Our 


^;^ 


i^^: 


Chorus.  Boys.   Unison. 


V    r 


*— * 


M^- 


Sav    -    iour,     the 

Lord      Christ   has 

Je    -    sus       has 


GiELS.     Unison 

-^— —- -|v— ^ — ^ 


Boys. 


Girls. 


en,    the  Lord    is     ris    -    en,       Ris 
-. 4" «5-— 4-r-?^ 


en,   the  Lord    is      ris    -    en. 


% 


-^=tz 


r= 


fc^ 


1 


All.   Harmony. 


iS 


-d — ^- 


1^1 


aSEl 


1*1- 


rit. 


-.n 


P^- 


:t;«^fel--t 


day,  .... 

/TV 


Sav -iour    Who     liv  -  eth     to    -    day,  (to-day). 
^.       ^     ^.     .0.      -^        ^  I        I     '^1 


Hail 


Him, 


hail 

.-(=2 


Him,    the 


i!2; 


^i=f 


^^-^: 


i=l=i 


U^ 
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day, 


EASTER  DEPARTMENT. 


223. 


Floats  a  Golden  Chime* 


Ijizzi*  DeArmond. 
Unison. 


^ 


t=t 


t^i=V^ 


R.  Frank  Lehman. 


1.  Floats  a    gold  -  en  chime     thro'  the     pass  -  ing      years, 

2.  Comes  the  mes-sage  down    to        a      wea  -   ry        world, 

3.  Floats  a    gold  -  en  chime     from  the  heights    a    -    bove 


-^ ' "^d M \-i K ^— I 


^   -It 

Ev  -   er  sweet  -  er  grows  the 
Ring  -  ing  clear,    a-  cross  death's 
Where  the    ho  -  ly     an  -  gels 


^-r^- 


ITT 


-^ :^ 


:^ 


^ 


#:4=t^ 


A=i: 


t=: 


;zE 


l^.  I 


1^;^"' 


strain, Bring-ing  hope  and  peace    to       the  hearts    of 

gloom; Shines  the  Mom-ing  Star     with     a     fade  -  less 

sing, "Glo-ry     be     to   God  I    praise  the  Name     di 


^± 


'-T 


men 
light 
vine, 


apit:^: 


As   they  hear  the 

Thro'  the  por-tals 

Of    the    ev  -  er 


^  q- 


-•-^^ 


Chorus.  Harmony. 


m 


glad  re  -  frain. 
of  the  tomb, 
liv   -   ing       King.' 


r^T 


i^ 


:«=^: 

-"-r- 


— ■ : 1 ( M' 


-•- 


} 


^^ 


Je  -  sus  has     a  -  ris  -    en,     Joy     com-eth  once  more, 


^— ^ •— ^ 


:^  I       11       II. 

_LJ_p 0 — 0 0 — 0—^ 

■— I 1 1 1 1 


i^zzfcUBzz^: 


>    I 


^ 


Tzim: 


r^=t 


^^— A-v 


Boys. 


1^ 


^^^^ — =q- 


rtiij: 


— t — ^ — \ — 1^ — r 

I             Hail!     0     hail!    the  Vic  -   tor,     Bow  down  and   a  -  dore; 
m c ^ ^— ^^— ^--r-^--     •     •     •—n^^ 


-^EE^ 


Je  -  sus  has      a 


% 


:izz^ 


ris  -  en, 

— i- 


m 


Girls. 


All.   Harmony. 


-#-=- 


ir^ 


S 


Je  -  sus  has     a  -  ris 


en, 

4:1 


Je  -  sus  has 
-* • — h— 


# # — •- 


:5^-i 


=S4 


]] 


:lr=)i=^: 


!  ^1 
ris  -  en.  Hail   the     Vic  -  tor,       hail. 


mmmm 
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EASTER  DEPARTMENT. 

224.  Proclaim  the  Joyful  Story. 

Lavinia  E.  Brauff.  B.  Frank  Lehman. 


4—\- 


m 


-<&- 


i 


^ 


3=tfr. 


-# 1 


I       1       |-      I       • 

1.  Re  -  joice  in  Christ  your  Sav  -  iour  This   hap  -  py,  hap  -  py  day; 

2.  In    times  of    joy    and    sad  -  ness,  Christ  is     the  liv  -  ing  way 

3.  Let    ev  -  'ry  heart  be    thank  -  ful,  This   hap  -  py,  hap  -  py  day, 


S3- 


ii 


It: 


■tl^ -fi 


.^    -^.    ^. 


f=r: 


t=\:: 


Pro- 
To 
For 

— I- 


I 

■  claim 

realms 

all 


J: 


His   end  -  ] 
of    life 
the  heaVn- 
,        I 


1- — r- — h 


J- 


!      I 


4 — ^- 


prais  -  es  In  ev  -  'ry 
ter  -  nal  And  ev  -  er  - 
bless  -  ings  That  crown  life' 


tune  -  ful  lay.  The  heaVns  declare  His  glo    -    ry,  His   han  -  di  - 

last -ing  day.  The     tri-umphs  of  His  vie  -   fry  Re-sound  from 

s  fleeting  way.  Cease  not      to   tell  the  sto   -    ry  Of  Him  v/hom 

-•-  -^-  •          I  1^  f^  H^      -•-     -•- 


m 


-\^- 


:^=t=: 


^=^=^=N: 


r— r— r— r 


■^- 


^=^: 


f 


ii    I 


4=-. 


i 


-z^~- 


53; 


¥ 


t 


m 


work    of    love.      The    fir 

"shore   to  shore,"    The   glo 

we        a  -  dore,       Un  -  til 


I 

-ma - ment  dis  ■ 
-  ries    of     all 
with  saints  and 


l=t=t: 


-12- 


-^-\ 


play  -  eth.  In  brightness  from 
king  -  doms  Are  His  for  -  ev  - 
an     •      gels     We  praise  Him    ev  - 

:r-ir=C: — H-F-K— f- 


\i    r 

a  -  bove. 
er  -  more, 
er  -  more. 


x-^ 


:^=^=N: 


Chokus. 
Praise ye 

::: ^4—4- 


%-- 


na  -  tions.    Praise ye    na  -  tions. 


I 


I 
Praise 


^- 


Him  all     ye 

,J J  .-^- 


^=d=tp.J=J- 


I   I        r  . 

na  -  tions,  Praise  Him    all    ye    na  -  tions,  Praise  Him  all 

J    '     I  J  -J-  4.  J.  J 


4-    \   J- 


It: 


:^ 


ye 


€ 1 


'^-- 


-x=.-\ 


:t=l: 


r- 

na-tions,  Praise,  0  praise  Him  all    ye    na  -  tions. 

Praise ye    na  -  tions. 


Praise,  0  praise  Him  all    ye 
I 


-A- 


:^=^=^: 


4 


-2^— 


5 


tt 


f 


Him      all     ye     na 

1    J  i  -J- 


na  -  tions  for  His      won  -  drous 
-#      -•-     -#-     -•-       -^-       k^ 


love, 

I 


w 


1)1=^=^=^1 


Ill=[l=t=t 


-f^- 


Praise 

zfzr 


tions, 


m 


-\ — r— r— ^ 

love,  His    love,      Praise,  0  praise  Him    all    ye     na  -  tions, 
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EASTER  DEPARTMENT. 

Proclaim  the  Joyful  Story ♦ — Concluded  ♦ 


i 


Praise ye   nations, 

4— J— i- 


!     I 


Praise 


r 


3>-*n*: 


S« 


Jtzjt 


3=. 


3^ 


^ 


f 


m 


^^=k: 


Him  all  ye   nations,  Now  proclaim  the  joy-  ful    sto  -  ry     of   our  Christ    a  -  bove. 


4=t 


Praise,  0  praise  Him  all  ye   nations, 


r— i—T 


225. 

Lizzie  DeArmond. 


O  Angel  Fair. 


i 


i: 


J 1- 


Adam  Geibel. 


rf=if=^^^Zg 


± 


^'     d    4 


4z=aL 


^^^ 


:tz3i 


izzt 


1.  0     an  -  gel  fair   of  Eas-ter  dawn  Speed  from  thy  home   of    glo  -  ry,  With  lov  -  ing  touch  dis  • 

2.  Breathe  in  our  hearts  a  hope    di-vine,    Till  step  -  ping  from  our  pris  -  on    Our    long-ing  souls  with 

3.  Our    Je  -  sus  lives  who  once  was  dead,  Death's  gates_are   o  -  pen  swing-ing.  Thro'  all   the  world,  0 

<9 # »     ,  #  \^j^^ — •- 


pel  the  clouds.  And  tell  the  joy-f ul     sto  -  ry .  ]  jje  lives !  He  lives ! 

rapture  crv:  "  The  Lord  for  us  has     ris  -en! "  \ 

an  -  gel  fair,   Thy  message  sweet  is  ring-  ing.  J  He  Uves!  He  lives!  forevermore!  the 


the  joy-ous  bells  are 


m 


-• — •- 


:g~g      te~a: 


-X=r 


^^ 


7--T 


t^S3[-. 


-0- — rl— I — -^T-^ — ,-^ H-^ ^J— i-^'_| — i^ ^^._!_J 

tr  ■  I 


rijQg-ing,       He    lives!  He  lives  I         Earth's  voic-es  glad  are  singing.    The    an  -  gel  fair  of 

He  lives  I  He  lives  forevermore !  Earth's 


I  I 

I  Eas-ter  dawn  pr 


I  I 

Eas-ter  dawn  proclaims  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry,  The  Lord    has     ris'n!      re  -  joice!  rejoice!  re  -  joice. 


gfE^ 


-V— 1 — y 


f-r-n — r-t 


5^ — ^ 


=^F^:tS=f:^ 


I          I  I 
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EASTER  DEPARTMENT. 


226. 

3to1»«rt 


E.  "Wtstwood 
Unison. 


A  Living:  Hope^ 


Adam  G«ib«l. 


1.  See     Him  rise     to      vie  -    to-ry —      Christ  our    glo  -  rious     King; 

2.  Death  is    vanquish'd  ev  -    er-more —  Christ  hath  made  us       free; 


Thro'  His    tri  -  umph 
He     did    rise    that 


SIS 


1^ 


r— r 


r— r 


^   I 


^f 


T'' 


o'er  the  grave  Ho  -  san  -  nas      we    will      smg. 
we  might  live  His     wit  -  ness  -  es      to        be. . 


Thro'  the    darkness    of      the  tomb- 
Glad    ho  -  san  -  nas    we     pro-claim 


I 


r-\- 


r—^ 


t—Y 


I I 


S^ 


^i—^^ 


1/  V 

Light  im  -  mor-  tal     shines;       Brightness  fills   the 
On      this  Eas  -  ter     Day;  Sing  -  ing     to     ex  • 


I 

place  of  gloom — And  heav'n  with  earth  entwines, 
alt      His  name  Who  bore  our  sins     a  -  way. 


I 


Girls. 


i^-; 


^^- 


'¥ 


to 


day; 

I         I         I 


We     are    glad      that  Eas  -  ter        Brings  a    liv  -  ing  hope 
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EASTER  DEPARTMENT. 

A  Living:  Hope. — Concluded. 


All.  I 


^= 


^g^ 


^^-^^ 


We    are  glad      that  Eas  -  ter, 


-Sr^.^- 


With  its  songs  of  joy,       Brings  a      liv  -  ing  hope — 


Harmony 


m 


We     are  glad     that    Eas  -  ter  brings  a    liv  -  ing  hope —  a  hope  which  nothing     can       de-stroy. 


■*-    -p- 


8:=f=P 


-M-- 


t=tn 


:P=!?; 


i 


1 1- 


-^-t 


227. 


Come,  Beautiful  Angel. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


Florence  "W.  "Williams. 


^-■^: 


1.  Come,  beau  -  ti  -  ful     an  -  gel,     Roll    the  stone  a 

2.  Come,  tell    us    the    sto  -  ry,      Life  and  light  pro 

3.  Come,  beau  -  ti  -  ful     an  -  gel,    Veil'd  in  morn-ing 


n- 


way; 
claim; 


Thro'  death's  gloomy  por  -  tals 
Bear  the  joy  -  ful  tid  -  ings, 
Christ  o'er  death  is       Vic  -  tor, 


:m 


:^= 


Shines  the     light      of 
Peace  thro'    His      dear 
Past     is       sor  -  row's 


^^mii^^0 


Chorus. 


4-*-" 


^ 


:1= 


N- 


day. 
name 
night, 


:} 


r — ^— 1 ^ 


Hal  -    le  -  lu  -  jah!    hal  -    le  -  lu- jahl  All  hail  I  the 


4— t 


;ii 


Lord   of       light;      King     of  kings  He    lives    for-ev-  er,  Crown'd  with  glo  -  ry  and  might. 


#tg: 


I      I 
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CHILDREN'S  DAY  DEPARTMENT. 

228.  Wake!  *Tis  Children's  Day! 

Ada  Taylor  Dawes. 
Unison. 

-^..  ^       I ^- 


Adam  Geibel. 


Wake,     wake, 


Flow-ers  cease  from    dream  -  ing;        Wake,  wake,      wake! 


— I — i \ — F s ^-= — « « ?5i 1     -      +-^ — ^ —  -    i        i*^      I 


Sun-beams  gold   are   stream -ing;      Wake,  wake,       wake!       Dew-drops  bright  are  gleam  -  ing; 


Harmony. 
Coda.   ( Omit  first  time. ) 


Wake,  wake,   wake!      'Tis      Chil  -  dren's  Day!    Wake,     wake,      wake!  'Tis  Chil-dren's  Day! 


^^=^a& 


11 


Unison. 


Harmony. 


^FiNE,  Girls.  Unison. 
'  ■  '  -J— 


i 


-^=1-^- 


&=?: 


-z^- 


:fcd 


Wake. 


-9 — 
wake, 


wake!  'Tis    Chil-dren's  Day! 


9— 
Per 


fume 


breath 


ing. 


r^?fe 


a^^rfSffeg^ 


:t± 


-^ — ^ 


:^ti 


T=^ 


1= 


T=^ 


^-' 


^^ 


0  -  pen  fair  the    flow  -  ers,     Warm'd     by        sun  -  beams,   cool'd  by  gen  -  tie     show  -  ers 


^ 


-•-f— #- 


^A^^A 


w^ 


is 


sfe*^ 


^ 


^— «- 


•^ 
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CHILDREN'S  DAY     DEPARTMENT. 


Wake!  'Tis  Children's  Day  I— Concluded. 


^=W- 


.t) 


¥^=^ 


^^ 


Grate  -  ful     -     ly,  . 
All.     Harmony. 


t 


\ — h- 


Blithe  -  ly 


pass 


the      hap  -  py   sum  -  mer      hours. 


Sfcfe: 


^ 


.•-I 1- 


-^ 


:?♦ 


Grate  -  ful   -    ly    our  songs,  our 
^ ^—P^ ^ 


^^isi 


Boys  Alone,  or  School.  In  Unison. 


■*     ¥-^ 


i 


GlKLS. 


-#— ^ 


We,         Thy    dear    chil    -    dren,  would  sing      Thy 


praise; 


_•_•_•_#_#. 


Joy     -     ful       ou] 


trib   -   ute,  heark  -    en      and      bless       us; 


Hear       us     while       now        our    glad 


•HP— #— »^^ »  0  »  »  m 


:*=W=r. 


33 


i^J 


^gl 


song      we        raise, 


Hear       us     while    now 


J^—J— f 


^ 


our      glad    song 


^     ^ 

^^i 


CHILDREN'S  DAY  DEPARTMENT. 

229.  Hail  Him  Ever. 

Ada  Taylor  Dawes. 


R.  Frank  Lehman. 

-I- 


1.  Children  raise  your     tune  -  f ul  voic  -  es 


a    glad-some  song  of  praise,    Thanking  God,  the 


2.  Na  -  ture  now    is       sweet  -  \y  sing  -  ing,  Voic-ing   her    Cre  -  a-tor's  praise,     Join,   0  chil-dren, 


i 


5»— P 


t=t^t:: 


^=:? 


•— 1» 


:^=:N=:ti: 


:^==f-S=j' 


heav'n-ly   Fa  -  ther,  For  this  Crown  of    Fes  -  tal  Days;      Prais-ing  Him  for    gold  -  en  sun-shine, 
and     be  bring-ing  Trib- ute    in     the  songs  you  raise;     Prais-ing  Him   for    days   of   leis  -  ure, 

-^ 


:^=t 


:ti=^: 


:t=: 


• — P 


-.-J 


t=t: 


m 


Prais-ing  Him   for  day    and  night,     Prais  -  ing  Him    for  cool  -  ing  show-ers,  Prais-ing  Him    for 
Prais-ing  Him   for  homes   of  love,       Fill'd  with  life     and  light  and  pleas-ure  Like    to   His  dear 


jf -- 

«_5 


:t: 


^~rp 


:*i^?^: 


Chorus. 


1/ 

life       and  light, 
home      a  -  bove. 


Hail 


Him!   Hail        Him!    Hail  the  Lord  of     might!         Sing 


SS 


4-1 H — »-- 


Hail  the  Lord!  Hail  the  Lord! 


:^ 


^_*- 


tz=± 


:EE=S=»±3 


Sing    in  songs, 


'^^m^m^^^mm. 


songs 


of         glad-ness  and    de  -  light. 


V— »- 


:t==t: 


I      ^   T      t 
sing  in  songs  of 
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Hail 


Him!   Hail      Him!    Hail  the  Lord    of 


^— ^ 


•_/t. 


*- 


V — • 


Hail  the  Lord!  Hail  the  Lord! 


CHILDREN'S  DAY  DEPARTMENT. 

Hail  Him  Ever* — Concluded. 


— -I r-i ^— I ^-rj is^-d ^zd ^^"d ^ 


!--^: 


i 


might,  Sing     in  songs    of     ho    -    ly    glad  -  ness  from   the  morn  -  ing    till    the  night. 


^±. 


±2 


fe?^?-^ 


=f'-- 


_• — p. 


L| 1* 1 H — L, ^^ i i LT ^- 1 IJ 


230. 

Lavinia  E.  Braufif. 


Adam  Geibel. 


Marching  Onward. 


1.  We    are    chil  -  dren      of 

2.  We    are    chil  -  dren      of 

3.  We    are    chil  -  dren      of 


Sav  -  iour  Who  will  seek     us        when     we  stray, 

Sav  -  iour  Who  will     in      our       hearts  a     -  bide, 

Sav  -  lour  Who  will  guide     us        to  the  end; 

-'^-  u  III' 


=*=*=p^=:i«=i|=i^--x:^^=i 

=^=^=  :1==d=:1=i=i)=--:  i^-zzl 

j^-^t, • • « — :t|_ 1 


- 

X 

1 

1 ' M — 

1 1- 

-^*^ 

-f5- 

1 — 1 — ■ 

-z 

K        -^      ~^' 

1 ^ — 

1 1 — 

-•-. 

-^-g-=:=.=^-q     ^-^-:=^     1     :r^-^'-zz\^  1 

\V 

^ J i^— 

--• — -d— 

f 

_?_  -j^-^— J ^ — #—  ->j ^ «<— 2-s ^^-1 

tJ 

^-       #          -           - 

If      we       try       to 
If    we're    rest  -  ing 
Our   Re  -  deem  -  er, 

1 

love 

on 

Shield, 

and        serve     Him    And   His      ho   -   ly        word     o    -    bey. 
His        prom  -  ise,     Dai  -  ly      walk  -  ing      by        His       side. 
De    -    fend    -    er,     And    our       ev  -   er    -    last  -  ing     Friend. 

•          ^                               •         -         -         -         ^ 

(m 

V       «       «         •       l> 

' 

1 

i              ^         '       1 

1          r         1 

T=5   •      1 

^ 

'^ 2 m \—U -U 

— t-— — 

-u= 

-f^p- b U ts — 

»        »        •         # 

1-^         1 

^^ — -     ^— h  ^      r      -        ^ 

-iZiL 10 p |V 

F — 1 

>           / 

1           i 

1 

1 

i            11/1/ 

lilt 

Refr. 


\IX.      I  1 


:^: 


•I — 


IS 


March-ing 


ward,    ev  -  er 


ward.    To    the    bright     ce  -   les  -   tial    shore. 


r        .        I        I 


:^-- 


March-ing 


on-ward,  march-ing 


r- 

ev  -  er     on, 


h       ^_  J I ,  I rlL ,N_     ^_  ! 


"tt*'     '  1/    1/    I      1/    1/    ^' 

Hand  in    hand  with  Christ,  our    Sav  -  iour.    We    are  safe,  we    are   safe    for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 

_#_^_r^!^ ^      -     ^   ^   ^ 


t=^ 
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CHILDREN'S  DAY  DEPARTMENT. 


231. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 

Unison. 


±z.-i 


u 


;tea^s^ 


■^-f— • 


Glad  Summen 


Adam  Geibel. 


inzfeSEESS 


^aiifESEf: 


■<s^- 


^— ■ 


■g~w- 


1.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful   days, 

2.  Hap  -  py   the  song, 

3.  Sum  -  mer  is    here, 


bright  with  His  praise, 

float- ing    a  -  long 

sea -son  so    dear. 


Sent  by  the  Lord  from  a  -   bove; 

Up  to    the  skies  deep-ly       blue;.... 
Sunshine   il  -   lu-mines  the     land; 


-#-  -#-  -#-  -^- 


:^=N 


r— ^-r 


t=:t 


-•— h 


;^ 


:t: 


:tzzit 


Thro'  the  long  hours, 
Na-ture's  sweet  call 
In       ev  -  'ry    place 


m?2 


:tz± 


-W-W-, 


sunbeams  and  flow'rs  Tell  of  His  in  -  fin  -  ite  love. . 
rings  0  -  ver  all,  "Praise  to  the  Fa-ther  so  true  I' 
blessings  we   trace,     Gifts  from  His  boun  -  ti  -  ful     hand. 


fm 


:t=r 


:?i± 


M-^^-- 


P-# 


«: 


i 


Chorus. 


I       1 


i^J 


-^- 


.^__ 


:^=^:1: 


^i-W 


^ ^— 


-s- 


Sura    -     mer. 


sum    -     mer. 


Beau  -  ti  -  ful 


• — 0- 


:J=N=N: 


:[=!: 


4==t: 


iS: 


-p. 


piipE 


I -J 

days      so    fair, 


«  T- 


^=ti=(i: 


i 


Sum 


Sdi^Si^r^ 


^=sfciEaEH 


mer,    glad  sum    -    mer, 


:^=^: 


=]^ 


:(= 


i 


1 

Life,  light  and    love,  ev  -  *ry  -  where. 


rri" 


-t=ti 


^- 


i 


:*=}=(: 


--^-i-^fii 


:^zz.- 


-r 


Sum 


mer,     glad  sura      -     mer,         Beau  -  ti  -  ful       days     so      fair, . 


-#-  -•- 


3«i.^fLJ., J — \ 1_ 


:fe 


-P--^- 


tS 


^=S 


i|=(L:^SE^=i?i 


11 


±=t 


— 1 — r — r- 


±-t 


X=tr- 


:1==N=N=  = 


*=t 


-I — ^ 
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CHILDREN'S  DAY  DEPARTMENT. 

Glad  Summer. — Concluded. 

-J-  I  I 


Sum 


-^ 


mer,     glad    sura 


^ 


1-^ 


mer, 

I 


Life,  light  and  love,   ev  -  *ry  -   where. 


3!=t:z=t 


^^-T -H- 


:^- =1: 


gUli 


-(&^ 


.  Flora  Kirkland. 

Girls.    Uiiison. 

-N — ^--  ■ 


=i=l 


Many  Voices* 


-#-•-#-•  -0-      -0-      -0-^  -0- 


Adam  Geibel. 


SU: 


IT^^ 


1.  Hark,  the   birds        and  brooklets  sing  -  ing!  Hark,   the  breez  -    es    soft    re 

2.  Bend    and  watch      the  daint  -  y  flow   -   ers,  Soft   and     low  they  seem  to 

3.  List     the     mu    -    sic  from   the  tree  -  tops,  Soft   the      leaf  -     y      fin-gers 

4.  Chil  -  dren,  heed      these   ma  -  ny  voic  -    es,  Lift  your  hearts  in    earn  -  est 


■  piyi 

say:- 

play. 

praise. 


^ 


±±: 


rt^^-t—i:-^X * 


A=i|: 


•f=f 


■^ 


1 


Chil  -  dren,  join  the  song  of  na  -  ture; —  Sing 
God  hath  made  us  si  -  lent  preach  -  ers,  Sing 
'Tls  the  wind  -  harp's  gen  -  tie  mu  -  sic  Prais 
To       the     Lov    -     er      of    the      chil  -  dren      Who 


•  ing  praise 
His  praise 

•  ing  God 
with  bless  • 


to    God    on     high, 
on    Children's   Day." 
on    Children's   Day. 
ings  crowns  your  days. 


^ 


e=t 


-f2- 


Chorus.     Harmony. 


^^^* 


r'—^ 


ri^r-=^ 


m 


Hark,   the     bios  -  soms  seem  to     whis  -  per   "  Think 
__ n # ^-J> 1^ •— 


of 


all 


i^n 


¥=Ji: 


t=^=ti 


H 


your     Fa-ther's    love;' 

_•.         ^         ^         .<2. 


:t=:t 


\ 


i 


^^ 


-0 


-d — d- 

'0      9' 


H^lg^l 


Hark,    the     bird 


notes  seem     to      ech    -     o. 


t 


bove." 


±5^: 
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Lift     a       song    to    God 


CHILDREN'S  DAY  DEPARTMENT. 

233.  The  Sunshine  Band. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 

Unison.  >^             ^             k 

1-0-  )7-t=r  A        r-^    -^— '      -^— <^ — s: ^ — K- 

Adam  Geibel. 

iW4^~^^^-^^=^-^-'^^'^ 

^~^*-^=*~^^\ 

With 

merry  hearts  and  gay  We  tread  the 

r;      -1      ;      J 

1          1         1          •! 

L5 « M 0—1-0—1.^ 0 ^ 0 1 ^_| 

-•-     -#-     -0-                    ^             ^           -0-   -0.   .0. 

suu-light  way,  We'll  make  the  echoes  ring, While  joyous  - 

^;_i;_j^;       4       ;    — \     ^ 
t    ^    \ — ^     1 —     ^       1 —     *     =1 

;^^-b^— 

r-T  '  ^ 

m=4    ^=1 
1    r  1  r 

r  -4  -r-T^ 

te 


--^-^^ 


A-l- 


fv     N     IS 


00—^0—00 0-^0—^0—0—0 0 #-L#-g^— • ^ # •-J^*      *   fa*~g~ 

ly    we     sing;    We  come  from  ev  -'ry  land,     For  Christ  we  take  our  stand,  We're  children,  happy 


-4- 


fetezit:=:^=t:=i^=: 


'M 


-M=] 


i 


■t=K 


I 


itez:^: 


children   of    the  Sunshine  Band;  There's  sorrow  ev'rywhere,  Some  burdens  we  must  share,  Some 


m^: 


:i^=t=ii^=: 


-^- 


i 


!=5^-s=if=i=jFaF^ 


00—00—^ 


m 


seeds    of  Jove    to    sow   As  thro*  the  world  we     go;        Our  Fa  -  ther  holds  each  hand,     For 


I 


1^=4: 


M 


i=i=l 


Harmony. 


— T2~t 1-= p> 1- Pt — I 


:^i~-3: 


Him    we  take    our  stand.  We're  chil-dren,  hap  -  py    chil  -  dren  of    the    Sun 


shine  Band,  We're 

^ 


:^=:=:t=: 


-^-U- 


.— L— U 


F r-^ 1 0 #-- 1 

ui — L^ 1 1 


I  .  I 
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CHILDREN'S  DAY  DEPARTMENT. 


The  Sunshine  Band* — Concluded. 


1^    l"^    N  ^    N 


Fine. 


^— • 


aiiit^ 


Solo  or  Semi-Chorus  of  Girls.  In  unis»n. 
A  mile  flower. 


children,  happy  children  of  the  Sunshine  Band 


^^ 


With    sun    -   shine  and  with  song, 


m 


^t 


§ 


pass the  way   a  -  long, 

_jiJi5ijL»J: — jj'^ 


tlzztX 


Good     deeds our  lives  must  show,  If 

^    ^    ^-0-      -0-  -0-M-M.  ^.  -#-#-#-   -#-      -#- 


'^'- 


(^-ISA_X 


^ 


All.   Ilarmony. 


Itl 


I # — **' 


r 

we   like  Christ  would  grow 


j\L.u.    11(11  inuiiy.  V         Ik         I 


^^^""^    I      I      I  — r: 


In  heaven's  blessed  land,   A  -  round  His  throne  we'll  stand, 

I 

4—r*—»       0       0       0'        ^      .       f ^ 0 ^ ^ , 


MZ=^=^Z=^. 


y    V    ^    ^    \ 


n  H 

a                      ^          rL 

2,\  * 

—la la 1 . -i 0 H * 

-1 — t=-i— -r- 

--f — ^ — J — ^— 

The 

I'  1/  1/      • 

chil-dren,  hap  -  py    chil  -  dren  of    the 

-H 1 H 1 \- 1- h— 1- 

Sun  -  shine  Band, 
--^ 1 to— 

•— 

1 — 1 

The 

—m p « i 

chil  -  dren,  hap  -  py 

^^fez:^- 

^••••'■''''^ 

.J 1,_^_ 

^ — 1 

"■>'■■■     V"       b'  ■     '■> 

slower. 


D.  C.  al  Fine. 


^^^ 


m 


lb  1/     b     U     i       '       I 

dren  of    the    Sun  -  shine  Band,    The   Sun  -  shine  Band,  we    are  the    Sun  -  shine  Band. 

N  ..I  \  S  f\  M  ^0-  M 


chil- 


\    -0-     -0-    -0- 
M     If    ^— X 


^^ 


■Sfr. 


f=f     f     t 


CHILDREN'S  DAY  DEPARTMENT. 


234. 


Swell  the  Song  of  Gladness. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 

GlKLS.  I 


Adam  Geibel. 

^  1 


p3^s^= 


^ 


1.  Gold  -  en  heart-ed    dai  -    sies 

2.  Hear  the  sparkling  fount-ains 


gem   the  meadows     gay, 
swift  -  ly  glide    a  -    long, 


3.  Sil   -  ver  throated   war  -  biers    greet  the  sura  -mer    time. 


Ev  -  'ry  nook  and  cor  -  ner 
Chant-ing  as  they  rip  -  pie, 
All  the  world  seems  ring  -  ing 


stands  in  bright  ar  -  ray, 
love's  e  -  ter  -nal  song; 
with      amer-ry    chime; 


^ 


rf-^r-r- 


:ttl!^ 


Ros.-es,  summer  ros  -  es,     climbing  ev  -  'ry  -  where, 
Ban-ish  care  and  sad  -ness,  let  all  hearts  be     gay, 
Lift-ing  hap-py  voic  -  es,     thank-ful-ly  we     bring 


Shed-ding  sweetest 
God     is  reign-ing 
Hearts  with  love  o'er- 


-rjj- 


*& 


^ 


:^iii= 


fO^^ 


^ 


S^j? 


t.- 


> 


E 


n — — TV — — 

— 1 1 1 2 


^         Choeus.      Unison 

^'1         I       ^-^— ^ 


z^^l^z^ 


-^-«-«- 


^ 


iA^i 


per  -  fume  on    the   balm  -  y 
o'er     us,   blessings  crown  our 
flow  -  ing,  to    the   Lord     our 


way 
Kins, 


:} 


u       u 


fry 


u      u       u     -^      t:    L' 

Swell  the  song   of    glad  -  ness.  Join  the      ju     -     bi 


zjv— 


^3^^ 


-A=1-^ 


zt --5-- 


i 


#— 1^ 


«-«— ^^^L=i-€-i=^^e-s 


^-ft-« — =1-^" 


-^ — s 


:Mz=±^ 


r0-0-^-0-0-'^tf-0-0-9-9 


Chil  -  dren  of    the  king-dom.  Hap  -  py  hearts  have 


Swell  the 

-#-  • 


_n. — — ^ — ^  _, , — r^^^^^ — L^ — v-h: — ^^-l 


glad-ness.  Join  the  Ju  -   bi 


^ 


m= 


Chil-dren  of  the  kingdom,  Hap-py  hearts  hav 

I  -•-    ■+—      -I—      -r—        -F-» 
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CHILDREN'S  DAY  DEPARTMENT. 

235.  We  Come  this  Festal  Day. 

Iiizzie  DeArmond. 
H  Uni)i07i 

--5 


R.  Frank  Lehman. 


4^^- 


-j 1 — , 1 — H-^ 1 1 — 


-«- 


1.  The    sum-mer  skies  are      fair      to 

2.  The   God     of  love  has  crown'd  our 

3.  "We   come,  we  come  this      flor  -   al 

4.  Each  mur-  mur      of  the      pass  -  ing 


see,. 

lives, . .  .    New  joys 

day, ....   And  with 

breeze, .  .  Each  bud 


The  birds  their  prais 
each  day 
the  world 


and   bios 


■  es 
un 
re  ■ 

som 


sound; 
fold, 
joice, 


^EgEEIEEE 


■^^=i=z 


i=XL 


^- 


A- 


^ 


The     sun-  light   falls      in  gold  -  en  floods, . 

Like    ros  -  es,       in  their  fra  -  grant  hearts, 

With  songs  of    birds  and  danc  -  ing  rills, . . 

Tells    of    the  sweet  and  won  -  drous  love  .  . 


t=l: 


-^- 


-I — f- 


iHlMI 


The   woods   with  songs     a  -  bound. 

A      bless  -  ed     prom  -  ise  hold. 

We      too     would  blend  the  voice. 

Of    Christ,    our     life     and  light. 


tmm 


mm 


^     Chorx's.  Girls. 

All 
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^ 
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r 

We 

1              ^ 
come,      we 

come 

-J— 

r 

this 

1 

fes    - 

tal      day, 

^ — ?- 

1 

Sweet    flow  - 

9 

ers 

-*- 

0 

with 

-#- 

US      bring; 

(£^--^- 

— 1 — • — 

— • 
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-^ — 
— 1 

•     r 
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^"l 

•         i 

1 

1 

1            1 
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H 


t?— P- 
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I  I 

While     to 


the      Giv  -  er 


jgL^,f        f-—f. 


of        all      good,    The    earth     with    prais  -  es 


nng. 


— tn r-H=— 
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4=:=l 
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CHILDREN'S  DAY  DEPARTMENT. 

236.  Farewell,  Dear  Children's  Day* 

Lizzie  DeArmond. 

May  he  sung  by  school  in  unison,  or  female  voices  only. 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  The    sun  -  ny  hours  are    o    -      ver,     But  ne'er  will  pass  a  -    way  The     les-sons  they  have 

2.  When  twi-light  dews  are   fall  -    ing      Up  -  on    the  flow-ers     bright,       When  deep-er  grow  the 

3.  When  hush'd  the  voice  of  sing  -    ing,     And  stars  shine  in   the     skies,  0       let  our  pray'rs  like 


Chorus.   Harmony. 


brought  us,     This      hap  -  py  Children's     Day. 
shad  -  ows,    And     comes  the  si  -  lent 
in    -     cense,  Be  -  fore  His  throne  a 


night,  y 
rise.    J 


^=j: ^ 


Fare  -  well  !  we  soft  -  ly 


say, 


God 


g=P=^gE^ 


5^L^_ 


v-=1-t/- 


Fcmale  voices  in  unison. 


All.  Harmony. 

1^- 


bless     us!  now    we 

i^^ # 0 0- 


pray. 


^^ 


-n 


1 


r^zM: 


en.    Some    hap  -  py   Children's 

-#-  -#-  -0-      -0-         -0- 


Female  voices 


All. 


Fare- well, .  .  . 
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OPENING  AND  CLOSING  EXERCISES. 

Prepared  especially  for  this  work  by  Mrs.  liizeie  DeArmond. 


237.       Decision  Day* 

Bell  for  silence. 

Scholar  selected  by  Superintendent  chooses  a 
hymn  to  be  sung — 53,  82,  121,  35. 

Prayer. 

A  teacher  chooses  a  scholar  to  read  a  verse  con- 
taining the  ke}'  word  of  the  day — Josli.  24  :  15. 

SUPT. — "My  sons  be  not  now  negligent:  for 
the  Lord  hath  chosen  you  to  stand  before  Him  to 
serve  Him." 

Primary  School. — "Fear  the  Lord  and  serve 
Him  in  sincerity  and  truth." 

Teachers. — "  Let  us  choose  to  ns  judgment ; 
let  us  know  among  ourselves  Avhat  is  good." 

School. — "I  had  rather  be  a  doorkeeper  in 
the  house  of  my  God  than  to  dwell  in  the  tents  of 
wickedness." 

A  scholar  chooses  to  what  object  the  offering  of 
the  day  shall  be  given. 

SuPT. — What  is  the  key  note  of  the  whole 
Bible  ? 

All — The  word  ' '  Come. ' ' 
Sing  Hymn— 184,  117,  103,  99. 
Apostles'  Creed  recited  or  chanted  (No.  140.) 
Lesson  Study. 
Closing  Bell. 

Five  minutes  talk  by  Pastor  or  Superintendent 
on  "Decision." 

Ten  minutes  Song  Service — Invitation  Hymns 
—4,  124,  32,  45. 

All  recite  Closing  Text. 

"I  call  heaven  and  earth  to  record  this  day 
against  you,  that  I  have  set  before  you  life  and 
death,  blessing  and  cursing  !  therefore  choose  life 
that  thou  mayest  love  the  Lord  thy  God,  and  that 
thou  mayest  obey  His  voice,  and  that  thou  mayest 
cleave  unto  Him  :  for  He  is  thy  life  and  the  length 
of  thy  days. ' ' 

"  The  Lord  did  not  set  His  love  upon  you,  nor 
choose  you,  bectiuse  you  were  more  in  number 
than  any  other  people,  but  because  the  Lord 
loved  you." 

"Ye  have  not  chosen  me,  but  I  have  chosen 
you  and  ordained  you,  that  ye  should  go  and 
bring  forth  fruit,  and  that  your  fruit  should 
remain." 

Singing— 24,  12,  27,  107. 

Pastor  or  Supt.— "The  Lord  bleas  thee  and 
keep  thee:  the  Lord  lift  up  His  countenance  upon 
thee,  and  give  thee  peace." 

All  sing  first  verse  of  "Just  as  I  am,"  (No. 
162  or  178)  as  a  prayer  hymn,  with  bowed  heads 
and  closed  eyes. 


238.        Thanksgiving. 

Bell  for  silence. 

Gloria  Patri. 

Prayer. 

Singing— 76,  138,  125,  95. 

Supt. — "It  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks 
unto  the  Lord." 

School.  —  "  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and 
forget  not  all  His  benefits,  who  crowneth  thee 
with  loving  kindness  and  tender  mercies." 

Boys — "What  shall  I  render  unto  the  Lord 
for  all  His  benefits  toward  me?" 

All — "O  Lord,  truly  I  am  Thy  servant;  I 
will  offer  Thee  the  sacrifice  of  thanksgiving,  I  will 
pay  my  vows  unto  the  Lord,  now  in  the  presence 
of  all  His  people." 

Primary  School. — "Thanks  be  to  God  for 
His  unspeakable  gift." 

Singing — Hymn  of  Praise — 20,  11,  7. 

Supt. — What  three  thanksgiving  festivals  of 
divine  origin  were  held  by  the  Jews? 

School. — The  Passover,  the  Feast  of  Weeks, 
and  the  Feast  of  Tabernacles. 

Supt. — What  sacred  years  were  observed  ? 

Teachers. — The  Sabbatic  year,  and  the  year 
of  Jubilee. 

Superintendent  gives  five  minutes  talk  on  "To 
whom  should  we  be  thankful;  how  should  we 
show  our  thankfulness?  " 

Thanksgiving  offering — Choir  sing  a  given 
hymn— 120,  39,  40. 

Lesson  Study. 

Closing  bell. 

School  recites  Golden  Text. 

Questions  on  Lesson. 

Fifteen  minutes  Song  Service— 94,  88,  49,  3. 

Five  older  scholars  state  (one  minute  each) 
what  especial  cause  they  have  for  thanksgiving. 

Closing  Bible  verses. 

All  recite  or  read — 

"Many,  O  Lord  my  God,  are  Thy  wonderful 
works  which  Thou  hast  done,  they  can  not  be 
reckoned  up  in  order  unto  Thee  ;  if  I  would 
declare  and  speak  of  them,  they  are  more  than 
can  be  numbered." 

"  Let  such  as  love  Thy  Salvation  say  continual- 
ly.   The  Lord  be  magnified." 

"Thou  art  worthy  O  Lord,  to  rew^ive  glory 
and  honor  and  power."     Sing — 70  or  60. 

"  Praise  God  from  Whom  all  blessings  flow,"— 
(sung  standing). 


OPENING  AND  CLOSING  EXERCISES. 

239.  Love. 

Bell  for  silence. 

Prayer. 

Singing— 179,  175,  125,  18,  10  or  123. 

SuPT. — *'God  is  love."  How  does  God  show 
his  love  to  us  ? 

School. — "God  so  loved  the  world,  that  He 
gave  His  onl y-begottea  Son  that  whosoever  belie v- 
eth  in  Him  should  not  perish,  but  have  everlast- 
ing life. ' ' 

Teachers — "God  comraendeth  His  love  to- 
wards us,  in  that  while  we  were  yet  sinners, 
Christ  died  for  us. ' ' 

SuPT. — "  Owe  no  man  anything  but  to  love  one 
another.  Thou  shalt  love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself. ' ' 

Boys — "This  is  love,  that  we  walk  after  His 
commandments. ' ' 

Girls — "  We  love  Him  because  He  first  loved 
us." 

Singing— 128,  92,  11  or  60. 
Recitation  of  Commandments. 
Primary  Exercise — 

SuPT. — What  is  the  middle  book  of  the  Old 
Testament  ? 

School.  — Proverbs. 

SuPT. — What  is  the  middle  chapter? 

School. — Job  29. 

SuPT. — Name  the  smallest  verse. 

School. — 1st  Chrou.,  1st  chap.  25th  verse. 

Singing. 

Lesson  Study. 

Closing  hell. 

A  loving  verse  sung  from  hymn  122,  59  or  54. 

One  of  the  officers  or  teachers  gives  a  short 
talk  on  the  lesson. 

SuPT. — "The  Lord  preserveth  all  them  that 
love  Him." 


All 


and 


ite  with  bowed  heads — 


"  Unto  Him  that  loved  us,  and  washed  us  from 
our  sins  in  His  own  blood,  and  hath  made  us 
Kings  and  priests  unto  God  and  His  Father,  to 
Him  be  glory  and  dominion  forever  and  ever. 
Amen." 

Closing  Prayer. 

All  sing  standing — 190  or  174. 

All  shake  hands  with  their  neighbor  on  right  and 
left,  before  leavinor,  to  show  their  Christian  love. 


240.      God's  Promises.- 

Bell  for  silence. 

Creed  chanted  by  all  with  bowed  heads,  No.  140. 

Prayer. 

SuPT. — Does  the  Lord  keep  His  promises? 

School — "The  Lord  is  not  slack  concerning 
His  promises." 

Teachees — "All  the  promises  of  God  in  Him 
are  yea,  and  in  Him  Amen,  unto  the  glory  of 
God  by  us." 

SuPT. — Name  some  of  God's  promises. 

Selected  Classes — 

No.  1 — "They  that  be  wise  shall  shine  as  the 
brightness  of  the  firmament ;  and  they  that  turn 
many  to  righteousness  as  the  stars  forever  and  ever. 

No.  2. — "  It  shall  come  to  pa.ss  that  before  they 
call  I  will  answer;  and  while  they  are  yet  speak- 
ing I  will  hear." 

No.  3. — "  All  things  work  together  for  good  to 
them  that  love  God." 

No.  4. — "And  this  is  the  promise  that  He  hath 
promised  us,  even  eternal  life." 

All  sing  one  verse  of  a  promise  hymn — 182  or  74. 

Primary  Exercise. 

All  bow  heads  and  silently  make  a  promi.se  to 
God,  then  sing  softly  with  heads  still  bowed — 
"Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,"  No.  160. 

Le.sson  Study. 

Closing  bell. 

SuPT. — "Tlie  Word  of  the  Lord  endureth 
forever." 

SuPT. — Which  is  the  middle  book  of  the  New 
Testament  ? 

School. — Second  Thessalonians. 

SiTPT. — The  middle  chapter? 

School. — The  middle  chapter  is  between  the 
13th  and  14th  of  Romans. 

SuPT. — Name  and  recite  the  smallest  verse. 

Teachers. — 11th  chapter  of  John,  35th  verse, 
• '  Jesus  wept . ' ' 

Review  of  Lesson.  - 

Ten  minutes  Song  Service— 72,  124,  87,  96. 

SuPT. — "When  thou  passest  through  the 
waters  I  will  be  with  thee;  and  through  the 
rivers  they  shall  not  overflow  thee  ;  when  thou 
walkest  through  the  fire,  thou  shalt  not  be 
burned  ;  neither  shall  the  flame  kindle  upon 
thee." 

School.—"  They  that  wait  on  the  Lord  shall 
renew  their  strength  ;  they  shall  mount  up  on 
wings  as  eagles;  they  shall  run  and  not  be  weary; 
and  they  shall  walk  and  not  be  faint." 

SuPT. — Who  can  claim  these  promises? 

All. — The  children  of  God. 

Singing— 174,  88,  86  or  57. 

Mizpah  Benediction. 


OPENING  AND  CLOSING  EXERCISES. 

241.   The  Christian  Life. 

Bell  for  sileiice. 

Opening  Hymn — 71,  175,  184,  165,  131. 

Prayer. 

SuPT. — What  ought  a  Christian  life  to  be? 

Boys. — A  happy,  thankful,  loving,  consecra- 
ted life. 

Girls. — A  life  of  inward  rest  and  outward 
victory. 

All. — Denying  ungodliness  and  worldly  lusts, 
we  should  live  soberly,  righteously,  and  godly  in 
the  present  world. 

SupT. — "The  servant  of  the  Lord  must  not 
strive,  but  be  gentle  unto  all  men." 

School. — "Flee  also  youthful  Insts:  but 
follow  righteousness,  faith,  charity,  peace,  with 
them  that  call  on  the  Lord  out  of  a  pure  heart, 
that  he  that  is  of  the  contrary  part  may  be 
ashamed,  having  no  evil  thing  to  say  of  you." 

Singing— 29,  66,  68,  139,  33. 

Primary  Exercise. 

One  of  the  teachers  gives  a  five  minutes  talk 
on — How  to  enter  into  the  Christian  life. 

All  rise  and  sing  one  verse — "Blest  be  the  tie 
that  binds,"  No.  190. 

Lesson  Study. 

Closing  bell. 

Ten  minutes  Song  Service— 116, 117,  98,  78,  68. 

Superintendent  gives  practical  thoughts  from 
the  lesson. 

SuPT. — "  Thou  wilt  keep  him  in  perfect  peace 
whose  mind  is  stayed  on  Thee,  because  he  trust- 
eth  in  Thee." 

All. — "  Be  strong  and  of  good  courage;  be  not 
afraid;  neither  be  thou  dismayed;  for  the  Lord 
thy  God  is  with  thee,  whithersoever  thou  goest." 

All  recite — 

"I  will  greatly  rejoice  in  the  Lord,  my  soul 
fihall  be  joyful  in  my  God;  for  He  hath  clothed  me 
with  the  garments  of  salvation.  He  hath  covered 
me  with  the  robe  of  righteousness." 

"Bless  the  Lord  O  my  soul:  and  all  that  is 
within  me,  bless  His  holy  name." 

Rise  and  sing  Gloria  Patri  (154,  155,  156  or 
V.V..) 


242.    The  Holy  Spirits 

Bell  for  silence. 

Sing  standing — Gloria  Patri  (No.  154,  155  oi 
156.) 

Prayer. 

SuPT. — "There  are  three  that  bear  record  in 
heaven,  the  Father,  the  Word,  and  the  Holy 
Ghost:  and  these  Three  are  One." 

Scholars. — "Grieve  not  the  Holy  Spirit  of 
God,  whereby  ye  are  sealed  unto  the  day  of 
redemption." 

All. — "Eye  hath  not  seen  nor  ear  heard, 
neither  hath  it  entered  into  the  heart  of  man,  the 
things  which  God  hatli  prepared  for  them  that  love 
Him."  "  But  God  hath  revealed  them  unto  us 
by  His  Spirit,  for  the  Spirit  searcheth  all  things, 
yea,  the  deep  things  of  God." 

Singing— 168,  170,  193,  171. 

Primary  School. 

SuPT. — Name  some  of  our  Lord's  miracles. 

School. — Draught  of  fish,  healing  ten  lepers, 
turning  water  into  wine,  raising  of  Lazarus, 
stilling  the  storm,  feeding  the  five  thousand, 
walking  on  the  sea. 

Singing— 15,  24,  40,  51. 

Lesson  Study. 

Closing  hell. 

Questions  on  Lesson. 

Prayer  for  the  outpouring  of  the  Holy  Spirit. 

Singing— 174,  71,  180,  179,  73. 

SuPT. — "Behold,  I  will  pour  out  my  Spirit 
unto  you." 

Teachers. — "  Know  ye  not  that  your  body  is 
the  temple  of  the  Holy  Ghost  which  is  in  you, 
which  ye  have  of  God." 

All  recite — 

"The  Spirit  also  helpeth  our  infirmities:  for 
we  know  not  what  we  should  pray  for  as  we 
ought:  but  the  Spirit  itself  maketh  intercession 
for  us  with  groanings,  which  cannot  be  uttered." 

"Now  if  any  man  have  not  the  Spirit  of  Christ, 
he  is  none  of  His." 

Bow  heads  and  sing  as  a  prayer  hymn — 12,  17 
or  "Nearer  my  God  to  Thee,"  (No.  100.) 


OPENINQ  AND  CLOSING  EXERCISES. 

243.  Patriotism. 

Bell  for  tilence. 
Prayer. 

All  sing  standing — 194  or  187. 

SuPT. . . "  Whence  comest  thou  ?  what  is  thy 
country,  and  of  what  people  art  thou  ?" 

School. — "  Know  ye  that  the  Lord  He  is  God; 
we  are  His  people,  and  the  sheep  of  His  pasture. " 

SuPT. — ''The  Lord  knoweth  them  that  are  His, 
and  let  every  one  that  nameth  the  name  of  Christ 
depart  from  iniquity." 

Teachers. — "Take  unto  you  the  whole  armor 
of  God  that  ye  may  be  able  to  withstand  in  the 
evil  day,  and  having  done  all  to  stand." 

All. — "Thou  hast  given  a  banner  to  them 
that  fear  Thee,  that  it  may  be  displayed  because 
of  the  truth." 

Singing— 106,  26,  50,  36  or  10. 

SuPT. — Who  will  sign  this  Declaration  of  Inde- 
pendence ? 

We  the  undersigned,  declare  that  with  God's 
help  we  will  stand  fast  in  the  liberty  wherewith 
Christ  hath  made  us  free,  and  will  not  be  en- 
tangled again  in  the  yoke  of  Satan's  bondage. 

All  march  past  Superintendent's  desk,  leader 
of  each  class  bearing  a  Christian  Conquest  flag, 
all  singing  "  Onward  Christian  Soldiers."  Each 
child  who  wishes  to  be  free,  takes  a  card,  to  be 
returned  signed  at  close  of  school. 

One  minute's  silent  prayer  for  the  country  and 
its  rulers. 

School  recites  Ten  Commandments. 

Primary  Song. 

Lesson  Study. 

Closing  hell. 

Seed  thoughts  from  the  lesson  by  various 
teachers. 

Singing— 64,  61,  58  or  32. 

Pastor  or  Superintendent  gives  ten  minutes 
balk  on  *'  Our  Heavenly  Country. ' ' 

Solo,    "I'm  a  Pilgrim." 

All  recite. — 

"  Now  they  desire  a  better  country,  that  is  an 
heavenly:  wherefore  God  is  not  ashamed  to  be 
called  their  God:  for  He  hath  prepared  for  them 
a  city."  "  And  he  carried  me  away  in  the  spirit 
to  a  great  and  high  mountain,  and  showed  me 
that  great  city,  the  Holy  Jerusalem,  descending 
out  of  heaven  from  God." 

SuPT. — "Be  strong  and  courageous,  be  not 
afraid  nor  dismayed,  with  us  is  the  Lord  our  God 
to  help  us,  and  to  fight  our  battles." 

Singing— 46,  73,  196  or  70. 

All. — "He  that  overcometh  shall  inherit  all 
things;  and  I  will  be  his  God,  and  he  shall  be  my 
son." 

Rise  and  sing — Gloria  Patri,   ( No.  154,  155  or 


244. 


Joy* 


Bell  for  silence 

Lord's  Prayer  chanted — No.  157. 

Prayer. 

Singing— 76,  81,  85,  125  or  122. 

SuPT. — "And  the  angel  said  unto  them,  feat 
not,  for  behold  I  bring  you  good  tidings  of  great 
joy,  which  shall  be  to  all  people." 

Boys. — "Thy  word  was  unto  me  the  joy  and 
rejoicing  of  my  heart." 

Girls. — "With  joy  shall  ye  draw  water  out 
of  the  wells  of  salvation." 

All. — "There  is  joy  in  the  presence  of  the 
angels  of  God  over  one  sinner  that  repenteth." 

Primary  School  Exercise. 

Entire  School.—"  Let  all  those  who  put 
their  trust  in  Thee  rejoice  ;  let  them  ever  shout 
for  joy,  because  Thou  defendest  them  ;  let  them 
also  that  love  Thy  name  be  joyful  in  Thee." 

A  Joy  Song  sung  heartily  by  all — 20  or  62. 

SuPT. — Name  the  books  of  the  Pentateuch, 
and  give  the  key-word  of  each. 

School. — Genesis,  Beginning  ;  Exodus,  Pass- 
over ;  Leviticus,  Atonement ;  Numbers,  Sojourn  ; 
Deuteronomy,  Obedience. 

SuPT. — How  many  times  does  the  word  Jeho- 
vah occur  in  the  Bible  ? 

School.— 6,855  times. 

Singing — INIale  teachers  and  boys,  female  teach- 
ers and  girls,  sing  alternate  verses,  all  join  in 
chorus— 42,  98  or  217. 

Lesson  Study. 

Closing  hell. 

A  five  minutes  Joy  talk  by  Superintendent. 

Ten  minutes  for  learning  new  hymns — 52,  56, 
95,  234. 

Four  thoughts  on  lesson  from  four  classes. 

SuPT. — "  Let  all  those  that  put  their  trust  in 
Thee  rejoice  ;  let  them  ever  shout  for  Joy  :  let 
them  also  that  love  Thy  name  be  joyful  in  Thee." 

School. — "Because  Thou  hast  been  my  help, 
therefore  in  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing  will  I 
rejoice." 

All. — "  Because  the  Lord  Thy  God  shall  bless 
thee  in  all  thine  increase,  and  in  all  the  works  of 
thine  hands,  therefore  thou  shalt  surely  rejoice." 

Singing— 171,  177,  191,  or  209. 

Mizpah  Benediction. 


OPENING  AND  CLOSING  EXERCISES. 

245.  Happiness. 

Bell  for  silence. 

Singing— 233,  175,  136  or  116. 

Prayer. 

SuPT. — "  Who  are  the  happy  people? 

Teachers. — "He  that  hath  mercy  on  the 
poor;  hapj)y  is  he." 

Girls. — "Happy  is  he  that  eondemneth  not 
himself  in  that  thing  ^Yhich  he  alloweth," 

Primary  School. — "Happy  is  the  man  that 
findeth  wisdom,  and  the  man  that  getteth  under- 
standing." 

All. — "Happy  is  that  people  whose  God  is 
the  Lord." 

SuPT. — Wh}'  should  we  be  happy? 

All  sing — 99  or  84  (one  verse)  or  37. 

Pastor  or  SuPT. — "If  ye  know  these  things 
happy  are  ye  if  ye  do  them." 

SuPT. — How  many  acrostical  i)oems  are  in  the 
Old  Testament  ?    Name  them. 

School.— Psalms  25,  34,  37,  104,  109,  111, 
112,  119;  Lamentations  1,  2,  3,  4, 

SuPT. — Which  is  the  longest? 

School.— Psalm  119. 

Each  oflScer  writes  on  the  board  one  verse  from 
this  Psalm  calculated  to  give  happiness. 

A  happy  offering  from  happy  people. 

Primary  School  sings  an  Offering  Hymn. 

Singing— 58,  56,  57,  or  42. 

All  read  the  happiness  verses  written  by  oflSoers. 

Lesson  Study. 

Closing  bell. 

Questions  on  Lesson. 

Five  selected  Glasses  read  each  a  happiness  verse. 

ScPT. — "  Biassed  is  every  one  that  feareth  the 
Lord  ;  that  walketh  in  His  ways.  Happy  shalt 
thou  be,  and  it  shall  be  well  with  thee." 

School. — "  O  satisfy  us  early  with  Thy  mercy, 
that  we  may  rejoice  and  be  glad  all  our  days." 

Prayer. 

Singing— 30,  18,  11,  9  or  6. 

"Holy,  Holy,  Holy,"  (No.  183,)  sung  with 
bowed  head.s. 


246.       Temperance. 

Responsive  Scripture  Readings. 

Bell  for  silence. 

All  rise  and  recite  as  a  Prayer — 

"  Let  the  words  of  my  mouth  and  the  medita- 
tions of  my  heart  be  acceptable  in  Thy  sight,  O 
Lord,  my  strength  and  my  Redeemer." 

Sing  softly  as  a  Prayer  Hymn,  first  verse  of 
"Rock  of  Ages,"  No.  168,  or  second  verse  of 
"Just  as  I  am,"  No.  162. 

Singing— 107,  90,  74,  28  or  124. 

SuPT. — In  what  should  we  be  temperate? 

Girls — In  thought — "Whatsoever  things  are 
pure,  whatsoever  things  are  lovely,  whatsoever 
things  are  of  good  report,  think  on  these  things." 

Boys. — In  speech — ' '  Let  your  speech  be  always 
with  grace,  seasoned  with  salt,  that  ye  may  know 
how  ye  ought  to  answer  every  man." 

Teachers. — In  behavior — "We  should  live 
soberly,  righteously  and  godly  in  this  present 
world." 

All. — In  all  things. — "  Every  man  that  striv- 
eth  for  the  mastery  is  temperate  in  all  things." 

Primary  School. — 

Singing— 119,  159,  127,  124  or  110. 

Lesson  Study. 

Closing  bell. 

Four  golden  thoughts  from  the  lesson  given  by 
four  teachers  or  officers,  with  one  minute's  com- 
ment on  each. 

Ten  minutes  for  learning  new  hymns. 

Superintendent  gives  short  talk  on  "Temper- 
ance in  Thought, " (First Sunday ) ;  "Temperance 
in  Speech,"  (  Second  Sunday);  "Temperance  in 
Behavior,"  (Third  Sunday);  "Temperance  as 
Regards  Liquor,"  (  Fourth  Sunday ) . 

SuPT. — "Look  not  thou  upon  the  wine  when 
it  is  red;  at  the  last  it  biteth  like  a  serpent,  and 
stingeth  like  an  adder." 

School. — "If  meat  make  my  brother  to  offend, 
I  will  eat  no  flesh  while  the  world  standeth." 

Girls. — "  Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart,  for 
they  shall  see  God." 

SuPT. — "We  must  all  appear  before  the  judg- 
ment seat  of  Christ,  that  every  one  may  receive 
the  things  done  in  his  body." 

All. — "Watch  and  pray  that  ye  enter  not 
into  temptation." 

"  Whether  therefore  ye  eat  or  drink,  or  what- 
soever ye  do,  do  all  to  the  glory  of  God." 

Closing  Hymn. 

Recite  Lord's  Prayer  standing. 

If  you  choose  to  add  for  Fourth  Sunday,  the 
Superintendent  can  tell  of  the  strongest  drink  in 
the  world  (water)  how  it  gives  power  to  machines 
and  strength  to  living  things.  Draw  an  inverted 
wine-glass  on  the  board,  and  place  over  it  ' '  Not 
one  drop  for  me." 


RESPONSIVE  SCRIPTURE  READINGS 

247.     Heavenly  Wisdom. 

Songs  suited  to  this  topic — 173,  121,  71  or  46. 

Sing  standing— 188  or  182. 

SUPT. — "Happy  is  the  man  that  findeth  wis- 
dom, and  the  man  that  getteth  nnderstanding." 
Proverbs  3:  13. 

Main  School.— "  Whence  then  cometh  wis- 
dom? and  where  is  the  place  of  understanding?" 
Job  28:  20. 

SuPT. — "  Behold  the  fear  of  the  Lord,  that  is 
wisdom;  and  to  depart  from  evil  is  understand- 
ing." Job  28:  28. 

Teachers. — "  The  wisdom  that  is  from  above 
is  first  pure,  then  peaceable,  gentle  and  easy  to 
be  intreated,  full  of  mercy  and  good  fruits,  with- 
out partiality,  and  without  hypocrisy."  James 
3:  18. 

SuPT. — "When  wisdom  entereth  into  thine 
heart,  and  knowledge  is  pleasant  unto  the  soul; 
discretion  shall  preserve  thee,  understanding  shall 
keep  thee."  Proverbs  2:  10-13. 

Boys. — "  Wisdom  is  a  defence,  and  money  is  a 
defence,  but  the  excellency  of  knowledge  is,  that 
wisdom  giveth  life  to  them  that  have  it. ' '  Eccle- 

siastes  7:  12. 

SuPT. — "Wisdom  is  better  than  rubies;  and 
all  the  things  that  may  be  desired  are  not  to  be 
compared  to  it."  Proverbs  8:  11. 

Main  School. — "She  shall  give  to  thine  head 
an  ornament  of  grace:  a  crown  of  glory  shall  she 
deliver  to  thee. "  Proverbs  4:  9. 

SuPT. — "If  any  of  you  lack  wisdom  let  him 
ask  of  God,  that  giveth  to  all  men  liberally  and 
upbraideth  not;  and  it  shall  be  given  him." 
James  1:  5. 

Sing— 25,  7,  9  or  5. 

Primary  School — "They  that  be  wise  shall 
shine  as  the  firmament."  Daniel  12:  3. 

All  in  Unison. — "  Blessed  be  the  name  of 
God  forever  and  ever:  for  wisdom  and  might  are 
His."  Daniel  2:  20.      . 

All  recite  the  Lord's  Prayer. 

Close  with  "Old  Hundred." 


248.        Divine  Help* 

StJPT. — "  My  help  cometh  from  the  Lord,  which 
made  heaven  and  earth."  Psalms  121:  2. 


Hymn  response  by  girls — first  verse  of  8  or  74. 

Boys. — "  Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord  and  He 
shall  sustain  thee:  He  shall  never  suffer  the 
righteous  to  be  moved. " 

Girls. — "I  sought  the  Lord,  and  He  heard  me, 
and  delivered  me  from  all  my  fears."  Psalms 
34:  4. 

SuPT. — "God  is  our  refuge  and  strength,  a 
very  present  help  in  trouble."  Psalms  46:  1. 

Teachers. — "  He  shall  give  His  angels  charge 
over  thee,  to  keep  thee  in  all  thy  ways."  Psalms 
91:  11. 

Singing— 59,  30,  67,  99  or  103. 

Primary  School. — "The  eyes  of  the  Lord 
are  upon  the  righteous,  and  His  ears  are  open 
unto  their  cry. "  Psalms  34:  15. 

SuPT. — "  Now  the  Lord  my  God  hath  given  me 
rest  on  every  side,  so  that  there  is  neither  adver- 
sary nor  evil  occurrent."  I  Kings  5:  4. 

Five  minutes  for  sentence  prayers. 

Girls. — "The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from 
all  evil;  He  shall  preserve  thy  soul."  Psalms 
121:  7. 

Boys. — "When  I  said  my  foot  slippeth,  Thy 
mercy,  O  Lord,  held  me  np."  Psalms  94:  18. 

All   in    Unison. — "Let   us   therefore   come 
boldly  unto  the  throne  of  grace,  that  we  may  ob- 
tain mercy,  and  find  grace  to  help  in  the  time  of  - 
need.     Hebrews  4:  16. 

All  sing  standing— "Praise  God  from  Whom," 
etc.,  192. 


RESPONSIVE  SCRIPTURE  READINGS. 

249.    Christ  the  Shepherd. 

Singing— 169,  15,  17  or  29. 

SUPT. — '*  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd;  I  shall  not 
want."  Psalms  23:  1. 

Teachers. — "I  am  the  Good  Shepherd,  and 
know  My  sheep,  and  am  known  of  ^line."  John 
10:  14. 

SuPT. — "  As  a  shepherd  seeketh  out  his  flock 
in  the  day  that  he  is  among  his  sheep  that  are 
scattered;  so  will  I  seek  out  My  sheep,  and  will 
deliver  them  out  of  all  places  where  they  have 
been  scattered  in  the  cloudy  and  dark  day." 
Ezekiel  34:  12. 

Primary  School. — "  He  shall  feed  His  flock 
like  a  shepherd:  He  shall  gather  the  lambs  with 
His  arms,  and  carry  them  in  His  bosom."  Isaiah 
40:  11. 

SuPT. — "  Other  sheep  I  have,  which  are  not  of 
this  fold;  them  also  I  must  bring,  and  they  shall 
hear  My  voice;  and  there  shall  be  one  fold,  and 
one  shepherd."  John  10:  16. 

Silking— 75,  83,  109  or  163. 

Girls. — "When  He  putteth  forth  His  own 
sheep,  He  goeth  before  them,  and  the  sheep 
follow  Him,  for  they  know  His  voice."  John  10:  4. 

Boys. — "Give  ear,  O  Shepherd  of  Israel,  Thou 
that  lead  est  Joseph  like  a  flock;  Thou  that  dwell- 
est  between  the  cherubims,  shine  forth! "  Psalms 
80:1. 

All  in  Unison. — "  And  when  the  chief  Shep- 
herd shall  appear,  ye  shall  receive  a  crown  of 
glory  that  fadeth  not  away."  I  Peter  5:  4. 

SuPT. — "All  we  like  sheep  have  gone  astray; 
we  have  turned  every  one  to  his  own  way;  and 
the  Lord  hath  laid  on  Him  the  iniquity  of  us 
all."  Isaiah  53:  6. 

Teachers.— "The  good  Shepherd  giveth  His 
life  for  the  sheep."  John  10:  11. 

All. — "Ye  were  as  sheep  going  astray;  but 
are  now  returned  unto  the  Shepherd  and  Bishop 
of  your  souls."  I  Peter  2:  25. 

Singing  standing — 188  or  21. 


250.     The  Law  of  Godt 

Singing — Apostles'  Creed  (No.  140). 

SuPT. — "He  that  hath  My  Commandments 
and  keepeth  them,  he  it  is  that  loveth  Me."  John 
14:  21. 

School. — "  Open  Thou  mine  eyes,  that  I  may 
behold  wondrous  things  out  of  Thy  law." 
Psalms  119:  18. 

Officers. — "Give  me  understanding,  and  I 
shall  keep  Thy  law ;  yea,  I  shall  observe  it  with 
my  whole  heart."  Psalms  119:  34. 

SuPT. — "Great  peace  have  they  which  love 
Thy  law;  and  nothing  shall  offend  them." 
Psalms  119:  165. 

Teachers. — "The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect, 
converting  the  soul;  the  testimony  of  the  Lord  is 
sure,  making  wise  the  simple."  Psalms  19:  7. 

Singing— 31,  173,  68,  55  or  47. 

All  in  Unison. — "  This  is  the  covenant  that  I 
will  make  with  them  after  those  days,  saith  the 
Lord,  I  will  put  My  laws  into  their  hearts,  and 
in  their  minds  will  I  write  them."  Hebrews 
10:  16. 

Primary  School.— 

SuPT. — "Bear  ye  one  another's  burdens,  and 
so  fulfill  the  law  of  Christ."  Galations  6:  2. 

Girls. — "All  the  law  is  fulfilled  in  one  word, 
even  in  this;  Thou  .shalt  love  thy  neighbor  as 
thyself."  Galations  5:  14. 

All  IN  Unison. — "The  law  of  the  spirit  of 
life  in  Christ  Jesus  hath  made  me  free  from  the 
law  of  sin  and  death."  Romans  8:  2. 

All  recite  in  unison  the  Ten  Commandments. 

Closing  Hymn— 164  or  172. 


RESPONSIVE  SCRIPTURE  READINGS. 


351.         Missionary* 

SuPT. — '*Go  ye  into  all  the  world  and  preach 
the  gospel  to  every  creature."  Mark  15:  16. 

Sing  one  verse  of  167,  165  or  61. 

Teachers. — "  Freely  ye  have  received:  freely 
give."  Matthew  10:  8. 

"God  loveth  a  cheerful  giver. "  II  Corinthians 
9:7. 

Sing  one  verse  of  81  or  34. 

School. — "  Wherefore  should  the  heathen  say, 
where  is  now  their  God  ?  but  our  God  is  in  the 
heavens:  He  hath  done  whatsoever  He  hath 
pleased."  Psalms  115:  2,  3. 

SuPT. — "  Ask  of  Me  and  I  shall  give  thee  the 
heathen  for  thine  inheritance,  and  the  uttermost 
parts  of  the  earth  for  thy  possession."  Psalms 
2:8. 

School. — "Whosoever  shall  call  upon  the 
name  of  the  Lord  shall  be  saved." 

"  How  then  shall  they  call  on  Him  in  whom 
they  have  not  believed  ?  and  how  shall  they 
believe  in  Him  of  whom  they  have  not  heard? 
and  how  shall  they  hear  without  a  preacher? 
Romans  10:  13,  14. 

Singing— 102,  43,  35,  89  or  69. 

SuPT.— "Feed  the  flock  of  God  which  is 
among  you,  taking  the  oversight  thereof,  not  by 
constraint,  but  willingly:  not  for  filthy  lucre, 
but  of  a  ready  mind."  I  Peter  5:  2. 

Primary  School.—'' Look  unto  Me  and  be 
ye  saved,  all  the  ends  of  the  earth,  for  I  am  God 
and  there  is  none  else."  Isaiah  45:  22. 

Boys. — "As  I  live,  saith  the  Lord,  every  knee 
shall  bow  to  Me,  and  every  tongue  shall  confess 
to  God."  Romans  14:  11. 

SuPT. — "This  gospel  of  the  kingdom  shall  be 
preached  in  all  the  world  for  a  witness  unto  all 
nations;  and  then  shall  the  end  come."  Matthew 
24:14. 

All  sing— 132  or  185. 

All. — "I  beheld,  and,»lo,  a  great  multitude, 
which  no  man  could  number,  of  all  nations,  and 
kindreds,  and  people,  and  tongues,  stood  before 
the  throne,  and  before  the  Lamb,  clothed  with 
white  robes,  and  palms  in  their  hands:  And  cried 
with  a  loud  voice,  saying,  salvation  to  our  God 
which  sitteth  upon  the  throne,  and  unto  the 
Lamb."  Revelations  7:  9,  10. 

All  rise  and  sing — "Holy,  Holy,  Holy,"  (No. 
183.) 


252. 


Prayer* 


Hymns  to  be  sung— 178,  186,  184  or  28. 

Sing  standing— 183  or  188. 

SuPT. — "In  everything  by  prayer  and  suppli- 
cation with  thanksgiving  let  your  requests  be 
made  known  unto  God."  Philippians  4:  6. 

Boys. — "The  effectual  fervent  prayer  of  a 
righteous  man  availeth  much."  James  5:  16. 

SuPT. — "The  eyes  of  the  Lord  are  over  the 
righteous,  and  His  ears  are  open  unto  their 
prayers."  I  Peter  3:  12. 

SuPT. — "  I  will  therefore  that  men  pray  every- 
where, lifting  up  holy  hands,  without  wrath  and 
doubting."  I  Timothy  2:  8. 

Girls. — "If  My  people  which  are  called  by 
My  name,  shall  humble  themselves  and  pray, 
and  seek  My  face,  and  turn  from  their  wicked 
ways,  then  will  I  hear  from  heaven,  and  will  for- 
give their  sins. "  II  Chronicles  7:  14. 

Girls  sing — 41. 

SuPT. — "When  thou  prayest  enter  into  thy 
closet,  and  when  thou  hast  shut  thy  door,  pray 
to  thy  Father  which  is  in  secret,  and  thy  Father 
which  seeth  in  secret  shall  reward  thee  openly." 
Matthew  6:  6. 

Sing— 15,  51,  166  or  79. 

Primary  School. — "When  ye  stand  praying, 
forgive,  if  ye  have  ought  against  any:  that  your 
Father  also  which  is  in  heaven  may  forgive  you 
your  trespasses.'    Mark  11:  25. 

SuPT. — "I  exhort  therefore,  that  first  of  all, 
supplications,  prayers,  intercessions  and  giving  of 
thanks  be  made  for  all  men.      I  Timothy  2:1. 

Main  School. — "All  things  whatsoever  ye 
shall  ask  in  prayer,  believing,  ye  shall  receive. 
Matthew  21:  22. 

All  in  Unison. — "Hear  my  prayer,  O  Lord, 
give  ear  to  my  supplications.    Psalms  143:  1. 

All  sing  softly — 164. 

"  Let  my  prayer  be  set  before  Thee  as  incense; 
and  the  lifting  up  of  my  hands  as  the  evening 
sacrifice.      Psalms  141 :  2. 

Closing  song— 189  or  21. 


RESPONSIVE  SCRIPTURE  READINGS 

253.  Worship. 

Hymns  to  be  sung— 125,  193,  177  or  41. 

SUPT. — "O  come,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord: 
let  us  make  a  joyful  noise  to  the  rock  of  our  sal- 
vation." Psalms  95:  1. 

School. — *'0  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow 
down:  let  us  kneel  before  the  Lord  our  maker." 

Psalms  95:  6. 

Singing— Gloria  Patri,  (No.  154,  155  or  156.) 

SuPT. — "Give  unto  the  Lord  the  glory  due 
unto  His  name:  bring  an  offering  and  come 
before  Him:  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of 
holiness."  I  Chronicles  16:  29. 

Primary  School. — "From  one  Sabbath  to 
another,  shall  all  flesh  come  to  worship  before 
Me,  saith  the  Lord."  Isaiah  66:  23. 

Singing— 125,  11,  186  or  94. 

SuPT. — "God  is  a  Spirit;  and  they  that  wor- 
ship Him  must  worship  Him  in  spirit  and  in 
truth."  John  4:  24. 

All. — "The  hour  cometh,  and  now  is,  when 
the  true  worshippers  shall  worship  the  Father  in 
spirit  and  in  truth:  for  the  Father  seeketh  such 
to  worship  Him."  John  4:  23. 

SuPT. — "I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto  me, 
let  us  go  into  the  house  of  the  Lord."  Psalms 
123: 1. 

Boys. — "Praise  ye  the  Lord.  I  will  praise 
the  Lord  with  my  whole  heart  in  the  assembly 
of  the  upright,  and  in  the  congregation."  Psalms 
111:1. 

Singing — "World-Wide  Hosannas,"  (  No.  3 
or  70. ) 

GiRL-S. — "How  amiable  are  Thy  tabernacles, 
O  Lord  of  hosts!  My  soul  longeth,  yea,  even 
fainteth  for  the  courts  of  the  Lord."  Psalms 
84:  1,  2. 

All  in  Unison. — "  Blessing,  and  glory,  and 
wisdom,  and  thanksgiving,  and  honor,  and 
power,  and  might,  be  unto  our  God  forever  and 
ever.     Amen." 

All  sing  standing — "Holy,  Holy,  Holy," 
(No.  183.) 


254. 


Crowns. 


SuPT. — "  The  hoary  head  is  a  crown  of  glory, 
if  it  be  found  in  the  way  of  righteousness." 
Proverbs  17:  13. 

Teachers. — "  Thou  shalt  be  called  by  a  new 
name,  which  the  mouth  of  the  Lord  shall  name." 

"Thou  shalt  also  be  a  crown  of  glory  in  the 
hand  of  the  Lord,  and  a  royal  diadem  in  the 
hand  of  Thy  God."    Isaiah  62:  2,  3. 

Singing— 176,  125,  121  or  88. 

SuPT.— "  Hold  that  fast  which  thou  hast,  that 
no  man  take  thy  crown."  Revelations 31 :  11. 

Primary  School. — "The  prudent  arc  crown- 
ed with  knowledge."  Proverbs  14:  18. 

Boys. — "  Henceforth  there  is  laid  up  for  me  a 
crown  of  righteousness,  which  the  Lord,  the 
righteous  Judge,  shall  give  me  at  that  day:  and 
not  to  me  only,  but  unto  all  them  also  that  love 
His  appearing."  II  Timothy  4:  8. 

ScPT. — "^\Tien  the  chief  Shepherd  shall 
appear,  ye  shall  receive  a  crown  of  glory  that 
fadeth  not  away."  I  Peter  5:  4. 

Singing— 184,  65,  139  or  229. 

School. — "Thou  preventest  him  with  the 
blessings  of  goodness:  Thou  settest  a  crown  of 
pure  gold  on  his  head. "  Psalms  21:  3. 

Girls. — "  In  that  day  shall  the  Lord  of  hosts 
be  for  a  crown  of  glory,  and  for  a  diadem  of 
beauty,  unto  the  residue  of  His  people."  Isaiah 
28:  5. 

All. — "I  saw,  and  behold  a  white  horse:  and 
he  that  sat  on  him  had  a  bow:  and  a  crown  was 
given  unto  him:  and  he  went  forth  conquering, 
and  to  conquer."  Revelations  6:  2. 

"  Be  thou  faithful  unto  death,  and  I  will  give 
thee  a  crown  of  life."  Revelations  2:  10. 

All  sing  standing — 191  or  188. 


TOPICAL  INDEX. 


Acceptance— 53,  84,  iii,  129, 148, 166,  188. 
Anniversary— 4,  20,  54, 106,  120,  135, 136,  137, 148. 
Assurance— 8,  12,  13,  24,  35,  37,  57,  63,  67, 83. 
Atonement— (see  Salvation.) 

Believing— (see  Faith.) 
Bible— 72,  85,  87, 123, 184. 

Calvary— 13,  29,  96. 

Children— 4.  31,  42,  52,  77. 

Children's  Day— 228  to  236. 

Christ— (see  Jesus  Christ.) 

Christian   Endeavor— (see   Consecration,  Missions,  Quiet 

Hour,  Service,  Work,  etc.) 
Christmas— 209  to  217. 
Church— 173,  182,  190. 
Closing— 19,  21,  164,  172. 
Comfort— 12,  29,  40,48.  51,57.  .58.  74.  83,  118,  121,  137,  138, 

144,  166,  168,  182,  187. 
Confession— 12,  17.  24,  29,  35,  37,  53.69,  91, 150,  152. 
Consecration— 9,  23.  27.  33,  34,  37,  41,  50,  59,  61.  68,  71,  73, 

79,  80,  89,  93,  98,  loi,  104,  122,  139,  158,  174,  178,  189. 
Cross— 103, 142. 

Death— (see  Heaven.) 

Decision  Day— 17,  27,  31,45,53,59.103,109,110,111,114,115,237. 
Deliverance— 25,  35,  67,  109,  124,  159,  180. 
Duty— 28,  32.61,  66,  68,  73,  78,  79,  81,  90,99,  loi,  106,  107, 
115. 119, 122, 130,  132, 158, 165,  181. 

Easter— 13,  69,  218  to  227. 

Encouragement— (see  Comfort  and  Hope.) 

Entreaty— (see  Invitation.) 

Epworth  League— (see   Consecration.  Forward,  Missions, 

Quiet  Hour.  Service,  Work,  etc.) 
Evening— 19,  21,  164, 

Faith— 8,  12,  15,  24,  25,  30,  36,  47,  63, 151.  168,  188. 

Familiar  Hymns— 160  to  196. 

Father— (see  God.) 

Fellowship— 8,  37.  41,57,  78.  91,  104,  iii,  117,  134, 145,  152, 

160.  163.  i6g,  178,  189.  190. 
Following— 8,  26,  37,  50,  63,  104,  117,  134,  158,  163,  169,  176, 

189. 
Forgiveness— (see  Pardon.) 
Forward— 5,  10,  14,  22,  32,  36,  39,  44,  46,  50,  52,  62,  64,  66,  90, 

102, 105,  132,  141, 142, 181. 

Giving— 81. 

God— 8,  24, 49,  60,  67,  70,  74,  81,  92,  94.  103,  113,  118,  120,  138, 

160,  169,  170,  173,  175,  180,  182,  183,  192, 193. 
Gospel— (see  Invitation  or  Salvation). 
Grace— 12,  24,  37,  96,  114,  170. 
Gratitude— (see  Thanksgiving). 
Guidance— 8,  15,  25,  29,  54,  63,  67,  83, 127,  134, 149,  160, 161, 

163,  169, 180,  189. 

Happiness— 9,  10,  18, 42,  95,  99.  245. 

Harvest— 16,  43,  95,  97, 100,  138. 

Heaven— 30,  38,  57,  58,  65,  95,  loS,  133,  144, 187. 

Helping  Others— 9,  79- 

Holiness— 27,  35,  47,  117,  121,  178. 

Holy  Spirit— 71,  93,  i74,  I79>  242. 

Home— 38,  58, 144,  187- 

Hope— 12,  30, 40,  47,  48, 51,  57,  58, 65, 72, 95,  108, 113, 144,  168. 

Invitation— 17,  25,  31,  45,  59,  72,  75,  82,  86,  96,  103,  109,  no, 
112, 114,  115.  124,  126, 129, 133, 162, 

Jesus  Christ- 7,  12,  13, 17,  24,  25,  29,  35,  39, 47,  50,  53,  59,  69, 
71.  75.  77.  82,  87,  91,96,  103,  106,  109,  no,  112,  117,  118, 
121,  124,  126,  132, 134,  145,  149. 150.  152,  I59i  161,  163,  166, 
168,  177,  179,  180,  186,  188,  249. 

Joy— 18,  20,  70,  84, 95, 121,  244. 

Journey— 4, 10, 117, 175. 

Keeping— (see  Protection). 

Life— 69,  84,  96,  112, 114. 
Light— 34,  89,  112,  130,  180. 
Lord's  Day— (see  Sabbath). 
Lord's  Prayer— 157. 

Love— 4,10,  18,  23,81,91,  92,103, 116, 120, 128,131, 170,179,239. 
Loyalty— 26,  27,  32,  66,  73, 79,  loi,  102, 106,  107, 115, 122, 132, 
158,  165,  176,  181. 

Martial— (see  Forward,  Victory,  etc). 
Mercy— (see  God,  Pardon,  Love). 
Missions— 34,  44.  102,  105,  167,  251. 


National— 193, 194, 195, 196. 
Nature— 76,  228,  231,  232, 234,  235. 

Obedience— 23,  36,  66,  loi,  104, 106. 
Offering— (see  Giving). 
Opening— 4,  125,  146,  171,  175,  183. 
Overcoming— (see  Victory). 

Palm  Sunday— 3, 147. 
Pardon— 12,  84,  103,  no,  170. 
Patriotic— 194,  195, 196,  243. 
Peace— no,  172. 
Penitence— (see  Salvation). 
Power- 92,  94,  120. 

Praise— 3,  4.  7,  ",  18,  20,  42,  49,  54,  56,  6c,  64, 65,  70,  76,  88, 
99,  100,  ni,  120,  131,  135,  136,  137,  143,  154,  155,  156,  177, 

183. 191,  192,  193, 

Prayer— 93,  148.  157.  164,  172,  174.  252. 

Primary— 197, 198, 199, 200,  201, 202, 203,  204, 205, 206, 207, 208, 

Promises— 72,  87,  94,  182, 240. 

Protection — 8,  24,  67,  92,  118, 126, 142. 

Providence— 24,  60,  74,  92, 113, 118,  120,  142,  166. 

Quiet  Hour— 41,  59,  93, 117,  121. 

Rally— 14,  42,  105. 

Reaping— (see  Sowing  and  Reaping). 
Redeemer— (see  Jesus  Christ). 
Redemption— 96,  no.  in,  114,  162. 
Refuge— (see  Security,  Salvation). 
Repentance— (see  Salvation). 
Responsive  Exercises— 237  to  254. 
Rest— 30,  38,  57,  124,  133,  144,  187. 
Resurrection— (see  Easter). 
Reward— 48, 78,  95, 115, 126, 138. 

Sabbath— 125,  171,  175. 

Sacrifice— (see  Salvation,  Jesus,  etc). 

Sacrifice  in  Service— (see  Consecration,  Service,  etC;. 

Safety— (see  Security). 

Salvation— 13,  29,  45,  84,  86,  96,  no,  n4,  162,  170. 

Saviour— (see  Jesus  Christ). 

Scriptures— (see  Bible). 

Security— 8,  12,  24,  25,  47,  62,  63,  67,  124,  142,  149,  159,  166, 
168,  180. 

Seeking— 109. 

Service— 6, 9, 10, 16, 23,  27,  32,  33,  34,  44,  46,  48, 50,  51,  55,  61, 
66,  68,  73,  75,  78,  79,  80,  89,  90,97,  98,  loi,  102,  104,  105, 
106,  107,  116,  122,  130   T31,  139,  141,  165,  176,  178,  181,  183. 

Shepherd- (see  Jesus  Christ). 

Sowing  and  Reaping— 14, 16,  33,  43,  55,  61,  95,  97. 

Spirit— (see  Holy  Spirit). 

Spring— 76. 

Submission— 71, 178. 

Summer — 228,  231,  232,  234,  235, 

Sunday  School— 54- 

Sunshine— 80,  98, 116, 122, 128,  130,  131, 139,  233. 

Supplication— (see  Prayer). 

Surrrender— (see  Consecration). 

Temperance— 28.  90,  iig,  246. 

Temptation — (see  Deliverance,  Security). 

Testimony— 18,  34,  42,  46,  56,  69,  71,  80,  84,  89,  91,  96,  99,  104, 

131,  139,  150,  152,  176,  177. 
Thanksgiving— 18,  76,  99,  128,  238. 
Trial— 103. 

Trinity— (see  Holy  Spirit). 
Trust— 12,  15,  25,  29,  47,  51,  62,  63,  67,  72,  74,  83,  108,  n3, 

n8, 160,  161,  182. 
Truth — (see  Bible,  Promises). 

Victory— 22,  26,  28,  36,  39,  52,  62,  64, 142. 

Warfare— 5,  22,  26,  28,  36,  39. 

Warning— 34,  n4,  133. 

Watching— 6,  51,  66. 

Word— (see  Bible). 

Work— 5.  6,  9,  10,  14,  16,  22,  32,  33,  34,  3 

66,  68,  73,  75,  78,  79,  80,  89,  90,  97,  9 

105,  106,  107,  116,  122,  130,  131,  132 

167,  176,  181. 
Worship— 3,  n,  137, 146,  148,  153,  154,  155,  156,  171,  175,  183, 

191. 192,  253. 

Young  People — (see  Sunday  School). 
Zeal— (see  Work,  Missions,  Warfare). 


43,  44,  46,  51,  61, 
100  loi,  102,  104, 
139,  141,  158,  165, 
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Titles  in  small  caps;  first  lines  in  lower  case  type. 


A  No. 

Abide  "With  :Me 189 

A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page. . .  85 
A  happy  greeting  now  we  bring  136 

A  Lamb  Gone  Astkay 109 

A  little  seeil  at  random  east 138 

Alive  evkumoke 220 

A  Living  Hoi-e 22G 

All  Hail  the  Powek  of  Jesus'      7 

All  Hail   The  Power 191 

Anchou  Yoru    Bakk 133 

Anniveksakv   Gukktincs  8ong.  135 

Anniveksauv  Hymn 137 

Are  you  heavy  ladon,  are  you...  103 
As  a  shepherd  seeks  his  flock.  . .  126 

A  Song  in  My  Hkakt 99 

As  the  golden  sunbeams  shine. .  131 
As  the  sound  of  many  waters...  65 
As  the  twilight  sliadows  steal ...  21 
As  We  March  Beneath  His..  64 
A  wonderful  Saviour  is  Jesus. ..     21 

B 

Beautiful  Angels 215 

Beautiful  days  bright  with  His..  231 
Beautiful  Days  of  Youth —  31 
Behold!  behold!  behold!  the..  209 
Beloved  of  Jesus,  go  forth  and. .  102 

Be  Loyal  to  J  esus 106 

Be  Not  Afraid 118 

Bethlehem's    Star 214 

Be  True  to  Your  Colors 73 

Blessings 40 

Blessing  IN   Service 48 

Blest  Be  the  Tie  That  Binds  190 

Bright  are  the  Hours  of 208 

By  FAITH,    Not  BY  Sight 63 

"  By  this  sign  we  conquer  " 142 

C 

Carol,  carol,  carol 210 

Carry  THE   Sunlight 80 

Carry  the  sunshine  wherever...  1130 

Cheerily  Singing 42 

Children  raise  your  tuneful 229 

Come  and  join  the  happy  band.    48 

Come,  Beautiful  Angel 227 

Come,  Holy  Spirit.  Heavenly  174 
Co.ME,  I  Will  Give  You  Rest  121 
Come,  Thou  Almighty  King..  193 
Co.ME  TO  THE  Blautiful  River  86 
Come  with  hearts  rejoicing  on. .     22 

Come,  Ye  Who  Love 4 

CoNSECK.vnoN   Hymn 71 

D 

Dear  Lord  we  lift  our  hearts  to.  127 

Dear  Saviour,  Ble.ss  Our 51 

Dear  to  the  Heart  of  the..    75 

Depth  op  Mercy 170 

Don't  You  Know  its  Piaster?  207 

Do  THE  Right 107 

Down  the  Ages  Afar 211 

Do  you  hear  the  Shepherd 109 

E 

Each  shining  little  siuibeam....  203 

Evening   Prayer 21 

Ever  be  loyal  to  Jesus 106 

Exalt  Him 143 

Eyes  have  grown  wistful  and. .      23 


F  No. 

Face  to  P'ace 57 

Faith 151 

Farewell,  Dear  Children's.  236 
Far  out  on  the  desolate  billow. .  67 
Fill  the  Frosty  Air  w  ith  Song  205 

Fling  Out  the  Banner 158 

Floats  a  Golden  Chime 223 

Following  Our  Leader,  Jesus    50 

FoRW.ARD,   Forward  All 105 

Forward  marching,  never  look.  141 

Friend  Divine 115 

From  Greenland's  Icy  Mount-  167 
Fully  Yield  Your  Will 27 

G 

G.vrments  of  Praise 222 

Give  me  no  earthly  treasure 121 

Glad  Summer T..  231 

Gloria    Patri 154,  155,  156 

Glory  be  to  the  Father.  .154,  155,  156 
God  Bless  Our  Native  Land.  194 

God  Loves  the  Cheerful 81 

God  Will  Take  Care  of  Thee    74 

Go  Forth 90 

Go  Forward,  Christian 36 

Go,  go, — 'tis  the  Lord's 44 

Golden  hearted  daisies  gem 234 

Golden  Links   of  Promise 72 

Growing  up  for  Jesus 200 

H 

Hail  Him  Ever 229 

Hail  His  name!  the  mighty  One  143 

Hail,  Joyous  Morn 219 

Hark!  hark!  hark  !  to  the 14 

Hark  !  O  hark  !  a  call  for  workers    61 

Hark!  Hark!  My  Soul 108 

Hark,  the  birds  and  brooklets. .  232 
Hark,  the  voice  of  Jesus  calling.  89 
Hark!  to  the  Rallying  Call  14 
Hear  the  glad  melody,  heaven's.  144 

Hearing  Thy  gentle  voice 101 

Hearts  grow  firm  and  strong  as.     10 

Heavenly  Rest 144 

He  did  not  Die   in  Vain 13 

He  Hideth  My    Soul 24 

He  Leadeth  Me 169 

He'll  Garner  Them  Up  There  138 

He  Never   Knows  Defeat 39 

Herald  THE  King 44 

He  Rules  the  World  in  Love  92 
He  who  counts  the  stars  above.  87 
His  Blessings  Come  Down....  113 
Ho  !  ev'ry  one  that  thirsteth. ...     45 

Holy  Bible,   Book  Divine 184 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy 183 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  (Respon.se)  146 

Hope's  Day   Dawn 221 

How  Firm  a  Foundation 182 

How  shall  the  young  secure....  123 

I 

I  believe  in  God  the  Father 140 

I  Belong  to  Je.sus 37 

I  Could  Not   Live  Without..    59 

If  the  clouds  are  drifting 116 

If  we  could  array  them,  how 128 

If  We  Labor  In  the  Name  op    78 

I  have  a  Friend,  a  Friend 145 

I  Have  a  Friend  in  Jesus 201 


No. 

I  have  heard  a  blessed  story. .. .    84 

I  know  a  little  birdie 199 

I'll  Go  Where  You  Want  Me  104 
I  Love  Thy  Kingdom,  Lord..  173 
I  may  not  see  tlie  patli  I  tread. .     63 

In  a  lowly  manger  sleejjing 206 

In  the  Hour  of   Trial 160 

In  the  morning  of  life  learn  to. .  31 
In  the  Shadow  of   the  Cross  103 

In  the  Vineyard  op  our 33 

In  truth  and  grace  I  want  to. ...  117 

I  Remember    Calvary 2« 

Is  the  battle  fierce  and  long?...  26 
It  may  not  be  on  the  mountain's  104 

I've  heard,  gladly  heard,  of  a 86 

I  Want  to  Make  Somebody..      9 

J 

Jerusalem  the  Golden 58,  187 

Jesus,  and  Shall  It  Ever  Be.  150 

Jesus  for  Me 35 

Jesus  is  near  us  wherever  we. . .  134 

Jesus  is   the   Children's 77 

Jesus  Leads  to  Victory 22 

Jesus,   my  King  with  thorn 71 

Jesus,My  Saviour 149 

Jesus  Near 134 

Jesus  Lives 69 

Jesus,  Only  Jesus 121 

Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me 161 

Jesus  Shall  Reign 185 

Jesus  THE  Light  of  the  World  130 
Je-sus  Will  Save  You  Now...  110 
Joy!  .Joy!  Joy!  Hearts  and....  20 
Joyfully  ringing  o'er  hill  and ...     42 

Joy  at  the  Harvest  Time 95 

Just  a  Day  of  Service 55 

Just  As  1  Am,  Without  One..  162 


Kiss'd  by  the  sunlight  arises. .. .  221 

L 

Lead,  Kindly  Light 180 

Let  ev'ry  heart  rejoice  and  sing.  49 
Let  the  Gospel  Light  Shine    34 

Let  us  Choose  for  Christ 115 

Let  Your  Life  Be  Sunny 116 

Life  and  Light  Forever 112 

Light  of  Ages,  gleaming  bright.  214 

Like  J esus 117 

Like  a  golden  chain  of  beauty  72 
List  to  the  choral   the  reai:)ers.. .     97 

Little  Sheaf  Gatherers 198 

liOOKiNG  FRO.M  Self  Unto 47 

Look  Not  On  the  Wine-Cup  .  119 
Look  well  to  your  cables,  my.. .  133 
Lord,  help  me  live  from  day  to.     79 

Love  AND  Sunshine 131 

Love  Divine,  All  Love  Excell-  179 

Love  Keeps  Me  Singing 18 

Loyal  to  Thee 101 

M 

Many    Voices 232 

Many   Waters 65 

Marching  in   the  sunshine, 50 

IMarchiiig,  marching,  see  the. .    .     52 

MARciiiNf;  Onward 230 

My  bless(!d  Lord  was  crucified..  13 
My  Country, 'Tis  of  Thee 196 


No. 
My  Faith  Looks  up  to  Thee.  188 

My  Jesus  as  Thou  Wilt 178 

My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee 91 

My  Saviour,  'Tis  of  Thee 152 

N 

Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee 159 

'Neath  the  Banner  of  God's.     10 

Never  Aloxe 8 

Never  Alone  is  the 67 

No  room  for  Jesus  the  Saviour. .  82 
No  Room  for  the  Saviour....  82 
Now  THE  Day  is  Over 164 

O 

O  Angel  Fair 225 

O  Day  of  Rest  and  Gladness  171 
O'er  all  the  way,  green  palms. . .  147 

O'er  the  hills  the  rays  of 62 

O  For  a  Thousand  Tongues.  .  177 
O  Jesus,  Thou   art  Standing.    53 

Old  Hundred 192 

O  Lord,  Most  Merciful 148 

On   to  Victory 62 

Onward,  Christian  Soldiers.  .  5 
Onward,  Christian  Soldiers.  .  181 
On  With  Step  Triumphant...  141 

O  Praise  the  Lord 88 

O!   say  can  you  see   by  the 195  I 

Others 79 

Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven.  157 

Our  Footsteps  Guide 127 

Our  Song  of  Loving  Praise..  11 
Our  song  is  one  of  loving  praise  11 
O  weary  of  heart,  heavy  laden. .  112 

P 

Parting  Hymn 172 

Peaceful   Rest 206 

Pearls  BY  THE  Way 6 

Praise  God   from  Whom 192 

Praise  God  the  Father 70 

Praise  the  Lord  for  His 60 

Precious  Saviour,   meek  and 204 

Proclaim  the  Joyful  Story..  224 
Put  on  the  Armor  of  the....    28 

B 

Rally  for  the  Master 32 

Rally  for  the  Royal  Master  32 
Rejoice  in  Christ  your  Saviour. .  224 
Ring  bells  of  Christmas  clear. . .  217 
Ring  the  bells  for  Christmas-day  205 

Ring,  Christmas  Bells 217 

Rock  of  Ages 12,  168 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me 12,  168 

S 

Sabbath  Greeting 125 

Safely  Through  Another...  175 

Saviour,   again  to  Thy  dear 172 

Saviour  Like  a  Shepherd 163 

Saviour  send  Thy  spirit  now 93 

Scattering  Sunbeams 122 

See  Him  rise  to  victory 226 

Seek  My  Face 129 

Send  a  Ray  of  Light 89 

Shining  for  the  Saviour 139 

Shout  g^ad  hallelujahs,  O  praise  220 


GENERAL  INDEX.-Concluded. 

No. 

Show  Me  the  Path 15 

Showers  OF  Love 128 

Sing  again  the   blessed  story. . . .  213 

Singing  in  the  morning 56 

Singing  Praises  Ever. 56 

Soldiers  of  the  King 26 

Some  Beautiful  Day :...    30 

Somebody  Needs  You 68 

Somebody  needs  the  kind 68 

Some  day,  when  the  rays  of  the.    30 

Song  of  Gladness 210 

Songs  of  Little  Children 202 

Spread  garments  of  praise  now.  222 

Stand  Apart  With  Jesus 41 

Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  for 46 

Standing  like  a  light-house  on . .     34 

Sun  of  My  Soul 186 

Surrounded  by  temptations 124 

Swell  the  song    op  Gladness  234 

T 

Tell  the  tidings  everywhere 69 

Thank  God  !  This  Annivers'ry  136 

Thanks  to  God,  for  This 76 

That  Beautiful  City 38 

The  Apostles'  Creed 140 

The  Blessed  Story 84 

The  Children's  Army 52 

The  Conquering  Cross 142 

The  Day  Spring 209 

The  Door  of  Grace 114 

The  Fairest  Light 216 

The  Guiding  Hand 25 

The  Holy  Book 123 

The  Living  King 218 

The  Lord  is  in  His  Holy  Tem-  153 

The  Lord  is  King 94 

The  Lord  is  My  Shepherd...  83 
The  Lord  Jehovah   Praise...    49 

The  Lord's  Prayer 157 

The  love  of  God  is  boundless. ..  81 
The  morning  bright  with  its. . . .  218 

Thb  Palms 147 

The  praises  of  the  heavenly 120 

The  Quiet  Hour 93 

The  Reaper's  Song 97 

The  Sacred  Page 85 

The  Shepherd  and  the  Sheep  126 
The  Son  of  God  Goes  Forth.  176 
The  Star-Spangled  Banner..  195 
The  Story  Will  Never  Grow  96 
The  summer  skies  are  fair  to. . . .  235 

The  sunny  hours  are  over 236 

The  Sunshine  Band 233 

The  Syrian  stars  shone  bright.. .  215 

The  World  for  the  Lord 102 

The  World  Must  Be  Taken..  132 

The  World's  Creator 120 

There  are  blessings  gently 40 

There's  a  battle  ever  raging 115 

There's  a  song  in  my  heart 99 

There's  an  open  door  of  grace. .  114 
There's  Room  in  My  Heart.  .  Ill 
There  is  gladness  in  my  spirit. .  18 
There  is  music  in  the  streamlet.     64 

There  is  nothing  that  can 78 

Tho'  mightiest  billows  should. .     35 

Tho'  tempest  clouds  may 92 

Tho'  the  seeds  which  we  sow.. .  95 
Thou  Canst  Hear  a  Little.  . .  204 

Through  the  Bright 212 

Thy  people,  Lord,  throughout. .  137 
'Tis  coming,  it  daily  comes  nearer  38 
To  His  dear  voice  I  listened 87 


No. 

To  my  Saviour  now  1  go 17 

To  Thee,  my  Saviour,  now  I. .. .  Ill 
Try  to  Carry  Sunshine.  98 

Wake  'Tis  Children's  Day....  228 

Wake,  wake,  wake!  flowers 228 

Watchers  Called  to  Work..    66 

We  are  children  of  a  Saviour 230 

We  Are  Little  Soldiers 197 

We  Come  this  Festal  Day...  235 
We  come  this  happy,  happy  day  105 
We  come,  we  come  with  joy.  . .  100 
We  come,  we  come,  we  merrily.  135 

We   Come  With  Rejoicing 109 

We  gather  the  sheaves  for  Jesus  198 

We  know  that  Jesus  loves  to 202 

Welcome,  Blessed  Jesus  213 

We  Praise  the  Lord 20 

We're  growing  up  for  Jesus 200 

We're  watching  and  praying  all  51 
We  welcome  thee,  O  sacred  day  125 
What  a  Friend  We  Have  in.  166 
What  Do  We  Owe  but  Love.    23 

What  gladness  comes  with 107 

What  makes  the  birds  on  bush..  207 
What  the  Little  Bird  Sang.  199 

When  Jesus  dwelt  upon  the 77 

When  the  autumn  sun  is  setting  16 
When  the  storm  in  its  fury  on. .  118 
When  the  Watching  Tlme  is  51 
Where  He  may  lead  me  I  will.. .  29 
While  vour  face  is  t'ward  that. .  6 
White  already,  the  fields  that. . .    43 

White  as  Snow 17 

White  to  the  Harvest 48 

Willing   Sunbeams 203 

Will  You  h.we  a  Sheaf  to.  .  16 
Will  you  let  the  Saviour  take. . .     25 

Winter  storms  have  passed 76 

With  merry  hearts  and  gay 233 

Without  ^Ioney  and  Without    45 

Words  op  Jesus 87 

World-Wide  HosANNAS 3 

Work  for  the  Night  is 165 

Would  you  keep  in  touch  with. .     27 

Y 

Yonder  on  the  Purple 19 

Your  Lord  Hath  Need  of  You    61 

Opening  and  Closing  Exercises. 

Decision  Day 237 

Thanksgiving 238 

Love 239 

God's  Promises 240 

The  Christian   Life 241 

The  Holy  Spirit 242 

Patriotism 243 

Joy 244 

Happiness 245 

Responsive  Scripture  Readings. 

Temperance. 246 

Heavenly  Wisdom 247 

Divine  Help 248 

Christ  the  Shepherd 249 

The  Law  op  God 250 

Missionary 251 

Prayer 252 

Worship 253 

Crowns 254 
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